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H I S G R A C E 



THE 



Duke of BUCCLEUGH. 



MY LORO, 

IT is with much jjleafure I embrace this 
opportunity of teftifying my fincere refpedt 
for Your Grace's exalted character, as the 
friend and as the ornament of your % coun- 
try, by addrefling thefe volumes to a name 
fo much revered and beloved by the nation 
a 4, whofe 



If *ffl ) 

whofe poetry they are intended to preferve 
and to illuftrate. 

The «chief competitions in this volume, 
My Lor By will be found to breathe the living 
fpirit of the Scotifh people, a race of men 
who have left monuments of their martial 
glory in every country. Your Ghace, it 
is hoped, will with pleaftire here reepgnife 
the noble ardour your example lately tended 
to revive, by railing and commanding in 
perfen a military force in defence of your 
country, at a period when her natives had 
not difcernment to perceive, nor fpirit to 
afiume, the privileges. of Britifh fubjedts. 

The fecond volume, My Lord, contain* 
chiefly pieces defcriptiveof rural .merriment^ 
and, of lave and dom^ftic happinefs* Even. 
thefe, k 19 humbly beKeved, You.r Grace 
will not difdain; for it is well known that 
the felicity of the poor in general, and of 
$xmr numerous tenants and dependants in 

particular, 
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£*atlScular, isf regarded by Yottr Grac* as 
-effcntial to- your own. In reward, Yotnt 
"Grace enjoys a domefiic felicity now fel- 
dom ot never "known tt> the great, who arc 
-generally obliged 4:0 exchange the free en- 
joyment rif true pleasure for thegaudy (fa- 
very of ofteatation. 

At a period when many "of the Britiih 
-nobility are walling their .patrimonial eftates 
in profligate drflipation.; men trained to arms 
-in defence of their rights and liberties, vil- 
lages beautified and rendered falubrious, and 
'their inhabitants rendered happy, have beea 
-the monuments of expence of the Duke of 

-BuCCLEVGB* 

The filent gratitude of the poor will ever 
/peak Your Grace^s praifes with ah ex- 
prefRch unknown to the moll exalted elocu- 
tion ; and it were furely abfurd for any wri- 
ter to enlarge on what is the common fubjedfc 



[ ; * ] 

of converfation* and known „to all; I fhali 
oot therefore any longer intrude on You 
Grace's patience. 

That Scotland may long confider Your 
Grace as one of the beft guardians of her 
liberty, and the living aflertor of her an- 
cient fpirit, is the earneft wifti of, 



My Lofts* 



Your Grace's 



Moft obedient Servant, 



JOHN PINKERTOK. 
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DISSERTATION I. 

O NT HE OR A L TRADI T ION 
' 'OF POETRY. 

IT has long been a fuVjeft of regret, that the inveh- : 
tors offche fine Arts have by obrhHon beeri deprived 
of the reputation diie to their memory. Of the many 
realms whieh lay claim to their birth, Egypl feents to 
poffefs the preference. Yet/ like the'Nile, Which ani- 
mates that coutitry, while they have difFufed pleafure 
and utility over kingdorhs, their origiri remains hid in 
the mod profound obfeurity. 

That poetry holds a diftingutfhed fuperiority over all 
thefe fciences is allowed; yet the fir ft pra£tifer oft£is 
enchanting art has loft the renown it was defigned to' 
confer. We muft either allow the contefted claira of 
the Ofiris of the Egyptians, and Apolib of the Greeks, 
or be content to withhold from any, the fame which 
indeed feems doe to as many inventors as there are dif- 
jtincSr. nations in the world. For poetr^ appears nbt^to 
.5 require 



xti DISSERTATION IV 

require the labour of difquifttion, or aid of chance, to* 
invent ; but » rather the original language of men in> 
aa4a£tBt 4tate,of 4eeiety is aH countries. It is the 
effufion of fancy actuated by the paflions: and that 
thefe are always ftrongeft when uncontrouied by Cuflora, 
and the manners which in ao advanced community are 
termed polite, isevideat. Bui the peculiar advantages, 
which a certain fituation of extrinfic objedt confers on 
this art, have already been fo well illustrated by emi- 
nent critics *, that it is unncceflary here. tol remember 
them* I have befides noted 3 few fuqh as immediately 
concern the compofitioiw now under view in the fub- 
fequent DjffertatiopL ; and only propofe hc*p to grfc m 
brief account of the utility of the Oral Tradition of 
Poetry, in that barbarous ilate of fociety whteh ntfaef- 
ferily precedes $he invention of letters * and of the cir- 
cumfbmces that eonipired to render it eafy and fafc. 

Among the i&yptMms, probably the mod ancient 
authors of the e^eg^nt, as welj as ufeful faeces, we 
find that verfes were originally, ufed folely to prefiprve. 
the laws of their princes, and fayings of thfcir wife men 
from oblivion +. Thefe were ibmetimes inferibed iu 
tftcir temples in their hieroglyphic chanter, but more 

* PartipuUrly Dr. BUckwcUi in his Enquiry into the Life *M 
Writings of Homer] and Dr. Blair, in hit elegant Diflertaiioo e» 
the Poems of Offian. 

f Herodoc Diodor. SicoL Ice* 

1 frequently 



DISSERTATION I. xvn 

frequently only committed to the memory of the ex- 
pounders of their Law, or difciples of their fages. 
Pythagoras, who was initiated in their fecret fcience, 
conveyed in like manner his di&ates to his difciples, as 
appears from the moral verfes which pafs under his 
name at this day. And though the authenticity of thefe 
may be queftioned, yet that he followed this mode of 
bequeathing his knowledge to his followers, is pro vert 
from the confent of all antiquity *. Nay, before him, 
Thales compofed in like manner his Syftem of Natural 
Philofophy. And even fo late as the time of Afiftotle f 
the Laws of the Agathyrfi, a nation in Sarmatia, were 
all delivered in verfe. Not to mention the known laws 
of the Twelve Tables, which, from the fragments ftill 
remaining of them, appear to have confifted of fliort 
rythmic fentences. 

From laws and religion poetry made an eafy progrefs 
to the celebration of the Gods and Heroes, who were 
their founders. Verfes in their praife were fung on 
fblemn occafions by the compofers, or bards themfelves. 
We meet with many before Homer, who diftinguiflied 
themfelves by fuch productions. Fabricius f has enu- 
merated near feventy wbofe names have reached our 
times. Tha^ immortal author had the advantage of 

* Jaroblichus de vita Pythag. t*JJim\ and particularly lib, I* 
€*f. 15. and 25. 

f In Bibliotheca Graeci, torn. I. 

Vol. !• b hearing 
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hearing their poems repeated; and was certainly in- 
debted to his predeceffors for many beauties whkh wc 
admire as original. That he was himfetf an AOIAOE, 
or Minftrel^ an d fung his own verfes to the lyre, is 
fhown by the admirable author of the Enquiry into hit 
Life and Writings *. Nor were his poems refcued from 
the uncertain fame of tradition, and committed to wri- 
ting till fome time Sarter his death f . 

Such was the utility of the ppetic tradition araorjg 
the more polifhed nations of antiquity: and with thoi© 
they denominated Barbarians we find it no lefs practi fed J, 
The Perfians had their Magi, who preferred, as would 
fcem in this way, the remarkable eveqts of former times r 
and in war went before the army finging the praifes of 
their illuftrious men, whom the extraordinary gratitude 
and admiration of their countrymen had exalted intor 
Deities. If they gained the yi&ory, the Song of Triumph 
recorded the deeds of thofe who had fallen, and by their 
praifes animated the ambition of thofe who enjoyed the 
cbnqueft to farther acYs of, valour. The lattercuftdm, . 

*s*a.vni. 

f JElian. Var. Hift. lib. xiii. c. 14, 

J The reader, who would defire more intelligence on this rieatJ, 
may confult a curious DiJJirtation on the Monuments <wbicb fuppfod 
fix DefeS of 'Writing among tbt fir/l Hifloriahs, by' the Abbe Anfclra* 
in Let Mcmoires de l'Acfademie des Infcriptions, Sec* 

VfZ$ 
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*t*t in uft flill mpre ancieatlj among the Jews, at 
appears from the fongs of Mofcs * and Deborah f 
prefervedja Sacred Wrin 

The Druids of Gaul and Britain afford a tioted in* 
ftencej.' Such firm hold did their traditions take of 
the memory, that fome of them are retained in th* 
minds of their countrymen to this very day §. Th« 

♦ EaodiV. f Judges y. 

% Et Bardi qtiidem fortia tirorum illuftnum fat&a heroieis com* 
jpofitt vcrfibus, com dulcibus lyric modulis camitarunt. Ammitiu 
MarcM, iib.iTu 

§ Atqde horum (Baraorum feu Druid arum) cantiones, au'r ad 
Itmilitpdinem potius car u tide m fi&fc etiadinum aliqujo extant dit 
ideifier Gtf&igty fed rcceritiore* pleraeque, nee Vel qqihgentos anno* 
fc*cedentes. Bejel, in notit ad Eginbart. Traje&. 1711, />. 13d. 
Nonnulli crgditi viri obfervarunt reterem illam Gallorum confuc- 
tudiriem (fciL vifci facrum ufum apud druidas) etiam nunc multrt 
GaHiae loci's retineri, cum anni initio clamitant, Au guy Van neuf* 
i. e. Ad rifcum; annus novus. Hotomdn. ddCaf, I, 6. Dray del 
v«o Hcduorum, qui tunc habit abant in quo dam loco, hodiernii 
temporibus Mon* druidom di&us, diftans a noftra civitate HedueriH 
per unum milliare ubi adhuc reftant veftigia loci habitationii 
coram, utebantor pro edrum armis anguibus in campo azureo; ha* 
bebant etiam in par<e fuperiore famom vifci quercinei (ung ramtaut 
de guyg de cbajne) et in parte inferiors unum cumulum parronim 
anguiuro feu ferpentiam argenteorum quafi tunc nafcentium, qui 
rujgo dicitur, coub« de Jtrfxnt a"argftu, Cbafimux Caulogi Gloria 
mtuuiij tsWtfifo vtrfizd. 

b % Germans, 
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Germans, as we learn from Tacitus, had no other mode 
of commemorating the tranfa&ions of paft times than 
by vcrfe. The brave actions of their anceftors were 
always fung as an incentive to their imitation before 
they entered into combat. The like we read of the 
ancient Goths *, thofe deftroyers of all literature, who 
yet pollened greater drill in the fine arts than is com* 
xnonly afcribed to them. From them this cuflom patted 
to their defendants the inhabitants of the Northern 
regions, many animated fpecimens of whofe traditio- 
nal poetry have been prefecvcd to our times f and 
quoted by their modern hiftoriana as uncontroulable 
vouchers ; as the Arabian hiftoriana refer; for the truth 
of many events to the Spaniih romanzes, faved in like 
manner by tradition for many ages, many of which are 
of very remote antiquity, and abound with the higher 
beauties of poetry J. Traditional verfes are to this day 
a favourite amufcment of the Mahometan nations; 
though, inftead of recording the illuftrious actions of 
their real heroes, they chaunt the fabled exploits of 

* Jornand. See JVartonU Hift. ofEnglijb Poetry. 

f See the Hiftories of Saxo Grammat. Jo. Magnus, Torfseus, Ac. 
fqffim; and Dr. Percy's Five Pieces of Runic Poetry. 

X Hift. de las guerras citri/es de Granada. A moft beautiful imi- 
tation of their manner may be found among the Poems of Voiture. 
The Spaniih word Romarme feems now applied to any (hort lyric 
tale on whatever fubjelt. We find in Gongora, their moft emU 
scut poet, Romance* Anprofos, y BurUfcH. 

Buhalul 



DISSERTATION I. **i 

Buhalul their Orlando*, or the yet more ridiculous 
ones of their Prophet f . From them it would appear 
that rime, that great help to the remembrance of tra- 
ditional poetry, pafled to the Troubadours of Provence $ 
who from them fcem alfo to have received the fpirit and 
chara&er of their effufiona. Like them, they compofed 
amorous verfes with delicacy and nature; but when 
they attempted the fublimer walk of tjie Heroic Song, 
their imagination was often bewildered, and they wandered 
into the contiguous regions of the incredible and abfurd J* 
In proportion as Literature advanced in the worlds 
Oral Tradition difappeared. The venerable Britifh 
Bards were in time fucceecjed by the Welfh Beirdh §, 

* Huct, Lett re a Monfieur Segrais, fur l'erigine des Romans, 
p. Lzvii. edit. d'Amft. 1715. 

f Hiftoriale description de TAfrique, ejcrite de notre temps par 
Jean Leon, African, premierement en langue Arabefque, puis en 
Tofcane, et a prefent mife en Franjois— En Anvcrs, 1556. lib. Ill* 

A curious fpecimen of the Eaftern religious poetry, mifle feen in 
Sir John Chardin's Voyage to Perfia, vol. I. 
- % Huet, ubi fiipra, p. txx. Krmengardc vicomteife de Nar- 
bonne— L'accueil favorable qu'elle fit aux Poetes Provenceaqx, av 
fait croire qu'elle tenoit cour d" amour dans fon Palais, mourut 1194* 
Almanach Hiftorique de Langoedoc, a Touloufe, 1752, p. 277. 
$ee Hift. Liter, des Troub. Paris, T774. Tranflationsof Provenzal 
Sinrentes, and an imitation of the Provenzal Heroic Romanze, may 
be found in a volume lately, published by Mr. Dilly, intituledj 
JIIMES. Odes, Book II. Odes, S, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13. .id. 
$ Hiflory of Wales, by Caradoc of Lhancarvan, Sec* 1 799 . p. 159 

b 3 whofe 
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*to6fe principal occupation feema to huve-betn to pro. 
fcrvc the genealogy of their patrons* or at times to 
amufe them with feme fabulous fbory of cteir predeeeA 
jfors fung to the harp or crowd *, kn foftruaient wfctah 
'Griffith ap Comm, Kifcg of Wales, is teid to have 
"brought from Ireland,' abotft the be^Atfing of the 
twerfth eenttiry. 

IH like manner, among the €$ledofitafts « aH iug*- 
tuous writer f acquaints lis, «* Ewsry shkf fe prottift 
" of time had a bard in his forruty, a*d the oflfefefee* 
** came hereditary. By ttoe fuceeffion of thefebaqde the 
'* poems concerning the ancestors of tlie femily were 
«f handed down from generation to generation ; they 
4i were repeatefl to the whole clan on foj^mn occa? 
** fions, and always alluded to in the new cpmpgfi* 
** tions of the bards." The facceffiars of Gffian 
were at length employed chiefly in the mean office oF 
©refervirig fabulous genealogies, and Ottering the pride 
of their chieftains at the expence of truth, without; 

* ThU ip the inftrvment meant in the Jol^w^Yerfes^/Vfi), 
Jfortonatus, lib. Tii. 

Jtomanufqae lyra pladdat tibj, barbartfs harpa, 
Graecut ^.chilliaca, Crotta Britanna canat. 

See more of the Harp in War. Antiq. Kibcrn. cap. %%. An4 
Mr. Evans, DifTert. dc Bardis, p. 80. 

f Mr. Macphcrfon, in his Diflerution on the Era of Oflian, 
f. %i%. ed. 1773. 

even 
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DISSERTATION' I, txm 

*ven fancy fufficient to render their inventions either 
pieafing or plaufible. That order of men, I believe, 
H now altogether extinct ; yet they have left a fpirit 
<©f poetry in the country where they fkmrifhed * ; and 
Oflian's harp ftill yields a dying found among the wilds 
t ofMorven. 

Having t^us given a faint view of the progrefs of 
(the Oral Tradition of Poetry to thefe times f , I proceed 
to (hew wfe^t arts the ancietA bards employed to make 
.their verfes take fuch hold of the memory of their 
countrymen, as to be tranfmitted fafe and entire 
without the aid of writing for many ages. Thefe may 
fce confidered as afFe&ing the paffions and the ear. 
Their mode of expreffion was iimple and genuine. 
They of confequence torched the paffions truly and 
^ffecHvely. Arid when the paffions are engaged, we 
liften with avidity to the tale that fo agreeably afFe£ts 
them; and- remember it again with the mpft prompt 
facility. This may be obferved in children, who will 
forget no circumftance of an interefting ftory, more 
jcfpeciaily if ftriking or jdneadfiil to the fancy j when 
they cannot remember a fhort maxim which only oc- 
cupies the judgement. The paffions of men, have been 
and will be the fame through all ages. Poetry is the 
jfovereign of the paflions, an,d will reign while they 

* See Martin's, and other Defcripiions of the Weftern Ifles, 
fa (Bra. 

+ For an account of the more modem minftrels . fee Dr. 
Percy's Diflertation^ which is fo complete that k leaves nothing 
U add* 

b 4 exift. 



*xiv DISSERTATION I» 

cxift. We may laugh at Sir Ifaac Newton, as we have 
at Defcartes ; but we mall always admire a Homer, an 
Offian, or a Shakfpere. 

As the fubje&s of thefe gentiine painters of nature' 
deeply interefted the heart, and by that means were 
fo agreeable and affecting, that every hearer wiftied to 
remember them ; fo their mode of conftrudting their 
verfe was fuch, that the remembrance was eafy and 
expeditious. A few of their many arts to aid the me- 
mory I (hall here enumerate, 

I. Mpft of thefe Oral poems were fet to mufic, as 
would appear, by the original authors themfelves. 
That this was the cuftom fo early as the days of 
Homer, maybe feen in the excellent author formerly 
adduced*. How fhould we have been affe&ed by 
hearing a compofition of Homer or Offian fung and 
played by thefe immortal mafters themfelves ! With the 
poem the air feems to have parted from one age to 
another ; but as no mufical compofitions of the Greeks 
exift, we are quite in the dark as to the nature of thefe. 
I iuppofe that CUian's poetry is ftill recited to its ori- 
ginal cadence and to appropriated tunes. We find, in 
an excellent modern writer f , that this mode of finging 
poetry to the harp was reckoned an accomplifliment fo 
late as among the Saxon Ecclefiaftics. The ancient" 

* Enquiry, &c. Se£. VIII. 

f Mr. Warton, in his Hiftory of Englifh Poetry. 

mufic 
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DISSERTATION 1, x*v 

rihific was confefledly infinitely fuperior to oun In the 
command of the paffions. Nay, the mufic of the moil 
barbarous countries has had effe&s that not all the 
fublime pathos of Corelli, or animated frrains of 
Handel, could produce. Have not the Welfli, Iri(h f 
and Scotifh tunes, greater influence over the moil in- 
formed mind at this day than the beft Italian concerto ? 
What Modern refined mufic could have the powers of 
the Ranee de Fades * of the Swifs, or the melancholy 
found of the Indian Banfha f ? Is not the war-mufic of 
the rudeft inhabitants of the wilds of America or Scot- 
land more terrible to the ear than that of the bell band 
in the Britifh army ? Or, what is fiill more furprizing, 
will not the fofter paffions be more inflamed by a 

* See Roufleau, Diet de Mufique, fur telte article. Though the . 
Swifs are a brave nation, yet their dance, which correfponds to the 
Ranee det Vac bet, is, like their others,jrathcr expreffive of an effemi- 
nate fpirir. _ < Les dances des SuifTes confident en un continue! 
' trainement de Jambe, ces pas repondoient mal au courage ferine ' 
4 de cette nation. Coouillarten fon Blazon des armes, et des dame*.' 

* Les Efcoffbys font les repliques, 

* Pragois et Bretons bretonnans, 

' ,Les Suifles dancent leurs Morefques, 

* A touts leurs tabourins fonnans.' 

Monf. L. D. Notes a Rabelais, Tom. IV. p. 164. 1725. 

f See Grainger's Profo-poetic Account of the Culture of the 
So^ar- cane, Book IV. 

Turkifljl 




agri DISSERTATION t 

Twkiih air than by the mflft cttjuifite cSort of g 

polite compoicr? as wc learn from an etegtmt % wfw 

ter* t whom concurring circum&ances rendered the 

beft judge that could be imagined of that fubjeft. The 

harmony therefore of the old traditional fotfgs,pofeflH|g 

fuch influence over the paffions, at the fame time that 

it rendered every expreflion neccfTary to the ear, rauft 

haxe greatly recommenced them to the remertfbrande. 

II. Befidea mufteal cadence, many artt were-ufed te 

the vefisfication to facilitate the rehearfal. Steeh weftt; 

•i. The 'frequent returns of the fame len&hees airf 

descriptions exprefled in the very fame words. As for 

inftance, the delivery ef fnelTages, the description of 

battles, &c. of which we meet with infinite examples 

in Homer, and fome, if I miftakc not, in Olfian. 

Good ones may be found in Hardy knute, Part I. v. 1 23 , 

&c. compared with part II. v. 107, &c. and in Child 

Maurice, v. 31, with v. 67; an<J innumerable fuch in 

the ancient Traditional Poetry of all nations. Thefo 

ferved as land marks, in the view of which the memory 

travelled fecure over the intervening fpaces. On this 

bead falls likewife to be mentioned what we call The 

Burden, that is, the unvaried repetition of one or more 

lines fixing the tone of the poem throughout the whole, 

That this is very ancient among the barbaric nations, 

**y be gathered from the Renown Song of Regner 

* Letters of Lady M. W. Montague, XXXIII. 

Lodbrog f 
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&Mtttbvog, to be.focmd in OJaus Woxmhw*; «*cfy 
-ibroza of which, .begins with on* and the fame tifle. 
<S© many of our ballads, both ancient and modern, 
have this aid to the memory, that it is unneceflary to 
x&adefeead oil any in sparacivlar. 

*. Alhtcraikxn was before the invention of rime 
jgfettty tried, €hie6y by the nations of Northern r>rigi- 
1nal f to affift the remembrance of their traditional poe- 
try. Moft of the Runic methods of verification con* 
£fted in this practice. It was the only one aniong thp 
Saxon poets, jfrpm whom it parted to the EQglUh aal 
Spotiihf. When rime became common, tins sVmt*k 

- was 

* Regner Lodbrog, King of Denmark, flourifhed in the Nintk 
Century. 

f See Hickes, Ling.^tt. Sept. Tbef. e. 23. From rhe Saxons ho 
obferves, that -the author of Pitrct Plowmsn drew this pr#&ice, 
c. 11. This poem was written about 1350. There is a remarkable 
Similarity in its ft vie and manner wich thofe very curious pieces of 
ancient Scotifh poetry, it vied The Prophecies of Thomas Rytre^ 
Marvellous Merling, Beid, Berlington, Waldhave, Eltraine, Ba- 
jalfter, and Sybilla, printed at Edinburgh in 161 5, and reprinted 
from that edition, 1742, 8vo. It is very furprifing that the re« 
f peel able editor of Ancient Scottijh Potms, from the MS. ef Qnrgg 
JZannatynty 7568* Edin. 1770, feems to regard thefe as not more 
ancient than the time of Q^een Mary. His reafons are only- 
founded on the modern appearance of fome particular paflages. 
That jhey hare bjce» modernised ao4 corrupted, I will readily 

allow 1 
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was before thought to conftitute the fole difference 
. between profe and verfe, was flill regarded as an accef* 

allow ; hot that they ire on the main nearly as ancient as Rymer** 
time, who died about the beginning of the 14th Century, I believe 
the learned anuft confeft from iotrinfic evidence, in foch cafes the 
ft reft of all. Not to mention that Sir David Lindfay, who wrote 
in the reign of James V. is an undoubted witnefs that they muft 
he more ancient than this eminent Antiquary would infer. For in 
enumerating the methods he took to divert that prince while under 
bis care in his infancy, after condefcending on Jbme rlfible cir- 
camftances, as 

Whan thou waft young I bare thee in my arm 
Foil tenderly till thou began to gang; 
And in thy bed oft happed thee full warm, 
With lute in hand than fweetly to thee fang, 
Sometime in dancing fiercefully I flang, 
And fometimes playing fairfes on the flare, 
And fometimes of mine office taking cure. 

And fometimes like a feind transfigurate, 
And fometimes like a greefy ghoft of gay, 
In direr* forms oft times disfiguratc, &c. 

He adds, 

The Prophefies •( Rymer, Btde, and Merlin, 
And many other pleafant hiftory 
Of the red Erin, and Gyre Carlin, 
Comforting thee when that I faw thee fory. 

Efiflie t$ tkt Kiig, prefixed to bit Dream. 

They 
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fary grace, and was carried to a ludicrous length by 
fome poets of no mean rank in both nations. So 

late 



They begin thus : 

Merling fays in his book, who will read right, 
Althouch his fayings be uncouth, they (hall he tree 
In the feventh chapter read who fo will, 
One thoufand and more after Chrift'i birth. 
Then the Chalnalider of Cornwall is called, 
And the wolf out of Wales is vanquifhed for aye,. 
Then many ferlies (hall fall, and many folk (hall die* 

This exordium is evidently retouched by a modern hand.— Jfo 
▼ery many of the paffages feem to ftand in their original form, 
as the following lines, which are all in the Saxon maimer, will 
teftify: 

And derfly dung down without any doome— , 
A proud prince in the pre is lordly (hall light, ' 
With bold Barons in bu foment to battle (hall wend.— 
There (hall a galyart goat with a golden horn;— 

And many fimilar. That prophecy which hears the name of 
Thomas Rymer is not deflitute of poetic graces. It opens with the 
following Hoes ; 

Still on my ways as I went 

Out throuch a land befide a lee, 

I met a bairn upon the bent *, 

Methought him feemly for to fee, 

* Mcitrnmti wa/, tbmib igainft iff* rim* 

Xaflccl 
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hoe as the reign of Queeri Elizabeth we fin* the fefr 
losing lines in a qfrurt poet: . 

Princes pufPd; barons blufteredj lords began lowr, 
Knights ftornVd ; fquires ftartled, like Heeds in a flowr * 
Pages and yeomen yelled out in the Ml** 

AM William Dtmbar* the chief of the old Scotifh 
poets, begins a copy of verfes to the King thusy 

- Sand Salvator fend fihrer forrcw f • 

I nCktd him wholly his intent | 
Good Sir, if your will be, 
Sineethat ye bide upon the bent. 
Some uncouth tiding* tell you me? 
When that! all thefe wars be gone > 
That lcil men may live in lee % 
Or when lb all Fafchude go from barney 
And Law tie blow his horn on Hie } 
I looked from me riot a mile, 
And (aw twa knight* Wpou a lee, && 

t imagine, however, tjteff »r<e til the composites of on* hand J 
and, if I may ufe < conje&ure, were written immediately after thm 
▼Lfions of Pierce Plowman, every Englifh poem of not* in thof* 
days being foon fucceeded by an imitation in Scotland, 

* KimgRyencfs Challtn^ in the Reticles of Aircfc'nt EdglM* 
Poetry. Vol III. /. 2?. 

•\ Bannatyne's Scottish Poems, p. 6$. 

XIL 
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ttlt But the greaseft aflifiance that could be found tef 
the tradition-of poetry waa derived from the invention 
of rime ; which is far more ancient than is commonry 
believed. One of the mod learned men this age kit 
produced *, has (hewn that it is common in Scripture.' 
All the Pfelms confcft of riming veries, and many other 
pajfeges which he names . They were nfed among tho 
Greeks fo early as the time of Gorgiaa the Sicilian, 
who. taught the Athenians this practice. And though 
die ipsrit of the Greek and Latin languages did not 
always admit of them in poetry, yet they were ufed as 
occafional beauties by their moil celebrated writer*. 
Homer, Hefiod, and Virgil, have a few, though ap- 
parently more from chance than defign. The ancient 
Saturnine verfes were all rimes, as,.an old commentator f 
informs us. And it is more than probable they went 
fo conftrudted merely that the memory might the more 
«afily jpreferve them, their licence forbidding their 
being committed to writing* Thofe who would wim to 
know more particularly the univerfality of this mod* 
of verifying among the other ancient nations, may 
confuk the Huethana of the mofk learned and refpe&« 
able Bilhop of Avranches J. The Eaftern poetry coo- 
lifts altogether, if I miilake not, of riming lines, a* 
nay be obferved in the fpecimens of Hafiz their moil 

* Le Clerc, Biblioth. Unirerfellc, torn. IX. 
f Serviui ad Georg. II. *er. j86 # 

I uet. 78. 

5 flluftrious 
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illuftrious writer, lately publiflied *. It appears, how- 
ever, that alliteration iupplied the place of rime with 
the Northern nations till within a recent period f. 
Offian's poetry, I fuppofe, is in ftanzas fomething like 
our ballad meafnre ; though it were to be wifhed the 
tranflator had favoured us with fome information 
on this head evidenced by fpecimens of the original. 
He indeed acquaints us that '* Each verfe was fo~con» 
#< netted with thofe which preceded, or followed it, 
44 that if one line had been remembered in a ftanza, it 
44 was almoft impoffible to forget the reft % :" but this 
Jfonds greatly in need of explanation. 

The common ballad ftanza is fo fimplc,*that it has 
been ufed by mod nations as the firft mode of con- 
firu£ing rimes. The Spanifti romanzes bear a great 
refemblance in this, as in other refpe&% to the Scotifh 
Ballads. In both, every alternate line ends with fimilar 
Towels, though the confonants are not fo ftrictly at- 
tended to. As for inftance, in the former we have 
bona, efpaJa; mala, palabra\ vega f cueva; rompan^ vol* 
cams; for rimes : and in the later, middle girdle ; keep % 
bleed - y Bukighan, tak him ; &c. The Englifh, even in 
the ruder pieces of their firft minftrels, feem to have 

* Jones, Comment. Poefeos Afiatkx— Richardfon's Specimen o£ 
Ferfian Poetry. 

f 01. Worm. Lit. Run. p. 165 & 176. 

X Diffcrt. on the Eri of Qfiuti, p. 228. eel. 1773. 

i paid 
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Jjaid more attention to the correfpondence of their con* 
fonants, as may be obferved in the curious Collection 
pubiiflied by Dr. Percy* 

As the fimplicity of this Aanza rendered it eafy id 
the compofer, and likewife more natural to exprefs the 
paffions, fo it added to the facility of recolleftipn f It's 
tone is fedate arid flow. The riirfes decur feldom, and 
at equal diflances : though when a more violent paflion 
is to be painted, by doubling the rimes, tjiey at once 
t;xpreu*ed the mind tetter, and diverfified the harmony. ' 
Of this the reader will obferve many inftances in this 
collection, as, Here maun I Iie % , here maun I die : Like 
beacon bricbt at deid v of nicbt : Na river bejr 9 my darnel 
deir: &c. and, to give a very folemn movement to the 
Cadence, they fomstimes tripled the rime, an inftancc. 
qf which may be obferved in the firft itenza of Child 
Maurice. 

When all the circumftances here hinted at are confi- 
dered, , we fhall be tefs apt to wonder, that, by the 
concurrence of mufical air, retentive arts in the com- 
pofition, and chiefly of rime, the moil noble produc- 
tions of former periods have been prefcrved in the me- 
mory of a fucceflion <jf admirers, and have had th* 
good fortune to arrive at our times pure and un£jr- 
rupted* 
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DISSERTATION II. 

ON THE TRAGIC BALLAD. 

TH AT fpecies of poetry which we denominate 
Ballad, k peculiar to a barbarous period. In 
an advanced (bate of arts, the Comic Ballad aflumes the 
form of the Song or Sonnet, and the Tragic or Heroic 
Ballad that of the higher Ode* 

The caufe of our pleafure in feeing a mournful event 
reprefented, or hearing it defcribed, has been attempted. 
to be explained by many critics *• It feems to arife 
from the mingled paffions of Admiration of the art of 
the author, Curiofity to attend the termination, De- 
light arifing from a reflection on our own fecurity, and 
the Sympathetic Spirit. 

* Ariftotlc, Scaliger, Dubos, Tripp in his Praele&ions, Home, * 
Effty on Tragedy j but, above all; Mr. Burke in his Enquiry int* 
the Sublime and Beautiful* 
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Ifr givirfg tfofo pleafur£, perfctyi- fhte Tragic Jfcrllad 
jfckte tto AtfelforS of humari f "genius. When we perufe 
£p6iiraetf Tragedy or Ode, we admire the art of the 
^utfc&f, and are led to j>raife the invention ; but when 
xtt re^aauTfofrtful defcription of a- melancholy event, 
<faf fafltoris aWmbre intehfely moved. The laboured 
productions of the- informed compofer refemble a Greet 
of Raman temple ; when we enter it, we admire the 
M* of the builder* The rude efFufions of the Gothic 
Mufe ait like the monuments of their Architecture. 
We are filled with* a religious reverence, andy forgetting 
emr praife of the contriver, adore the prefent deity. 

I believe no Tragic Ballad of renowned Antiquity 
lias reached our times, if we deny the beautiful and 
pathetic carmeh de aty in Catullus a title to this 
ctaft; which, ate a moddrri critic of note has obferved *, 
feems a tranflation from fome Greek Ditbyrambic f, 
far more ancient than the times of that poet. His 
tranilation of Sappho's Ode might fliew that he took a 
Alight in the ancient Greek competitions, from which 
indeed he feems to have derived in a great meafure his 
peculiarly delicate vein. 

* EflTay on the writings and genius of Pope, p, 324. $d U. 

f THe Dit&jrambict were Heroic Songs, written with the highefk 
$ow of poetic fency in honour of the ancient deities. Ariftotlc 
informs us, that the Greek Tragedy originated from them; as 
their Comedy did from their Pa ft oral Love Songi. 

C * But 
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But it was with the nations in a ftate of barbarity 
that this effufion of the heart flourifhed at in it's pro- 
per foil; their focieties, rude and irregular, were full of 
viciflitudes, and every hour fubjedfc to the moil dreadful 
accidents. The Minftrels, who only knew, and were 
infpired by the prefent manners, caught the tale of 
mortality, and recorded it for the inftruc"rion and en- 
tertainment of others. It pleafed by moving the paf- 
(ions, and, at the fame time, afforded caution to their 
auditors to guard againft fimilar «iif- adventures. 

It is amufing to obferve how expreffive the poetry of 
every country is of its real manners. That of th«' 
Northern nations is ferocious to the higheft degree. 
Nor need we wonder that thofe, whofe laws obliged 
them to decide the mofl trifling debate with the 
fword # , delighted in a vein of poetry, which only 
painted deeds of blood, and objects horrible to the 
imagination. The ballad poetry of the Spaniards is 
tinged with the romantic gallantry of the nation. The 
hero is all complaifancc ; and takes off his helmet in 
the heat of combat, when he thinks on his miftrefs. 
That of the Englifh is generous and brave. In their 
aioft noble ballad, Percy laments over the death of his 

* Frotho etiara III. Danorum rex, quemadmoduqi Saxo, lib. V. 
referc, de qualibet controvert a ferre decern i fanxit: fpeciofios vi- 
ribus quam verbis, confligeadum exifticaans. Scbediut 4t diis Gen 

mortal, 
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mortal foe. That of the Scots is perhaps, like the face 
t?f their country, more various than the reft. We find 
in it the bravery of the Engliih, the gallantry of the 
Spanifh, and I am afraid in fome inftances the ferocity 
of the Northern. 

A l^te writer * has remarked, that, " the Scottifh 
*• tunes, whether melancholy or gay, whether amorous, 
" m&rtial, or paftoral, are in a ftyle highly original, 
** and moil feelingly expreffive of all the paffions from 
" the fweeteft to the moft terrible." He proceeds, 
f< Who Was it that threw out thofe dreadful wild ex- 
"preffious of diftra6tion and melancholy \nLady Cul- 
u rofis Dram? an old compofition, now I am afraid 
*« loft, perhaps became it was almoft too terrible for 
" the ear.** 

This compofition is neither loft, nor is it too terri- 
ble for the ear. On the contrary, a child might hear 
it repeated in a winter night without the fmalieft emo- 
tion. A copy f of it now lies before me, and as fome 

curiofity 

• Mifcellanies by John Armstrong, M.D. vol. II. p. 254. 
f It is intituled, «' A Godly Dream compiled fry Elizabeth 
« Mclvil, Lady Culrofs younger, at the requeft of a friend." 
Edinburgh, 1737, i2mo. p. 20. It is either reprinted from fome 
former edition, or from a MS. It was written, I conjeaure, about 
the end of the Sixteenth Century; mil in this edition I fufpeA fede- 
ral expreffions are modernized and altered to accommodate it to the 
1 capacity. 

• 3 TM 
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curiofity may have been raifed by tfce abpxe remark, I 
fhall here give an account of it. The dreadful and 
melancholy of this production are {Solely of the religious 
kind, and may have been deeply affecting to the enthxi- 
fiaftic at the period in which it was written ; It begins 
thus ; 

Upon a day as I did mourn fuH fore, 
For iVmdry things wherewith my fetrt was grawod. 
My grief increased, and grew more fffid more, 
I comfort fled, and could not be relieved ; 
With heaviness my heart was fore mifchiertd, 
I loathed my life, I could not eat nor drink, 
1 might not fpeak, nor look to none that lived, 
But mufed alone, end diverfe things did thank, 

. This wretched world did fomoleft my mind, 
I thought upon this falfe and iron age, 
And how our hearts are fo to vi* e inclined^ 
That Satan fcems moil fearfully to ra^e, 
Nothing on earth my forrow could afwage, 
I felt my fin fo ftrongly to increafe 1 } 
1 grieved the fpirit was wont to be my pledge ; 
My foul was plunged into moft deep diftrefe. 

The lady Culrofs here meant was Elizabeth daughter pf Sir 
James Melvil of Hal hill, and wife of J#hn Cojyil pomn»enxJat;or of 
Culrofs. She is believe*! to have been the p?ojher of Samuel 
Colvii *he fityri«a| pea, author of tlac Scot* ifrdibras, fcc. 
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Her Saviour is then fuppofed to appear in a dream, 
and. lead her through many hairbreadth tcapcs into 
Heaven: 

Through dreadful dens, which made my heart aghaft f 
He bare me up when I began to tirei 
Sometimes we chtmb oer cragie mountains high ; 
And fometimes flayed on ugly braes of fend, 
They were fo flay that wonder was to fee; 
But when I feared, he held me by the hand.— 
Through great deferts we wandered on our way*-* 
Forward we pail on narrow bridge of tree, 
Oer waters great which hideouily did roar, &. 

The moft terrible paflage to a fijperftitious ear, is 
that in which (he fuppofes herfelf fuipended oyer the 
Gulph of Perdition : 

Ere I was ware, one gripped me at laft, 
And held me high above a flaming fire. 
The fire was great, the heat did pierce me for* f 
My faith grew weak, my grip was very fmalU 
^trembled fail, my fear grew more and more. 
My hands did make that I held him withall, 
A* length they loofed, then I began to fall, $?• 

C4 At 
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At length me arrives in view of the Heavenly man* 
fions in a ftanza, which, to alter a little her own ex* 
predion, 4 Glitters with tinjcl! 

I looked up unto that caftle fair 
GHftering with gold ; and mining filver Wight 
The (lately towers did mount above the air; 
They blinded roe they caft fo great a light, 
My heart was glad to fee that joyful fight, 
My voyage then I thought it not in vain, 
I him befought to guide roe there aright, 
With many vow* never to tire again, 

AncJ the whole panel ucjes with §n exhortatiqn to 3 
pious life. 

But what has tfie ChrifHan religion, to do with poetry? 
In the true poetic terrible, I believe, fome paflages in 
Hardyknute yield to no attempt of a ftrong and dark 
fancy. The Ballad ftyled Edward may, I fear, be ra-* 
ther adduced as $n evidence that this difpleafes, when 
it rifes to a degree of the horrible, which that lingular 
piece certainly partakes of. 

The Pathetic is the other principal walk of tfce 
Tragic Mufe : and it? this the. Scotch, Ballads yield 
to no comppftions whatever. What can be imagined 
niore moving than the cataftrophes of Offian's Dar- 
tfcula, the moft pathetic of all poems ? or of Hardyk- 
9 ftute, 
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nute, Child Maurice, and indeed moil of the pieces 
now collected? Were ever the feelings of a fond mother 
exprefTed in a language equal in dmplicity and pathos to 
that of lady Bothwell ?— This leads me to remark, that 
the dialect in which the Scbttth Ballads are written 
gives them a great advantage in point of touching the 
paffions. Their language is rough and iHipofifbed, and 
feems to flow immediately from the heart *« We meet 
with no concettos or far-fetched thoughts in them. 
They poflefs the .pathetic power in the higheft degree, 
becaufe they do not affect it $ and are linking, becaule 
they do not meditate to flrikc.. 

Mod of the compofitions now offered to the public, 
have already received approbation. The mutilate^ 
Fragment of Hardyknute formerly in print, was ad- 
mired and celebrated by the belt critics. As it is now y 
I am inclined to think, given in it's original perfection, 
it is certainly the raoft noble production in this flyle 
that ever appeared in the world. The manners and 
characters are ftrongly marked, and well preferved; 
the incidents deeply interefting; and the cataftrophe 
new and affe&ing. I am indebted for moil of the 
{tanzas, now recovered, to the memory of a lady in 
i^anarkfhire. 

DionytHal, 
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? A m*&9r* lyric poet of the firft daft * hat pro- 
nounced Child Maurice a Divine Ballad, " Ariffotie'* 
v hei rules," 6ys be, " are obferved in it in a man> 
* aer that fhcws the author had never read Ariftode.* 
fesfeed if any one will perufe Ariftotle's Art of Poetry 
wkh Dacterfs Elucidations, aad afterwards compare 
their moft approved rufc* with this finople Ballad, be 
witt £nd that they are better, illuftrated by this rode 
efott of the Gothic Mde, than by the moft exquifite 
Tragedy of / ancient or modern times. The Oedipus 
Tyrannus of Sophocles, the Athalie of Racine, the 
P.erope of MafFei, and even the very excellent Drama, 
which feems immediately founded on it, not excepted; 
there being many delicate ftrokes in this original, which 
the plot adopted by that author forbade bis making 
proper, ufe of* This does honour at once to the un- 
it own compofer of this Ballad, and to the firft of cri-> 
fks. In the former the reader will admire a genius, 
tjiat, probably untracked by erudition, could produce 
a iory correfponding to the intricate though natural 
rules of the Greek author. To the latter will be 
readily confirmed the applaufe of an ancient f , that, 
he was the fecretary of Nature, and his pen was ever 
dipped in good fenfe. 

* Mf. Gray, Sec his Letters puWiftcd by Mr. MaA>a, j5ea.1T, 

x<* ( . xxv. 

f Apud S&daa* 
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Thefe, and the other monuments of ancient Scotilh 
Poetry, which have already appeared, are in this edi« 
tion given much more correct; and a few are now firii 
publifhed frorn tradition. The Editor imagined thfcy 
poflefled fome fmall beauties, clfe they would not have 
been added to this Selection. Their Teeming antiquity 
was only regarded as it enhanced thfcir real graces, 

MDCCLXXVI*. 

* Thefe Differtations, &c. were written of this date, but flight 
additions have been made to them from time to time j as the reader 
will obferve from references to books publifhed fince that period* 
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HAVING in the Firft of the foregoing Diflcrtations 
mentioned with applauib the Spanifh Ballads, 
or Romanzes, contained in the Historia de la» 
Guerkas Civiles de Granada, and that book 
being feldom to, be met with, and written in a language 
of no wide fhidy, the Editor has been induced to give 
a few tranflations from that work ; the two which Dr. 
Percy has publifjied having rather excited than gra- 
tified curioiity. 

Before producing thefe tranflations, it may be pro- 
per to give fome fhort account of the work whence 
they are taken. The Hiftory of the Civil Wars of 
Granada is a well-written narration of thofe diflentions 
which tore that kingdom in pieces, for fome years be- 
fore the period that Ferdinand and Ifabella, king and 
queen of Christian Spain, conquered it, down to the, 
time of conqueft. The chief fources of thofe diflen- 
tions were the two great Fandos, or factions, of the 
Zegris and the Abencerrages ; whofe exploits and ad- 
ventures, with thofe of their adherents, are here dis- 
played with a minute detail that favours very ftrongly 
of romance, though the great outlines of the work are 
evidently founded on hiftorical truth; which, if the 

reader 
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reader pleafes, is indeed only another name for a cer- 
tain fpecies of romance. 

This Hiftory, m wa laairn fram the work itfelf to- 
wards the clofe, is a tranflation from the Arabic of an 
anonymous Moor, who fled to Africa with many of his 
countrymen, when Granada was yielded to the arms of 
ferdtnandw HirgnmUbn, by name Augutaafa^fouad thia 
world among; hir grandfather's papers, and prefeat«d it to 
»Jew v called Rabbi Santo, who tranilatcdit into Ha-* 
brew; and gure the Arabic Original to/ Don* Rodfigo* 
Bene* de 4 Leon, Conde de Baylen. That lord being: 
iawceftcd by it, at Ms anceflbrs had been eonee* ned> 
in>.tke wia*» there related, ordered tile Jew to tratafiate* 
k mtof Cafl&Haa Spanifli; and afterwards gave the* 
tranflation to the Spanifli editor, whofe name from the* 
fir<& echtionv Bavcebna printed by Seb» Matevad\ 16*10, 
appeaftatob? Ginez Perez; 

Oa alttiaft every oceafion the author produces fome 
ramaiffC, as the voucher of his incidents, translation* 
mi at fewr of which matt now be produced* It mufti, ! 
however, be prerfcifod^ that the firft tranflation i» 
merely meant to convey to the reader an idea of the 
terie ift which moll of the originals are written ; for 
which purpoie oae of the ffeeblcft was choien r as* had 
ilKtngfihiafi thought or incident been attempted in this 
way,, the? fptrit would have totally evaporated, in the? 
mid ft of attention* to? the doable rimes r of which the; 
Eagiifk. language it oeixiarkably penurious. 

ROMANCE . 
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AT the pleafant dawn of morning, 
Moortih knights in numbers tally, 
To maintain a folemn turney 
% In Granada's verdant vafley. 

Jufting they wheel their fleet horfes j 

On his lance each warrio* fteady 
Bears a rich and beauteous penon, 

Wrought with art by hi* &» lady* 

III. 
The bright fun they dazzle, (hewing 

Jupes of (ilk and golden, tiffiie i 
Each young hero hopes to> fatten- 

His proud dame by flhat day's* iflhe. 

m , 
from the towers of proud AlhamWa * 

Moorifh ladies view the trokl ; 
And among them two the &ire£ ' 

Of the court without denial. 

*Tk* itltbrattdfalactoftbe Mosrijb king e/Gramad** , 
. . * * V» Fatima 
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V. 

Fatima they and Xarifa 

Love on both has play'd his^quivef * 
Thee, Xarifa, O that Alia 

Would from jealoufy deliver ! 

Tho friends they, for this has filcnce 
O'er them fpread his fallen pinion* 

Fatima the heart has ftolen 
OfXarhVsfaithlefs minion. 

VH. 
Abendarrez call the rover j 

Guiltlefs fhe of his defection ; 
For of Fatima's firm paffion 

Abenamar was th' election. 

vm. 

Spoke at length the wrong'd Xarifa, 
As with fcorn her rage to cover; 

For fhe thought her friend with favour* 
Heard the fait of her falfe lover. 

IX. 
1 Love cannot be hid, my fitter, 

« But himfelf he ftill difciofes j 
* Of thy tongue where is the prattle ? 

* Of thy cheeks where are the rofes i 
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X. 

* Thou art not in love* I know it ! 

* See the cam* of thy condition ; 

* Thy knight, Abendarrez, tilting, 

* (lopes the prize with fond ambition* 

XI. 
Beauteous Fatima her filence 
In wife anfwer thus has broken : 

* Never yet did Love, Xarife, 

4 Of my heart receive a token* 

XII. 

' If my fpeech and colour leave me 

* It is not without a reafon ; 

4 Short time fince my gracious father 
' Died by Alabez's treafon. 

XIII.' 
4 And if ever Love, my fitter, 

c To his law could bring me over, 
v i Abendarrez fhould not win me, 

* From thy charms a cruel rover. 9 

XIV. 

Thus the Moorifh damef have fpoken ; 

Thcnrin filence clos'd their prattle, 

To remark each gallant chieftain 

Who maintained the feeming battle. 

d ^ ROMANZE 
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WHEN raliant Ferdinand beheld 
Granada to his prowef* yield? 
And o'er Aihambra's higheft tower .. . ; * 

The banner fly of Christian power ; 

» .■ » 

- II. 

Thus to the flower of Spanifh ground*. 
His peers and loyal leaders round, 
The mandates of his mighty. kreaft* 
The monarch in his pride addrefs'd* 

m. 

* Who when the morning fpr*ngs r will g* 
4 Our chief againft the mountain foe ; 

* And ipread ourprincely cnfign tali ... 

* O'er Alpuxarra's rebel wall * I 

* When Ferdinand* was dccupitd *witb the afQUJfitioz of 
Granada, Alpuxarra y and fome other Moorifi towns newb 
eonquered, took the opportunity to revolt. 
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IV> 

lh filence evciy troubled peer 
Read in each other's face his fear t 
The journey full of perils great, 
They knew, and doubtful the retreat* 

V* 

Each tremulous beard in terror fhook, 

Till from hrs feat, with frowning look, 

Alonfo de Aguilar fprung 

And thus befpoke with feariefs tongut. 

VI. 

« O king, for meja-thU empr'tz*, 

* And fhame or praifc that thence may rife j 
4 The queen her fovtreign protnife gavg 

* No other the bright claim ihofeld have/ 

VII. 

With joy the king the valiant h«ard* 
Soon as the morrow's dawn appeared, 
Alonfo with his eager van 
To climb Nevada Vhoghts begaff. 

VIIL 
Five hundred horfe to battle bred j 
A thouland iafantry^e^ed ; 
The Moors in filent ambufhlay. 
h crowds to; guard Che ?ceky wayi 
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IX. 
Amid the pathkfi cliffs the cry 
Of conflict echoes to the iky: 
The cavalry no footing gain, 
But fall by ftony fragments flain. 

X. 

Alonfo, and the foot-array, 
Sore leflen'd by the bloody fray f 
At length attain an upland dale, 
Where countleft Moors their ranks aflail. 

XI. 

Tho bleed around whole bands of fees, 
Yet who fuch numbers may oppofe ? 
The chief at length beheld his holt, 
In one unbounded daughter loft* 

xn. 

Tho left alone, the lion-knight 
Declines not the unequal fight ; 
Where'er he turns his eyes of fire, 
As ftruck by lightning crowds expire. 

* xin. 

Frelh Moors poflefs the bloody field ; 
No longer flrong his fword to wield, 
The victim of a thoufand wounds, 
The fliade«f death the chief furrounds. 
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XIV. 
Tho bravely dead, each coward Moor 
With caitiff lance his body tore ; 
Then to Ogixar they him brought; - 

Where all to fee the warrior fought. 

» XV. 

Each Moor and Moorifh dame with joy 
Saw him, who wont their hopes deftroy, - - v 

No more exert his mat chiefs force, 
$ut harmleis ly a bleeding corfe, 

XVI. 

A Cbrifiian captive of the crowd 

Yet mov'd their tears with outcry loud : 

For (he ha., nurs'd him at her breaft, - * 

And in % cradle footh'd his reft, 

XVIL 

* Alonfo, Oh Alonfo brave ! 

« May heaven thy generous fpirit have; } ; 

♦ The Moor 8 of Alpuxara flew 

1 The braveft knight that fame e'er knew. 9 
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i. 

EIGHT to eigfct. And ten to ten, 
Knights of vzicror and renews, 
Turney in Toledo fair 

The glad day of peace to .crow*. 

H. 

An high fefHval the king 
Gives his pleafure to eytnife ; 

Concord reigns between his brotkef 
And Granada's warlike- p*te<!e. 

m. - 

Others fay the feaft is given 
-Zelindaxa bright €6 £l<tt& fc 

Miflrefs of the king's afiecltofc* 
She ordains hifepain or ty&bk 

IV. 

The Zarrazins and Aliatores, s 
There in gallant union ride ; 

TheAkrftcft ami Azarques * 
Themoppofe with equal pride* 
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V. 

The Zarrazins, a noble band, ;...-..,... - 

On forrel hor fes <there were feen ; 

Their rnantle«juMjtbekjupesdiiHnguMh'4 
By the orange h^can^jgreea. 

On their flrields a ctmiter^ 

Bent as Cupid's bow, they wore ; 
And the words FUEGO Y SANGRE*, 

As the chofen motto bore., 

Vil 

Equals in the galla&t ihow 

Next the Aliatores fhpae ; 
Jn carnation garbs ^irray'd 

With white foliages- beftrown^ 

For device, upon thi 4r«ngck .* .•."> 

Of Atlas flood a ftabie heaven; 
TENDRELO HA*TA <5£Jfi CMiSl f i 

For the motto there was given* 

* Fire and blood. » 

\}Uwllfupt0H*iiUhtv*M#rj! 
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IX. 

Them enfued the Alarifes 

In mofl coftly manner clad ; 
Their fleeves right curioufly were purfled 

On the yellow doth and red* 

'X, . 

A naked Hercules they gave, 

Who a lavage monfter tore ; 
And above FtJERCAS VALEN * 

As the valiant word they wore. 

XI. 

Them the eight Azarques fbllow'd, 

And in pride exceeded all ; 
Straw's pale dye and brownifti gray 

Were their hues of feftival, 

XII. 
On each chieftain's verdant fhield 

Held two daring hands a fphere ; 
EN LO VERDE TODO CABE \ 

As the words of honour were. 

• Strength is powerful 

1 1n the green every thing is eunprehendaL 
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xin. 

AAiong this band the king beheld 

The rival of his lady's love, 
And jealoufy his cruel heart 

To thoughts of utmoftfar^ drove. 

XIV. 
To Sejin thus, high conftable, 

The fovereign fpoke in frantic mood ; 
f The fun that dazzles now mine eyes, 

' Ere long I trail (hall fet in blood/ 

XV. 
The graceful knight fo ftrongly threw * 

His rods, they vanifh'd in the air ; 
Nor could the power of keeneft eye , 

TJieir progrefs or their fall declare* 

XVI. 
Each lady, from the windows high, 

Or fcaffolds, that enjoy'd the fight ? 
With anxious looks of fond defire 

Bent forwards to behold the knight. 

* It nvas anciently the cuflom for the SpaniJi gentry to amufi 
tbemfehes hvbile on borfeback tuitb throwing fmall rods , or 
canes, into tht air ; on darting of which nvitbfucb force and 
/kill as to dikdi tb$ eye, tbey much valued tbemfehes. 

7 XVII. As 
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xvn. 

At lie advances or retires, \ 

* May heaven thee faveT the vulgar cry i 
fHiile. burnt with jealoufy's fierce flames, \ 

The king ftiil angers, * Let htm dtei' 

XVIII. 
Bold Zelindaxa, fovereign fair. 

As near the royal tower he drew, 
Tho ' Hold ! hold !' cried the angry king, 

Sprinkled the chief with fragrant dew, 

XIX. 
The turney ftqp^'d : in filence deep, 

And expectation, flood the ring ; 
While, giving reafon's rein to »rage, 

* Arrelt the traitor !' cried the king. 

XX. 

The two firft troops their lances feize 

The princely mandate to fulfill. 
Alas ! what barrier can be fet 

Againfl an amorous monarch's will ! 

XXL 

The other two defence prepar'd. 

Had not the Azarque to them faid, 
f Friends, tho the king's love has no law*, 

* Remember laws for your's were made. 

XXII. « Lower 
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* Lower your lances, tho my foei 

* Ye eager fee my blood to fpill. 

* Alas, what barrier can be fet 

* Againil an amorous monarch's will ! 

XXIII. 
They took the notye Moor. His friea<J« 

Drop'd tears of rage his fete to fee* 
In wild diforder rufii'd the croud, 

By force the captive knight to free. 

XXIV. 
They had no chief to guide their ire, 

And fled before fuperior (kill. 
Alas, what barrier can be fet, 

Againil an amorous monarch's will ! 

XXV. 

Fair Zelindaxa cried aloud, 

* Refcue, ye Moors, your warrior brave !' 
And rofe as if fhe meant to leap 

From the high tower her knight to lave. 

XXVI. 
Her mother her embrae'd, and cried, 
All, are you mad yourfelf to kill ! 

* Alas, what barrier can be fet 
' Againil an amorous monarch's will !' 

XXVU. The 
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xvn. 

As he auraooes or retires, \ 

* May heaven thee fare!* the niigar cry : 

tCfcHc. burnt with jealoaiy*s fierce fames, ?_ 

TbckbigfcUaa&rcre, * Let him 4k!' 

xvra. 

Bold Zcfindaxa, fovereign fair. 

As near the royal tower he drew. 
The* Hold! hold!' cried the angry king. 

Sprinkled the chief with fragrant dew, 

XIX. 
The r uro ey ftqpp'd : in filence deem 

And expectation, flood the ring ; 
While, giving reafon's rein to •rage, 

* Arreft the traitor !' cried the king. 

XX. 

The two firft troops their lances fcize 

The princely mandate to fulfill* 
Alas ! what barrier can be let 

Againft an amorous monarch's will ! 

XXL 
The other two defence prepared, 

Had not the Azarque to them faid, 
4 Friends, tho the king's love has no laws, 

* Remember laws for your's were made. 

XXII. * Lower 
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€ Lower your lances, tho my foes 

* Ye eager fee my blood to fpill. 
t * Alas, what barrier can be fet 

* Againft an amorous monarch's will I 






XXIII. 
They took th$ notye Moor. His frie&4i 

Drop'd tears of rage his fate to ice. 
In wild diforder rnoYd the croud, - 

By force the captive knight to free. 

XXIV. 
They had no chief to guide their ire, 

And fled before fuperior (kill. 
Alas, what barrier can be fet, 

Againft an amorous monarch's will ! 

XXV. 

Fair Zelindaxa cried aloud, 

• Refcue, ye Moors, your warrior brave I 9 
And rofe as if fhe meant to leap 

From the high toWer her knight to fave. 

XXVI. 
Her mother her embrae'd, and cried, 

* Ah, are you mad yourfelf to kill f 
4 Alas, what barrier can be fet 

4 Againft an amorous monarch's will !' 

XXVU.The 
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III. 
Swift from his deed the warrior light*, 

And kneels upon the ground, 
As (Track * iih awe : fuch power has lore 

The valiant to confound. 

• O fair/ he crm wkh trembling voice, 

* This day mull fame be robe : 

• What chance can hurt me now thai I 

* Have feen thy charms divine ? 

IV. 
€ Yet of thy favour I befeech 

* Some badge to bear along *; 

• That, with it grae'd, my haughty lance 

' May as my love be ftrong.* 
In jealous rage the maid replied, 

For then full well (he knew 
That Zaida, his firft defire, 

An elder duty drew, 

v: 

• If in the combat thy fuccefs 

* My heart's defire may crown $ 

• No more, falfc knight, fhalt thou return, 

4 But life lofe, and renown. 

* // was the euftom for ladies to prefent their lovers with 
the penon orjlreamer they were to wear on their lance in com* 
hat or turney. The penon was commonly riebfjf mwmm » 
*uiih tbe lady's cypher. See Stanza XllL 

* ;to 
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Sod I fpeak my eager wifli f 
ncere as thou daft lye, 
t ia the fight by fecret foes 
nobly thou mayft die. 

VI. 

ay thy enemies be ftroagf 
y friends all daftards prove ! 
thou dead, as is thy fame, 
id not even pity move i ' 
ader thinks fhe fpeaks in }t& 9 
thus in hafle replies ; 
floor who would us fet at flrife t 
ieveme, lady, lies.* 



VIL 

ill thy eurfes an him light I 

r foul muft now abhor 

Zaida ; tho wont, I own, 

beauty to adore. 

long years of fervice, (he 

• a bafe Moor me left — * 

r retired, nor more would hear, 

atience cjuite bereft. 

VHL A 
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XIII* 
' At zambra *, nor at fe&val, 

* May never knight appear, 

* Thy cypher on embrpkter'd ileeyft 

* Or filken badge to bear. 

* May jealoufy ev'n of his age 

* Thy peace ftill violate. 

* May he live loog ! Thy fieroeft foe 

4 Can wifh no worfe a fete;' 

XW. 

Thus as he fpoke the gradual night 

Defcended all around ; 
And, as he near the manfion drew, 

Of mirth he heard the found. 
Sudden before a rufhing croud 

Tne doors were ©pen thrown ; 
And thro' the gloom in bright aryay 

A thoufand torches fhone. 

XV, 

In midfc the future hufband held 

Young Zaida's falfe hand. 
To church they went, where flood the prieil 

To fix the facred band. 

* A morefyu danct. 

Thi 
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This cruel fight when Gazul faw, 
His madnefs found new flame ; 

A while he refted, till at hand 
The brilliant troop now came. 



XVI. 

Then fpurr'd his fteed into the midft, 

And thus his lady's choice 
Addrefc'd, wfyle all in fudden fe^r 

Stood trembling at his voice. 
* Hope not, bafe traitor, to enjoy 

* This lady, once my love ; 
4 Defend thyfelf if e!er thy arm 

' Could ik.il! or valour prove. 



XVIL 

He fpoke. They fought. The aged Moor 

Lay dead upon the ground. 
Swift to revenge his wretched fall, 

His numerous friends drew round. 
Againft their force the warrior flood 

With more than mortal might : 
Then, (low retreating, refuge found 

Amid the (hades of night* 
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La plupart d£ cfcs chansons sont de vieilles 

ROMANCES DONT LES AIRS NE SONT PAS PIQjlAKS; 
MAIS ILS ONT JE NE SAIS QJTOI d'aNTIQUE ET JDE 

•oux oj7i touche a la longue. 

Rousseau* 
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PART I. 

STATELY ftept he eaft the ha, 
And ftately ftept he weft ; 
Full feventy yeirs he now had fene, . 

With fcerce fevin yeirs of reft. 
He livit whan Britons breach of faith ,5 

Wrocht Scotland meikle wae, 
And ay his fword tauld to their coft * 

He was their deidly fae» 

Hie on a hill his cattle ftude, 

With halls and touris a hicht, 10 

And gudely chambers fair to fee, 

Whar he lodgit mony a knicht. 
His dame fa peirles anes, and fair, 

For chafte, and bewtie, fene, 
Na marrow had in a the land, 1 j 

Save Emergard the quene. 

B p,iS 
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Full thirtein fons to him (he bare, 

All men of valour ftout, 
In bluidy ficht, with fword in hand, 

Nyne loft their lives bot doubt ; 
Four yit remaind ; lang mote they live 

To Hand by liege and land : 
Hie was their fame, hie was their micht, 

And hie was their command. 

* Greit luve they bare to 'Fairly fair, 

Their fitter faft and deir, 
Her girdle fhawd her middle jimp, 

And gowdin glift her hair. 
What waefou wae her bewtie bred ! 

Waefou to young and auld, 
Waefou I trow to kyth and kin, 

As ftory ever tauld. 

The king of Norfe, in fummer tide, 
t Puft up with pouir and micht, 
Landed in fair Scotland the yle, 

Wi mony a hardie knicht. 
The tidings to our gude Scots king/ 

Came as he fat at dyne 
With noble chiefs in braive aray, , 

Drinking the bluid red wyne. 
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* l Tohorfe, to horfe, my. royal liege ! 

* ' Your fates ftand on. the flrand ; - 
'* Futl twenty thoufand glittering fpein 

*« The cheifs ofNorfe commanjd. 
** Bring me my fieid. Mage dapple gray." 45 

Our gude king raife and cry^i : 
A truftier beift in all the land^ 

A Scots king nevir feyd. 

i€ Gae, little page, tell Hardykmitcj, . 

'* Wha Hve9 on hill fa hie, $• 

** To draw his fword, the dreid of fae$* 

** And hafte arid follow me.'* 
The little page flew fwift as dart, 

Flung by his matter's arm ; 
€ Cum down, cum down, lord Hardyknute, 55 

' And red your king frae harm*' • 

"X^hen reid, reid grew his dark-brown cheiks 

Sae did his dark-brown brow ; 
^Jis luiks grew kene* as they were wont 

In danger grit to do. 60 

ije has tane'a horn as grene as grafs, 

And gien five founds fa fhrill, 
That tries in grene wode fhuke thereat, 

Sae loud rang ilka hill. 

B z His 
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His Tons in manly fport and glie 

Had paft the fummer's morn ; 
Whan lo I down in a graffy dale, 

They heard their "father's horn. 
4 That horn, quoth they, nrir founds in peace, 

* We have other fpon to bide ;* 
And fune they hied them tip the hill, 

And fune were at his fide, 

** Late, late yeftrerie, I weind in peace 

«* To end my lengthend lyfe ; 
44 My age micht well excufe my arm 

44 Frae manly feats of ftryfe : 
44 But now that Norfe does proudly boaft 

44 Fair Scotland to enthral', 
44 It's neir be fafd of Hardyknute,- 

44 He fefrd to fecht or fall. 

44 Robin of Rothfay bend thy bow, 

€i , Thy arrows ihute fa leil , 
** That mony a cbmely countenance 

" They've turn'd to deidly pale. 
44 Braive Thomas taike ye but your lance, 

44 Ye neid na weapons 1 mair ; 
44 Gif ye fecht wi't, as ye did anes, 

** Gainlt Weftmoreland's ferce heir. 
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** And Malcolm, licht of fujte as flag . . _ , 

" That runs in foreft wilde, 90 

€ 6 Get me my thoufands thrie of men ■ r 

u Weil bred tofword and fhield : 
** Bring me my horfe and harnifine, 

" My blade of metal derie." 
If faes but kend the hand it bare, q£ 

They fune had fled forfeir. > 

" Farewil my dame fae peiriefs glide," 

And tuke her by the hand, 
** Fairer to me in age you ft im , 

" Than maids for bewtie famd : 100 

" My youngefl fon fall here remain, 

" To guard thefe (lately touirs, 
" And fliute the filver bolt that keips 

*« Sae faft your painted bowers." 

And firft flie wet her comely cheik*, 105 

And then her boddice grene ; 
The filken cords of twirtle twift 

Were plet with filver fhene ; 
And apron fet with mony a dyce 

Of neidle-wark fae rare, no 

Wpveby nae hand, as ye ma/ guefs, ' 

Save that of Fairly fair. 

B 3 And 
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And he has ridden our muir and mofs, 

Our hills and mony a glen, 
When he cam to a wounded knicht, 115 

Making a heavy mane : ~ | 

c Here maun I lye,' here maun I dye 1 | 

' By treacheries faufe gyles ; 

* Chiefs I was that eir gave faith 

* To wicked woman's fmyles.' j 30 

"Sirknicht, gin ye were 1h rny bouir, 

" To lean on filken feat, 
<* My lady's kindlie care yo'u'cfpruve 

*f Wha neir kend' deidly hate ; %z ^ 

i( Hirfell wald watch ye all the day, 

" Hir maids at deid of nicht ; 
** And Fairly fair your heart would cheir ? 

f As fhe ftands in your ficht. 

"" Arife young knicht, and mount your fleid, 

44 Bricht lows the fhynand day ; 130 

" Chufe frae my menie wham ye pleife, 
" To leid ye on the way.*' 

Wi fmylefs luik, and vrfage wan 
The wounded knicht replyd, 

* Kind chieftain your intent purfiie^ 135 

* For heir I maun abide. 
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* To me nae after day nor aicht 

* Can eir be fweit or fair ; 

* But fune benethe fura draping, trie, 

* Cauld' dethe fall end my care.' 140 
Still him to win ftrave Hardyknute, 

Nor ftrave he lang in vain ; 
Short pleiding eithly micht prevale, 
Him to his lure to gain* 

*• I will return wi fpeid to bide, 1 45 

** Your plaint and mend your wae : 
** But private grudge maun neir be quelled, 

*' Before our countries fae. 
f * Mordac, thy eild may beft be fpaird 

" The fields of ftryfe fraemang ; 
*' Convey Sir knicht to my abode, '. - 

•' And mcife his egre pang," 

Syne he has gane far hynd, out owr 

Lord Chattan's land fae wyde 5 
That lord a worthy wicht was ay, 155- 

Whan fees his courage feyd : 
Of Piclifh race, by mother's fide : 

Whan Picts ruled Caledon, 
Lord Chattan claim'd the princely maid 

When he fav'd Pidtifh crown, 1 60 

B 4 Now 
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Now with his ferce aad ftahvart train 

He recht a riling hicht, 
Whar brad encampit on the dale, 

Norfe army lay in ficht ; 
" Yonder my valiant fons, full ferce \& S 

" Our raging rievers wait, 
" On the unconquerit Scottifh fwaird 

u To try with us their fate. 

u Mak orifons to him that favM 

•• Our fauls upon the rude ; l 7^^ 

u Syne braively (haw -your veins are filld 

44 Wi Caledonian bluid." 
Then furth he drew his trufKe glaive, 

While thoufands all around} 
Drawn frae their (hekhs glanc'd in the fun, 175 

And loud the bugils found. 

To join his king, adown the hill 

In hafle his march he made, 
While playand pibrochs minftrals meit 

Afore him ftately ftrade. 180 

• Thrife welcum, valiant ftoup of weir, 

* Thy nation's flieild and pride, 
c Thy king na reafoun has'to' feir, 

4 Whan thou art by his fide. 

Whan 



T R A G I C ^B iL'l ADS. 9 

Whan bows were bent, and darts were thrawn, 1 8b 

For thrang fcerce cold they flie, 
The darts clave arrows as they met, 

Jtir faes their dint mote drie. 
Lang did they rage, and fecht full fercc, 

Wi little ikaith to man ; 185 

Biit bluidy, bluidy was * the feild 

Or that lang day was done ! 

The king of Scots that fincHe bruik'd 

The war that luik'd likp play, 
Drew his braid fword; and. brake his bow, 195 

Sen bows feim'd but delay. 
Quoth noble Rothfay, * Mine 111 keep, 

4 I wate it's bleid a fcore.' 
v *• Hade up my rnerrie men," cry'd the king, 

As he rade on before: £00 

The king of Norfe he fbcht to find, * 

Wi him to menfe the faucht ; 
But on his forehead there did licht : * 

A fharp unfonfie fhaft : 
As he his hand pat up to feil 205 

The wound, an arrow kein, 
O waefu chance ! there pind his hand 

In midft atweehe his eyne* 

4 Revenge! 
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* Revenge ! revenge V ciyd Rpthiay's heir, . 

* Your mail-coat {all nocht bide ^jo 

' The flrenth and fharpnefe of my dart,' 

Whilk fharcd the reiver's fide. 
Anither arrow weil he mark'd 
; It pere'd his neck in twa ; 
His hands then quat the fiiver reins, ix J 

He law as eard did fa* 

* Sair bleids my liege! Sair, lair he. bleids ! 
Again with micht he drew, 

And gefture dreid liis. iturdy bow ; 

Faft the braid arrow flew : %& *> 

Wa to the knicht he ettled at ; 

Lament now quene Elgreid ; 
Hire dames to wail your &rling's fall, 

His youth, and comely meid. 

« Tak aff, tak affhis coftly jupe,' . u^ 

(Of gold well was it twin'd, 
Knit like the fowler'* net, throuch whilk 

His fteily harnes fhynd.) 

* J?eir Norfe that gift frae me, and bid 

4 Him venge the biuid it weirs ; *3^^ 

* Say if he face my bended bow 

* He Aire nae wcapoa feirs.* 

Prou^ 
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Proud Norfe with giant body tall, 

Braid moulder, and arms ftrong ; 
Cryd, « Whar js&ardyknute-faefanKJ, 235 

"> And feird at Britain's throne ? 
? Tho Britons tremble at bis name, 

* I fane fafl mak him wail, 

f That eir my fword was made faeiharp, * '" ' 

* Sae faft his coat of mall. ^40 

That brag his ftout heart could na bide, 

It lent him yputhfu micht : 
*' I'm Hardyknute. This day," he cryed, 

" To Scotland's king I hicht 
*' To lay thee law as horfe's hufe ; N 24* 

" My word I mean to keip :" 
Sync with the firft dint eir he ftrake 

He gar'd his body blcid. 

Node ene like grey gofehauk flaird wilde, 

He fich'4 wi fhame and fpyte; 259 

f Difgrac'd is now my far famd arm 

* That left thee pouir to flryke.* 
Syne gied his helm a blow fae fell, 

It made him down to ftoup, 
Sae law as he tp ladies us'd, - 2 r z 

Jn courtly gyfe to lout. 

Full 
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Fall fane he rais'd his bent body ; 

His bou he marveld fair, 
Ecq blaws till than on him bufc dajr'd 

As touch of Fairly fair. *6o 

Norfe ferlied too as feir as he^ 

To fee Us ftately luik ; 
Sae fune as eir he ftrake a fae, 
, Sae fune his lyfe he tuke. 

Whar, like a fyre to hether fct f *6$ 

Bauld Thomas did advance, 
A fhirdy fae, with luik enrag'd, 

Up towards him did prance. 
He fpurd his iteid throuch thickett ranks 

The hardy youth to quell ; 1 7^ 

Wha ftude unmuvit at his approach 

His furie to repeli. 

• That fhort brown fhaft, fae meinly trimd, 

• Lukes like poor Scotland's geir ; 

* But dreadfu feims the rufty poipt !' 57 j 

And loud he leuch in jeir. - 

€t Aft Britons blude has dim'd its ihyne * 

" It's point cut fhort their vaunt," 
Syne perc'd the bofler's bairded cheik 

Nae time he tuke to taunt, 280 

Short 
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Short while he in his'fadil fwang ; 

His ftirrip was nae ftay, 
But feible hang his unbent knie, 

Sair taken he was, fey ? 
Swyth on the harden'd clay he felf, 2t$ 

Richt far was heard the thud ; 
But Thomas luk'd not as he lay 

All waltering in his blude. 

Wi careles gefturer, mind unmuvM, 

On rade he north the plain 290 

Hfrfeim in peace, or ferceft fliyfe, 

Ay recklefs, and the fame. 
Nor yit his heart dames 9 dimpeld cheik 

Cold meife faft luve to bruik ; 
Till Vengefu Ann returnd his fcorn, 295 

Then languid grew his luke. 

In thrauisofdethe, wi wallowed cheik, 

All panting on the plain, 
The bidding corps of warriours lay, 

Neir to arife again : 30^ 

Kek to return to native land ; 

Na mair wi blythfum founds 
To boaft the glories of that day, 

And ihaw their lhynand wounds; 

Ther«) 
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There on a lee* whar ftands a croft 3S4 

Set up for monument, 
Thoufands fu ferce, that fummer'a day, 

Fill'd kene wars black intent. 
Let Scots while Scots praife Hardyknuje 

Let Node the name aye dreid ; # ^ 

Ay how he faucht, aft how he fpaird, 

Sail latefl ages reid. 

On Norway's coaffc the widow'd dam* 

May wafli the rocks wi teirs, 
May lang luke owr the ftiiples feaa 3*^^" 

Before her mate appeira. 
Ceife, Emma, ceife to hope in vain^ 

Thy lord lyes in the clay ; 
The valiant Scots na rievers thole 

To carry lyfe away. jio 

Loud and chill blew the wefllin wind^ 

Sair.beat the heavy fhouir, . 
Mirk grew the nicht ere Hardyknute 

Wan neir his flately touir : 
His touir that us'd wi torches Weife g*j 

To fhyne fae far at nicht 
Seim'd now as black as mourning weid i 

Na marvel fair he fich'd. 

" ThereV 
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iC There's na licht in my lady's bouir, 

" There's na Kcht in ray ha; 330 

" Na blynk fhynes round my Fairly fair, 

" Na ward ftands on ray wa. 
" What bodes it ? Robert, Thomas, fay." 

Na anfwer fits their dreid. 
** Stand back my fons I'll be your gyde." 335 

But by they paft wi fpeid. 

fi As faft I ha fped owr Scotland's faes— " 

There ceis'd his brag of weir, 
$air fhamd to mind ocht but his dame, 

And maiden Fairly fair. 34* 

Black feir he felt, but what to feir 

He wlft nae yit wi dreid: 
Sair fhuke his body, fair his limbs 

And a the warriour flied, 
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PART IL 

if TJ ETURN, return, ft men of bluid, 

XV " And bring me back my chylde!* 
A dolefu voice frae mid the ha 

Reculd, wi echoes wylde. 
Beitraught wi dule and drcid, na pouir 

Had Hardykmite at a ; 
Full thrife he raught his ported Jpeir* 

And thrife he let it fa. 

l€ O haly God, for his deir fake, 

«* Wha fayd us on the rude— * 
He tint his praier, and drew his glaive, 

Yet reid wi Norland bluid. 
€< Brayd on, brayd on, my ftalwart fons, 

.." Grit caufc we ha to feir; 
** But ay the canny ferce contemn 

" The hap they canna veir." 

* Return, return, ye men of bluid, 
• And bring me back my chylde !' 

The dolefu voice frae mid the ha 
Reculd, wi echoes wylde. 

The ftorm grew rife, throuch a the lift 
The rattling thunder rang, 

The black rain fhour'd, and lichtning glent 
, Thcijr harnifinc alang. 
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"What feirpoffeft their boding breefts \ *£ 

Whan, by the gloomy glouiy ">z " : 

The cafUe ditch wi deed bodies 

They faw was filled" out owr! ■•-.-■• 

Quoth Hardyknute " 1 wold to Chryfte ' 

u The Norfe had wan the day- " ~ v 30 

" Sae I had keipt at hame But anes, 1 

" Thilk bluidy feats to flay." ■ - "" 

Wi fpeed they paft, arid fyke they recht < 

The bafe-courts founding bound, < '[ i -• • ' 
Deip groans fith heard, and throuch the mirk 35 

Lukd wiftfully around. l 

The moon, frae hind a fable cloud, 

Wi fudden twinkle fhane, ' 

Whan, on the cauldrif eard, they fand 

The gude Sir Mordac layn. 40 

Befprent wi gore, fra helm to fpur, 

Was the trew-heartit knicht ; 
Swith frae his fleid fprang Hardyknute 

Muv'd wi the heavy licht. 
" O fay thy matter's fhield in weir, 45 

** His fawman in the ha, ■ 

" What hatefu chance cold ha the pouir x ..;'.«• 

To lay thy eild fae law f '* 

C To 
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To his complaint the tyekHag kafcbt S* 

Returnd a piteous mane* 
And recht his hand, whilfc flardyknute 

Claucht ftreitly in his tin : 
( Gin eir ye fee lord Hardyknute* - . 

« Frae Mordac ye maun fay* 
' Lord Draffan's treafeua to coaiutc 

« He ufd his ftcddieft fay.' 
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He micht na mair, for cruel dcthc 

Forbad him to proceed ; 
** I vow to God, I winoa fleip 

" Till I fee Draffan bleid. 60 

44 My fons your fitter wag owr fair : 

44 But bruik he fall na lang 
* 4 His gude betide; mylxOt forbode 

" He'll trow belyve na fang* 

"■ Bown ye my eydent friends to kyth #4 

44 To me your luve fae deir ; 
44 The Norfe 9 defeat mote wcil perfuade 

44 Nae riever ye neid feir." 
Th$ fpeirmen wi a miohty ihout, 

Cryd * Save our matter deir { 7c* 

4 While he dow Uii' the fway bot care 

* Nae reiver we fell feir;' 

v 'Return,, 
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* Return, return, y$ ngen pf fei^i^ < 

' And bring me back my f fcyjljif 1" 
The dolefu voice frae m\4 fljf ^ijl y j 

Reculd wi echoes wyj<j$. 
41 1 am to wyte my yflianj f4en$§ ;" , 

And to the ha they ran, 
The ftately dore full Ajpity $$tfL 

Wi iron bohis thrie th$y f^J? £o 

The ftately dore, thp^ftw,tly|^%s^ 

Wi vvaddin iron boltis thrify 
Richt fune his micht.caji eit^y gar 

Frae aff it's hinges flie. 
" Whar ha yp tape my 49Sbt£r 4.ejr J fy 

*■' Mair wold I fee her 4#£ 
Cl Than fee herjn vpur b^l J&4 

" For a your portly meid. 

<c What thouch my gu&jnjl vacant Jojjf 

** Lye ftrccht on the caujd qlay f po 

<c My fons the dethe may atying fft&k 

«• To wreak their fillers wae." 
$ae did fhe crune wi heavy cfa^r, 

Hyt luiks, and bleirit eynpf 
Then teirs firft wet his manjy c^cjk 95 

And ihawy baird bedeene. 

Ca «Na 
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* Na never here, my dame fae deir, 

* But your leil lord you fee ; 
' May hieft harm betide his life 

* Wha brocht fie harm to thee f ioo 
c Gin anes ye may beleive my word, 

* Nor am I ufd to lie, 

* By day-prime he or Hardyknute v 
°* The bluidy dethe fhall die.* 

• .> • • , ■ 
The ha, whar late the linkis bricht ' « 105 

Sae giadfum fliind at een, 
Whar penants gleit a gowden bteife 

Our knichts and lady s fhene, 
Was now fee mirk," that, throuch the bound, 

Nocht mote . they wein to fee, no 

Alfe throuch the fouthera port the moon " 

Let fa a blinkand glie. i. . 

lt Are ye in fuith my deir luvd lord ?" 

Nae mair fhe doucht to fay, 
But fwounit on his harneft neck ' x 1 r 

Wi joy and tender fay. 
To fee her in fie balefu (brt 

Revived his felcouth feirs ; 
But fune fhe raifd her : comely luik, 

And faw his faing teirs. 120 

"Ye 
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11 Ye are nae wont to greit wi wreuch, 

" Grit caufe ye ha I dreld ; 
" Hae a our foils their lives redemd : 

" Frae fiirth the dowie feid?" 
€ Saif are our valiant fons, ye fee, 125 

4 But lack their lifter deir ; 
' * When fhe's awa, bot any doubt, 

4 We ha grit caufe to feir.* 

€i Of a our wrangs, and her depart, 

44 Whan ye the fuith- fall heir, 130 " 

* * Na marvel that ye ha mair caufe, 

•' Than ye yit weit, to feir. 
€i G wharefore heir yon feignand knicht 

44 Wi Mordac did ye fend ? 
c< Ye funer wald ha perced his heart 135 

! Had ye his ettling kend," 
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* What may ye mein my peirles dame ? 

4 That knicht did muve my ruthe 
c We balefu mane ; I did na dout 

4 His curtefie and truthe. 14© 

' He maun ha tint wi fma renown 

« Mis life in this fell rief; 
4 Richt fair it grieves me that he heir 

« Met fie an ill relief.* 

Cj Quotk 
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Quoth fhe, wi teirs that down her cheiks 

Ran like a filver fhouir* 
" May ill befa the tide that brocht 

" That faufe knicht to our touir : 
" Ken'd ye Da Draffan's lordly port* 

" Thouch cled ia knichtly graith ? 
" Tho hidden was his hautie luik 

" The vifor black benethe ?" 

' Now, as I am a knicht of weir, 
4 1 thocht his feeming trew ; 

* But, that he fae deceived my ruthe, 

* Full fairly he fall rue.* 

" Sir Mordac to the founding ha 
" Came wi his cative fere ;" 

* My fire has fent this wounded knicht 

* To pruve your kyndlie care. 

* Your fell maun watch him a the clay* 

* Your maids at deid of nicht ; 

« And Fairly fair his heart maun cheir 

« As fhe (lands in his ficht.' 
" Nae funer was Sir Mordac gane, 

" Than up the featoui iprang;" 

* Theluve alfe o your dochter deir 

4 1 feil na ither pang. 
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t Tho Hardyknutelord Draffan's fuit * 170 

x *5 § * Refus'd wi mickle pryde ; 

* By his gude dame and Fairly fair 

* Let him not be deny'd.' 
•' Nocht muvit wi the cative's fpeech, 

u Nor wi his ftern command ; }J£ 

Jo I "Itreafoun! cryd, and Kenneth's Wade 
41 Was glifterand in his hand, 

" My fon lord Draffan heir you fee ? 

" Wha means your fitter's fay 
€< To win by guile, when Hardykhutc {80 

" Strives in the irie fray/' 

* Turn thee ! thou riever Baron, turn !' 
" Bauld Kenneth cryd aloud ; 

" But, rone as Draffan fpent his glaive, 
" My fon lay in his bluid." , 185 

' I did nocht grein that Wuming face 

* That dethe fae fune fold pale ; 

* Far lefs that my trow iuvc, through me, 

* Her brither's dethe fold wail. 

>5 4 But fyne ye fey our force to prive, 196 

* Our force we fall you fhaw ! • 
4t Syne the fhrill-fowidiflg horn bedeeq 

" He tuik frae down the wa« 
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•• Ere the portculie could be flung, 

" His kyth the bafe-court fand ,• J95 

** When fcantly o their count a teind , , 

" Their entrie micht gainftand. 
" kicht fune the raging never s fludc 

•' At their faufe mailer's fyde, 
'• Wha, by the haly maiden, fware 209 

" Na harm fold us betide. 

" What fyne befell ye weil may guefs, 
u Reft o our eilds delicht." 

* We fall na lang be reft, by morne 

* Sail Fairly glad your ficht. *o£ 

* Let us be gane., my fons, or now 

* Our meny chide our ftay ; 

* Fareweii my dame ; your dochtcr's luve 

* Will fune cheir your efiray.' 

Then pale pale grew her teirfu cheik ; 2 to 

" Let ane o my fons thrie 
- J* Alane gyde this emprize, your eild 

" May ill fie travel cjrie. 
". O whar were I, were my deir lord* 

" And a my fons, to bleid ! 21$ 

u Better to bruik the wrang than fae 

•* To wreak the hie mjidede." 

The 
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The gallant Rothfay rofc bedeen 

His richt of age to pleid ; . 
And Thomas fhawd his ftrenthy fpcir ; 220 

And Malcolm mein'd his fpeid. . ^ 

* My fons your ftryfe I gladly fee, t 

* But it fall neir be fayne, - . 

* That Hardy knute fat in his ha, 

* And heird his fon was flayne. 

* My lady deir, ye neid na feu; ; 22 1 
> * The richt is on our fyde :' 

Syne riling with richt frawart hafte » 

Nae parly wald he byde. 
The lady fat in heavy mude, 

Their tunefu march to heir, 230 

While* far ayont her ken, the found 

Na mair mote roun her eir. 

O ha ye fein fum glitterand touir, 

Wi mirrie archers crownd, 
Wha vaunt to fee their trembling fae 23$. 

I£eipt frae their countrie's bound ? 
Sic aulum itrenth fhawd Hardyknute ; 

Sic feimd his ftately meid; 
Sic pryde he to his meny bald, > 

Sic feir hjs faes he gied, -340 

Wi 
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Wi glie they paft our mountains rude, 

Owr muirs and mofles weit ; 
Sune as they faw the riling fun. 

On Dnufan's touirs it gleit. 
O Fairly bricht I marVel fair 245 

That featour cer ye lued, 
Whafe treafoun wrocht your father's bale, 

And (hed your brither's blude ! 

The ward ran to his youthfu lord, 

Wha fleipd his bouir intill : 2$9 

' Nae time for fleuth, your raging fees 

* Fare doun the wefllin hill. 

• And, by the libbard's gowden low 

' In his blue banner braid, 
' That Hardyknute his dochtir feiks, 255 

* And Draffaas dethe, I rede/ 

•' Say to my bands of matchlefs micht, 

" Wha camp law in the dale, 
5* To bulk their arrows for the fecht, 

" And ftreitly gird their mail. i6© 

'* Syne meit me here, and wein to find 

" Nae juft or turney play ; 
" Whan Hardyknute braids to the field, 

"War bruiks na lang delay/* 

His 
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His halbrik bricht he brac'd bcdccn ; ii$ 

Fra ilka fltaith and harm 
Securit by a warloc auld, 

Wi mony a fairy charm* 
A ieimly knicht cam to the ha : 

* Lord Draffan I thee braive, a 70 
* Frae Hardyknute my worthy lord* 

• To fech* wi fpeir or glaive.' 

" Your hautie lord me braives in vain 

" Alane his micht to prive, 
4,1 For wha, in fingie feat of weir, 1)5 

•* Wi Hardyknute may ftrive ? 
" But fith he meins our ftrenth to fey* 

" On cafe he fune will find, 
" That thouch his bands leave mine ia ire # 

4 * In force the/re far behind. ago 

'• Yet cold I wete that he wald yfeW 

• 4 To what bruiks na,e remcid, 
" I for his dochter wald nae hain 

" To ae half o my fieid." 
Sad Hardyknute apart frae a a$r 

Leand on his birnift fpeir; 
And, whan he on his Fairly defend, 

He fpar'd nae fich nor teir, 

" Wha? 
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" What mcins the felon cative vile ? 

u Bruiks this reif na remeid ? •' 
" I fcorn his gylefu'vows ein thouch 

" They recht to a his fteid." 
Bownd was lord Draffan for the fecht, 

Whan lo ! his Fairly deir 
Ran frae her hie bouir to the ha 

Wi a the fpeid of feir. 

Ein as the rudie flar of morne 
Peirs throuch a cloud of dew, 

Sae did fhe feim, as round his neck 
Her fnawy arms fhe threw. 

' O why, O why, did Fairly wair 

* On thee her thouchtlefs luve ? 
' Whafe cruel heart can ettle aye 

• Her father's dethe to pruve 1' 

And firfl he kifsd her bluming cheik, 

And fyne her bofom deir ; : 
Than fadly ftrade athwart the ha, - 

And drapd ae tendir teir. 
" My meiny heid my words wi care, 

** Gin ony weit to (lay 
*' Lord Hardyknute, by hevin I fweir 

♦HVi lyfe he fall nae gae." 
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' My maidens bring my bridal gowne, 

* I little trewd ye (Irene, 

1 To rife frae bonny DrafFan's bed, 31^ 

* His bluidy dethe to fene.' , r . 
Syne up to the hie taconie 

She has gane wi a her train,. 
And fune (he faw her ftalwart lord 
Attein the bleifing plain. ' 32* 

Owr Nethan's weity ftreim he fared 

Wi feeming ire and pryde ; 
His blafon, glifterand owr his helm, 

Bare Allan by hi^ fyde. 
Richt fune the bugil's blew, and lang jij 

And bludy was the fray ; _ 

Eir hour of nune, that elric tyde, 

Had hundreds tint their day. 

Like beacon bricht at deid of nicht, 

The michty chief muvd on ; 330 

His bafnet, bleifing to the fun, 

Wi deidly lichtning flione. 
Draffan he focht, wi him at anes 

To end the cruel ftryfe ; 
But aye his fpeirmen thrangihg round ' 3*5 

Forfend their leider's lyfe. 

7 The 
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The winding Clyde wi valiant bluid 

Ran reiking raony a mile; 
Few fhide the faucht, yet detfce ajane 
v Cold end their irie toil. 
c Wha flie, I vow, fall frae my fpeir 

* Receive the dethe they .dreid !' 
Cryd Draffan, as alang tl>e plain 

He fpurd his bluid-red fteid. 

Up to him fune a knicht £an prance^ 

A graith'd in filver mail : 
•• Lang have I focht thee thnouch *heiicl4, 

" This lance will tell my tale." 
Rude was the fray, till praffan's ^U| 

Oercame his youthful micht; 
Perc'd throuch the vifor to the sie. 

Was flayne the comly knicjtt, 

The vifor on the fpeir wa$ defij 
And Draffan Malcolm lpied ; 
•Ye fhould your vaunted fjpejd t^ri* (Jay, 

* And not your ftrenth, hafey'oV 
** Cative, awa ye maun na flfe," 

Stout Rothfay cry'd bedeen, 
" Till, frae my glaive, ye wi ye bcir 
" The wound ye fein'd yeftreue.'' 
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ir o your kins bluid ha I ipilt 
Than I docht evir grein ; 
Rothfey whar your blither lyes 
11 dethe afore your ctfneJ 
Rothfay cried wi lion's rage, S$i 

hatefu curfed deidl 

5 Draffan feiks our fifier'a luve, 
Nor feirs far ither meid !" 

1 on the word an arrow cam 

ae ane o Rothfay 's band, 37* 

fmote on Draffan's lifted targe, 

ae Rothfays fplent it fand. 

d throuch the knie to his ferce ftcid, 

tia prane'd wi egre pain, 

chief was forcd to quit the ftry&s, jj~ 

d feik the nether plain* 

linftrals there wi dolefu care 

te bludy (haft withdrew; 

bat he fae was bar'd the fecht 

r did the leider rue. ggg 

ir ye my mirrie men/ Draffan cryd, 

meikle pryde and glie $ 

: prife is ours ; nae chieftan bides 

71 us to bate the grie.* 

That 
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"That hautie boaft heard Hardyknute, * 5S5 

Whar he lein'd on his fpeir, 
Sair weiried wi the mine-tide heat, 

And toilfum deids of weir. 
The firfl ficht, when he paft the thrang, - 

Was Malco 1 m on the fwaird : '$<)£* 
44 Wold hevin that dethe ray eild had tanc, 

44 And thy youthcid had fpard \ 

44 Draffan I ken thy ire,' but now 

44 Thy micht I mein to fee." - ' 

But eir he ffcrak the deidly dint 39 C* 

The fyre was on his knie. 

« Lord Hardyknute ftryke gif ye may, 

* I neir will ftryve wi thee ; 

4 Foifend your dochter fee you flayne 

4 Frae whar fhe fits on hie ! 40^- 

* Yeflrene the pried in naly band 

* Me join'd wi Fairly deir ; 

• For her fake let us part in peace, 

* And neir meet mair in weir.' 

f * Oh king of hevin, what feimly fpeech 40$ 

44 A featour's lips can fend ! 
•• And art thou he wha baith my fons 

44 Brocht to a bluidy end r 

4 « Haflc 
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•« Hafte, mount thy fteid; or I fall licht 

*' And meit the* ©n-the plain 'j. "■»;."• 4tfJ i 

«* For by my forbere's fsful we rfeir 

« Sail part till ane be flayi^e." 
* Now mind ,^y aitfi^ fy^ £raffan &>ut 7 - 

To Allan loudly cryd,. 
TNhX drew the tfiynand blade, tyofc drejpl 44 5 : 

And pere'd his maulers fyde^: 

taw t6 the bleiding eard he feU 9 

And dethe fune ctoSM his eyne. 
** Draifan, till ndw I did na ken 

<* Thy dethe cold muve? rap tern. ! 4** * 

r * I wold to Chryfle thou valiant youth,' • ■<-"• 

" Thou wert in life again *, 
rc *fey 21 tidfa my rtithlefs wraruth 

** That brocht thee to fie painf ! 

r *^Fairfyv dries at my joy ' and prydey 4*'| 

" Now a my grief and bale, 
>c Yemauh wihalyriiaidfens bydfc y 

" Your deidly faift to wailw / 7 

<c To Icolm beir ye Draffan^ corfe, 

"And dochter anesj faa deif, ^afli 

** Whar (he may pay his heidlei tytffc 

* Wi xnony si mournfu $ek/ f ' 

» Ifc CHILD 
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II. CHILD MAUIIC 
i. 

CHILD MAURICE was an crte's fon, 
His name it waxed wide ; * 

It was nae for his great riches, 

Nor yit his meikle pride,' ' t ' *"* *"' ** l * 

But it was for his mother gay 
Wha livd on Carron fide* 



II- 



4 Whar fall I get a bonny boy, 

* That will win hofe and fhoen, 

* That will gae to lord Barnard's, ha* 

* And bid his lady come B 

IH. 

' fad ye maun rin errand Willie, . 

r And ye maun rin wi fpeid ; 
4 When ither boys gang on their feet 

* Ye fall ha prancing fieid/ 

ct 6h l no 1 oh no ! my mailer; cfeir f 

41 I dar na for my fife ; 
44 I'll no gae to the bauld barons, 

4 J;For tp jrieftfurth his wife." 



V. «] 



i. 



< 
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V. 

My bird Willie, my? boy Willie, ** 

*? My deir Willie/ he iaid* , to 

1 Hoifr can ye drive againftthe ftreiro ? : . . J 

4 Fo*Ifellbeobeyd.' 

Vt - 
44 Brit 6 m? mafter deyr J" he cryd* r . 

44 In grenewode ye'rc your lane \ ; k ; . : . * 

41 Gi owr fit thoehts I wild yefed* •,; : tf • 

44 For feifye fold be tan** _.<. - ; .: 

4 Hafte^ hafte, I fay,<gae to the ha* .-;,;; 

•Bid her come here wi fpeid j .- ;: 
1 If yerefufe my hie command* .. : t • T ■* 

k 4 111 gar your body Meid. \,:^r.cl. ■. i ....-* . §o 
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Vllfc 
4 Gae bid her tak this gay mantel* 

4 Tisagowd but the hem: - v.o i >\t. : J 

* Bid her come to thegudc grenewQ^e^i ^ : : : \ 

1 Ein fey hcrfel alane : . _- *ySi ;•;,; 

IX. 

4 Md there it is, afilkehfarke* \ rj a -: • ' '$$* 

4 Her ain hand fewd the fleeve ; qK*L 
4 And bid her come to CJtild Mauriae fr > ^ / : ;f 

1 Speir nac batdd baron's feive/ .*rfj n I .. . a. 



# • - * $ e o t i s n 
x. 

u Yes I will gae your black trnnd % 

« 4 Thouch it be to your eoft f - ' * 4+ 

w Sen ye will nae c bt , WBFiid by me, 

44 In it ye fell find frolL 

XL r 

41 The baron he's a man o ftoicht, - 1 > ' 

44 He neir cold bide to taunt r "''>\ '" 

4 *And ye will fee befbie Its nicht, i •• 45 

44 Sma caufe ye ha to vauot* * " 

XII. 

44 And fen I maun ydto errand fi* f 

44 Sae fair againft my will,. ' 

44 Pfe mak a vow, and kelp k troWy. - 

«! It fall be done for ill." ' ^bf 

Whan he cam to the broken brtg^ '•"' 

He bent his bow and fwam j -•'*> ' M - 
And whan he camfPfa* graft growlBg^ ' • • ' 

Set down his feet and ran. T 

XIV; 
An*! whan he cam to Barnanfeytat, r Sj 

Wold neither cfcapnor ea f 
lut fet his bent bow** bit breift» >' • *' 

And lichtly lap the wa. l ■■■'' 

£i ;. t * xv. Ht 
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He wald na tell the man his^errand ., 
■? Thoch he (hide at the ywjt.f 
But freight into the ha htqamj 
Whar they were fet at meat.' t , 

XVI. 
4 Hail i hail ! my gontlefire and danief: 

' My mefTage winna w4jt,J 
* Dame ye maun to the gnenewode gafe, 

' Afore that it be late.. ... 

4 Ye're bidden tak this g^y mantel, ' « A: 

* Tis agowd bot the hem : 

« Ye maun hade to the gutte jpencwoAe,* 

* Ein by yourfell alane. ' 



:• r 
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* And there it it, a lUkenfark, 

4 Your ain hand fewd the fleive ; 
' Ye maun gae fpeik to Child Mapnce | J 
^ * Speir na bauld baron'tleive/ , 

XIX* ; 

The lady ftamped wi her foot, 

And winked wi^^ j , ^ j ol ,. ,, -;„j v r. <> 

But a that fhecold fay oi; do, 

Forbidden he wpW oac fee. .» 
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■XX. 
44 Jt f * furely to my bpWe^r^oman ? 
•* «• It neirriold be to Me." ^ Sp 

4 I brocht it to lord Ballard's lady, ' ' 

4 1 trow that ye be ftie; T - - :v. •;..:•?... 

.KXI. 

Thenupand f^akthe wylic.nudc, n !' ! ! 
(The bairn upon her knje), 
?4* If it be comcfrona-Child'Mftuncei :!««,::-: 85 

44 It** deir welcum to me" ' if r: ..'■•-.'■ . 

. 4 Yelie, yelie, ye filthy nujfe^ ?i v : v ... 1 r » 

4 Sae loud as I heir ye lie; ; ){ ,. J( , . . . ,-... , 

4 1 brocht it tQlor^ Barnard's, lady, , rii , ,•■■ , 

. 4 1 trow ye be nae fnee.' ; IiMV ... . > 90 

Then up and fpake theTiaulfl'bafpn 

An angry man was he': •' - 

He has tanethe table w| {us foot, ~" 

Sae has he wiliis knie, . . ' 
Tijl cryftal cup andezar difli ..-.:•.. ^_ 

In flinders he gard fHe, [ 

i*> ,xxrv: ? i-'^^:.:-.:' ••/■ 

f 4 Gae briftga robe of your cftdlhjg,' •'• '• 

44 Wi a the haite ye can^ J u \ r ' ' ' J - — '-■ *' 

44 And I'll gae to the gude grene'wtld*, 3 ' ' ! ' > l 
£? *i 4 ? An¥ fpeik wi your lenimftn,'' 100 

XXV. 4 O bide 
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ixvV 

4 bide at hamc now lord Barharif * : " v % * '• 

' I ward ye bide at hame ; 
'Neir wyte a mafr for violence, : ' : < •" '-' * ' \ 

* Wha neir wyte ye wi'uane* : " r •/■-■• .v 

Child Maurice fat in the grenewode, --■*•- r - |^j. 
He whittled and he fang : 
O what meins a the folic corning ? 
** My mother tarries lang. M ' ' v , ' i 

XXVIL 

The baron to the grenewode cam, ^ ' : * " "^ 

N Wi meikle dule and care y sxo> 

And there he firft ipyd Child Maupce, 
Kaming his yellow hair. . 

xxvni: ~ 

•Nae wonder, nae wonder, Child Maurice/ V • ' : 

* My lady loes thee weil : ' ,: - 

1 The faireft part of my body 1 1 $ - 

' Is blacker than thy heil. 

XXIX. 

« Yet neir the lefs now, Child Maurice, 

« For a thy greatbewtie, 
* Ye'fe rew the day ye eir was born ; 

* That head fall gae wi me.' rao 

P 4 XXX.Novr 
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Now he his drawn kit trufty feraad, 

And flaided owr the ftrae ; 
And thronch Child Maurice feir tody 

He garM the eauld Jro& gae. 

An|l he Has tane Chad M^mcc hei& ?*$ 

And fet it on a fpeir ; 
The noeineft man in 4 hit traiij; 

Has gotten that hcid tobekv > • 

XKKIU 

And he has t^ne Child Maurice up, 

laid him acrofs his fteid ; 730 

And brocht him to his painted bower 

And laid him on a bed. 

XXXiif* 

The lady on $e cafHe wa ; 

Beheld bajth dale and down I / 
And there ihe faw Child Maurice Eeid jjj 

Cum trailing to the toun. .;..'.. . 

XXXIVi 

ff Better I loe that blttWy/bjBi^ 

" Bot and that yellow hair, : 
V Than lord Barnard and a hisJancfs 
^* As they lig here and there.** 

T ' ' XXXV. And 
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XXXV. 

And lh,e has tane Child Maurice heid, ■ 249 

And kiffed baith cheik and chin ; 
<( I was anes fow of Child Maurice. 
44 A$ the hip is o the ftane. 

XXXVI. 
*• I gat ye in my father's houfc 145 

f< Wi meikle fin and fhame ; 
44 I brocht ye up in the grenewode 

" Ken'd t:o my fell alane : 

xxxvn. 

•* Aft have I by thy craddle fittcp^ 

€ * And fondly fein thee fleip; 150 

t % But now I maun gae 'bout thy grave 

44 A mother's teirs to weip." 

XXXVIII. 
Again (he kifs'd his bluidy cheik. 

Again his bluidy chin ; 
• 4 O better I loed my fan Maurice^ 155.. 

44 Than a my kyth and kin ! " 

XXXIX* 
* Awa, awa, ye ill woman, 

* An ill dethe may ye die! 
« Gin T had ken'd he was your (on 

i lit had neir been flaync by me.' j6o 

XL. "Obratf 
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"Obraid me not, my lord Barnard! * 

44 Obraid me not for fhame ! - 

" Wi that fam fpeir, O perce my heart, 
44 And lave me frae my pain I v 

XLI. 
•' Since nothing but Child Maurice head " ' 165 

44 Thy jealous rage cold quell, , , 

44 Let that fame hand now tak her Iyfc, 

44 That neirto thee did ill. 

XLIL 
44 To me nae after days nor nichts 

44 Will eir be faft or kind : j 70, 

44 I'll fill the air wi heavy fichs, ; 

44 And greit till I be blind." 

xmr. 

* Eneuch of bluid by me's been fpilt, 

* Seek not your dethe frae me ; 

* Yd rather Jar it had been myfel, 17$ 

4 Than cither him or thee. ; \ 

xuv. 

* Wi hope'efs wae I hear your plaint, 

4 Sair, fair, I rue the deid. — 
That eir this curfed hand of mine 

• Sold gar his body bleid ! rg 

XLV. 4 Dry 



4 
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\ XLV. 

* Dry up your teirs, piy winfome dame, 

* They neir can heal the wound ; 

* Ye fee his heid upon the fpeir, 

* His heart's bhiid dn the ground. * 

XLvr. 

* I curfe the hand that did the deid, i$£ 

4 The heart that thocht the ill, 

* The feet that bare me wi fie fpeid, 

4 The comlie youth to kill. - • • ~ 

XLVIT. V 

* I'll aye lament for Child Maurice 

' A9 gin he war my ain; x«# 

* TCKneir forget the dreiry cjay 

* Oa which the youth was flaw.* 
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III. ADAM O^QQRPQN; 



I. ■-• ■• ' r • 

T T fell about the Martinmas* * 

Whan the wind blew fhrill and cauld: 
Said Adam o Gordon to his men, 

" We maun draw to a hauld. 

ii. ■'"; ' 

•* And what a hauld fall we draw to, 5 

" My mirrie men and me ? 
" We will gae (trait to Towie houfe 

•* And fee that fair ladje." 

III. 

The lady on her caftle wa 

Beheld baith dale and down, 10 

When fhe was ware of a hoft of men 

Riding toward the toun. 

IV. ' O 
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IV. 

4 O fee yc not, my mirry men a, 

4 O fee ye not what 1 fee ? 
« Methmks I fee a hoft of rnen, *5 

* I marvel wha they be.* 

V. 

She wein* it had been her fuvery lord, 

As he came ryding hame; 
k was the traitor Adam o Gordon, 

Wha reck'd nae fin or (hame. 29 

VI. 

She had nae funer bulked herfer. 

And putten on her gown, 
Than Adam o Gordon and his men 

Were round about the toun. 

VII, 

The lady ran to hir touif hei4 . jgf 

Sae faft as (he cold drie, 
To fee if by her fpeiches fair 

She cold wi him agree. 

vni. 

But whan he few the lady fafe* 

Andtheyates»l(iw:|Be4fift r , $$ 

He fell? into a rage of wrauth, 

A^d lu> heart was all aghofc 

EL «« Cum 
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44 Cum doun to mc ye lady gay, 
44 Cum doun, Cum doun to me: 

"This nicht ye fall lye in my arms, 
*' The morrow my bride fall be." 

X V 

* I winna cum doun ye faufe Gordon, 

* I winna cum doun to thee ; 

* I winna forfake my ain deir lord, 

* Th'ouch he is far frae me.' 

" Give owr your houfe, ye lady fair/ 
44 Give owr your houle to me y 

• 4 Or I fall brin yourfel therein, 
44 Bot and your babies thrie**' 

XII, 

.1: / 

* I winna give owr, ye faufe Gordon, 

^To riae fie traitor as tnee$ 
? And if ye brin me and my babes, 

* My lord fall mak ye drie* 

XIIL 

f But reach* my piftol, Giaud my man", 

* And charge ye weil my gun, 

4 Fot, bot.if I perce that bhrfdy butcfrefV 
4 Wt a fall be undone/ 
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< 
XIV. 

6he (hide upon the caftle wa 

And let twa bullets flie ; 
She mift that bluidy butchers heart, 55 . 

And only razd his knie. 

XV. 

§t Set fire to the houfe, " ciyd faufe Gordon, 

A wood wi dule and ire; 
f< Faufe lady ye fall rue this deid 

4 * As ye brin in the fire." 60 

XVI. 

• Wae worth, wae worth ye Jock my man, 

4 1 paid ye weil your fee ; 
1 Why pow ye out the ground- wa ftane 

• Lets in the reik tome? 

XVII, 

f And ein wae worth ye Jock my man 6j 

••■ I paid ye weil your hire ; 

• Why pow ye out the ground wa (lane 

• To me lets ia the fife ?' 

XVIIL 

• Ye paid! me weil my hire, lady, 

*• Ye paid me weil my fee : 7& 

,f But now I'm Adam o Gordon's man ? 
14 And maim or doe or die." 



1 
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XIX. 

O than befpak her little foh 

Fraeaffthenource'sknie, $> 

4 Oh mither deir, gi o\vr this houfe,' j£ 

* For the reik it fmithers me!*' 

XX. 

*• I wald gie a my gowd, my ehyld, 

** Sae wald I a my fee, 
4 * For ae blait o the wefttin wmd, r tb * 

* l To blaw the reik fiae thee.** << " t 

XXi. - 

O than befpak her daeftter deir* 

She was baith jimp and ima, » "" 

* O row me in a pair o fheits, 

f And tow me owr the wa*' l£ 

xxir; 

They rowd her in a pair o flieits, ' 

^nd towd her our the wa, ~ '• " ; ' { ' 

But on the point o Gordon's fpejr; 

She gat a deidly fa. 

xxin. 

O bormie bbnnie was her'moiith, 7 §8 

And chirry were her cheiks ; J '' " "' ' ** '"'' 

And deir cleir wa* her yellow hair, " 

Wharon the red bluid dreipsr* *->'•• 

1 XXIV.Tnari 
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thatt wi his fpeir he tiiftrt* her dwN*. 

O gin her face was wan ! 9C 

<Jiioth he, *• Ye are tBe AWT tnatelr 

44 I wifhd alive again.'* 

xiV. 

ttt turnd her our and our agaiff— 

O gin her lkin was white! 
** ' 1 micht ha fpair'd that bonny fact ioo 

44 To hae been fum mans deryte. 

1 * Bulk and bown, my mirry hleii a, 

14 For ill doom I do guefi : 
'^ I canna luik on that Bonnie face, 

44 As it lyes on the grafs." 105 

XXVIf. 

k Wha luik to freits, my jn&after deif , 

• Freits will ay follow them : , 4 

* Let it neir be faid, Adam o Gordon 

4 Was daunted by a dame/ 

XXVlft. 
^ut whan the lady law the fire no 

Cum flaming our her heid f 
She weip'd, and kift hef children twain; 

14 My bairns we been but deid." 

Vol I. £ XXIX. The 
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XXIX. 

The Gordon than his bugil blew, 

And (aid, 4 Awa, awa : ll $ 

'Sen Towie Houfe is. a in a flame, 

« I hauld it time to ga.' 

XXX. 

O than befpied her ain deir lord, 

As he cam owr the lee ; 
He faw his caftle in a blaze »*> 

Sac far as he cold fee. 

XXXI. 

Then fair, O fair, his mind milgave, 

And a his heart was wae ; 
44 Put on, put on, my wichty men, 

44 Sae fail as ye can gae. 125 

XXXII. 
44 Put on, put on, my wichty men, 

44 Sae faft as ye can drie. 
44 He that is hindmoit o the thraBg 

44 Sail neir get gude o me." 

xxxm. 

Than fum they rode, and futn they ran, 1 1#' 

Fu faft outowr the bent, 
But eir the formoft could win up 

Baith lady and babes were brent. 

XXXlV.He 
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XXXIV. 
He wrang his hands, he rent his hair, 

. And weipt in teinfu ninide t \ ' — •> "T T ifc 
" Ah traitors, for this cruel deid 
'* Ye fall weip teirs o bluid !" 

xxxy. 

And after the Gordon he, has g^nei, r: • . ,, 

Sae fail as he mkht drie : i 

And fune in his foul hartk bluid , ... 140 

He has wreken his deir ladie. r 
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IV. The CHILD of E^LE. 



ON yonder hill a caflte ftandes r ' 
With walles and towfcs bedigfct ? 
And yonder lives the Child of Me, 
A younge and comely knight*. '*' 

II. 

The Child of Elle to his garden werrtc, 5 

And flood at his garden pale, 
Whan, lo, he beheld fair Emmeline's page 

Come tripping doune the dale. 

III. 

The Child of Elle he hyed him thence, 

Y-wis he ftoode not ftillc, I* 

And foone he mette faire Emmeline's page 

Come climbing up the hille. 

IV. 

Now Chrifte thee fave thou little foot page, 

Now Chrifte thee fave and fee, 
Oh telle me how does thy ladye gaye, if 

And what may thy tydinges be ? 

V. My 
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V, 

My lady fhc is aH woe- begone, 

And the teares they fall from her ejme | 

And aye fhe lariient* the deadly fende 

Betweene her houfc and thine. 20 

VI. 
And here fhee feW* fhee a fiHten fcarfe, 

Bedewde with jnany a teare ; 
And biddes thee fometimes *hink on her 

Who loved thee fo deare. 

VH. 
And here fteefends thee a ring of gold, 25 

The laft boon thou mayft have ; 
And biddes thee weare it for her fake 

Whan fhe is laid in gfeve, 

vnr, 

For ah ! her gentle heart is broke, 

And in grave foone nraft fhee bee, 3° 

Sith her father hath chofe her a new love, 

And forbidde her to think of thee, 

IX. 

Her father hath brought her a carlifli knight, 

Sir John of the north conntraye, 
And within three dayes (he mult him wedde, 35 

Or he vowes he wfll her flaye. 

£ 3 X. Now 
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X. 

Now hye thee backe, thou little foot page, 

And greet thy ladye from raec. 
And telle her that I, her owne true love* 

Will dye or fette her free. 49 

XL 

Now hye thee backe, thou little foot page, 

And let thy fair ladye know 
This night will I be at he/ bowre-windowe, 

Betide me weak or woe. 

XII. 

. The boye he tripped, the boye he raxme, 4$ 

' He neither ftint na flayd, 
Untill he came to fair Emmeline's bowre. 
Whan kneeling downe he fayd ; 

XHI. 
O, ladye, I've been with thy own true loye^ 

And he greets thee well by mee ; 50 

This night will he bee at thy bowre windowe, 

And die or fett thee free, 

XIV. 

Now day was gone and night was come, . . 

And all were faft afleepe : 
All faye thf lady Emmeline, &$ 

Who fate in her bowre to weepe. 

XV. And 



TRAGIC BALLADS. 55 

XV. 

And fune fhc heard her true love's voice, . 

Lowe whifpering at the walle ; 
Awake, awake, my dear ladye, 

? Tis I thy true love call. 60 

XVI, 
Awake, awake my ladye deare, 

Come mount this fair palfraye ; 
This ladder of ropes will lette thee downe, 

He carrye thee hence awaye. 

XVII. 
SJow naye, now naye, thou gentle knight, 6 J 

Now naye this may not bee ; 
For aye fhould I tine my maiden fame, , 

If alone I mould wend with thee. 

XVIII, 

O ladye thou with a knight fo true 

^Aayft fafelye wend alone, 70 

To my lady mother I will thee bring, 

Where marriage (hall make us one, 

XIX. 
M My father he is a baron bolde, 

u Of lynage proud and hye, 
•V-Z^nd what would he faye if his daughter 75 , 

** Awaye with a knight fhould fly ? 

E4 " XX* " All 
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44 Ah well I wot he never would reft, 
" Nor his meatc fhould do him no goode, 

"Till he had flayne thee, Child of Elle, 
44 And fcene thy dcaic heart's bloode." fet 

XXL 

O, lady, wcrt thou in thy (addle fet ft 

Andalitjlefpacehim fro, 
I would not care for thy crud father, 

Nor the worft that he could doe. 

xxn. 

9 lady, wertf thou in thy feddle fttte, f j 

And once without this walle, 
I would not care for thy cruel father^ 

Nor the word that might befalle. 

XXIII, 
Fair Emmeline figh'd, fair Emmejine wept, 

And aye her heart was. woe, '90 

At lengthe he feizde her Iilly-white hand. 

And doune the ladder he drewe. 

XXIV. 

And thrice he clafpde her to his breffe, 

And kift her tenderlie ; 
The tears that fell from her fair eyes ' 05 

Ranne like the fountayne free. 

XXV. He 



\ 
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XXV, 

fie mounted himfcHe on his fteede lb t«Qr f 

And her on a fair paHraye, " 
And flung his bugle about his ftecte, 

And roundlye they rode awaye. fcb* 

XXVI. 

.All this beheard her own damfefle, 

In her bed whereas (he lay, 
Ctuothihee, My lord fhaliknotfe of An* 

So J fhall have golde and fee. 

XfcVlT. 
4wake, awake, thou toareu hold ! > rfcg 

Awake, my noble dame ! 
your daughter is Aedde with the Cfeild of BBbj 

Todoe thedeede of ihame. 

i 

xxvm 

fhe baron he woke, the baron tic reft, 

And callde his merry men ail ; 1 t+ 

*f And come thou forth, Sir John the kaighte, 

*' The ladye is carried to thrall/* 

XXIX. 
Jak Emmelinefeant had ridden a nift^ 

A mile forth of the towtae, 
When flic was awane of far tether's men **j 

Come galloping over the dowac* 

XXX. And 
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XXX. 

And foremoft^ame the carlifh knight, 

Sir John of the north countraye, 
14 Nowe flop, nowe (top, thou falfc traitour, 

*f Nor carry that lady awaye. 120 

XXXI. 
" For flie i* come of hye lynagc, 

*' And was of a lady borne ; 
<c And ill it befeema thee a falfe ohurles's fonne, 

" To carry her hence tofcorne." 

XXXII. 
Now loud thou lyeft, $jr John the knight, 125 

Nowe thou doeft lye of mee ; . 
A knight me gptt, and a ladye me bore, 

Soe never did npne by thee. 

XXXIII. 

But light nowe dounc, my lady feire, 
c Ijght down and hold my fteed, 130 

While I and this difcourteous knighte,' 
Do try this arduous deede. 

xxxiv. 

Tair Emmeline fighd, fair Emmeline weept, 

And aye her heart was woe; . ; 
\^hile twixt her loye and the carlilh knight, 135- 

Paftmapy a baleful. M<W> , ., • . v 

;".i V XXXV. The 



TRA QIC BALL AD& 



5* 



XXXV. 

The Child of Elle he fought foe well, 

As his weapon he wavde aniaine, 
That fopne he had flaine the carlifli knight, 

And layd him upon the playne. » * 

XXXVI. 

And now the bap on and all Jiia men 

Full fail approached nye, 
Ah what maye ladye Emmeline doe ? 

?Twere now no boote to. %e. 

XXXVII. 
J3er lover he put his horn to his mouth, 145 

And blew both loud and fhrill, 
And foone he fawe his owne merry men 

Come ryding over the hill. 

XXXVIII. 
Now hold thy hand thou bpld barop, 

I pray thee hold thy hand ; 150 

Nor ruthlefs rend two gentle hearts 

Faft knit in true love's band* 

. XXXIX. 
Thy daughter I have dearly lovde, 

Full long and many a day, 
I}ut with fuch love as, holy kirke " 1 jj 

Hath freely e faid wee may. 

XL. O give 



I 
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XL, 

O give confent (he may be nane, 

And blefle a faithM paite ; 
My lands and liviftgi are «8t fiti&H, 

My houfe and lynage fatDC 

XU. 
My mother (he watf an erie'fe daughter, 

And a noble knight my fire 

The baron he frowade, aii4 turn*<l away, 

With mickle dole and we* 

Fair Emmelm# figh'4, fair Emmdme wept, 

And did all trembling Aand ; 
At lengthe (he §>rang uponlier knee, 

And held his lifted Jiand. 

XLIIL 

Pardon, my lord and fether deare, 
This faire yong knight and mee, 

Truft me, but for the carHfli knight, 
I never had fled from tjiee, 

XLIV. 
Oft have you calld your Emmaline, 

Your darling and your joye ; 
O let not then your harih refolves 

Your Emmaline deftreyfe. 



XLV 



I 
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XtV, 
*The baron he ftroakd his dark brotin cheeke, 

And turnd his heade afyde, 
To wjpc s^wye tfre ft vtin^tparc ; ] , 4 

He proudly ftrave to hyde. i Jo 

XLvr. 

Ill deep revolving thought he ftoode, 

And mus'd a little fpace ; , 

Then rais'd fair Emmeline frbm the grounde, 

With many a fojwUrt&bwtee. ' J I : ' ^ 

XtVlI. , .^ 

Here take her, ,Child of tile, he feyd ; tf$ 

% And gave her HUye han# : 
Here take my deare and only chiUJ* ,.. 

And with her half my land, 

XLVIIIw 
Thy father once mine honouj* wrongM, 

In dayes of youthful pqdeV ,199 

Do thou the injury repayfe 

^th fondnefs for thy bri4e, 

XUX, 

And as thou love her, and fold her deato, 

Heaven profper thee and thine'; 
Aq4 now my blefling went wP thee ' 195 

My lovelye Emmeline. 

V. GILDEROY. 
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V. GIL D E R O Y. 



I. . . < • ;■■ . 

GILDEROY was a bonnyboy, : ; . 
Had roles till his moon ; 
His {lockings were of filken foy, . 

Wi garters hanging doun. "V, 

It was, I ween, a comelie fight '' ^ 

To fee fae trim a bdy : ,.--.- 

He was my joy, and heart's delight, 
My handfome Gilderoy.- 

II. 
O fie twa charming een he had 1 ' 

Breath fweet as ony rofe : 10 

He never ware a highland plaid, 

But coftly filken clothes. 
He gain'd the luve of ladies gay, 

Nane eer to him was coy: 
Ah wae is me, I mourn; the day f$ 

For my dear Gilderoy. 

IlLMjr 
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in* 

My Gilderoy and I were born 

Baith in ae toun together ; 
We fcant were feven year* befbrn 

We gan to luve ilk ither : * *• 

Our dadies and our mamies thay 

Were fuTd wi mikle joy, 
To think upon the bridal day 

Of me and Gilderoy. 

IW 

For Gilderoy, that lure of mine Y a$ 

. Gude faith, I freely bought 
A wedding lark of Holland fine, 

Wi dainty ruffles wrought 5 
And he gied me a wedding ring 

Which I receiv'd wi joy : 3° 

Mae lad nor laffie, eer could fing 

Like me and Gilderoy. 

V. 

Wt mickle joy we fpent our prime 

Till we were baith fixteen, 
And aft we paft the langfame time 3 j 

Amang the leaves fae green : 
Aft on the banks we'd fit us thak, 

And fweetly kifs and toy ; 
While he wi garlands deck'd my hair, 

My handibmc Gilderoy. '40 

3 VL 0*> 



Oh that heiiill had bceh*o*t*nt 

Wi me to lead his life ! : ~° : 

But, ah, his manfu hdiW Was Utttt 
- To ftir in feats of ftrife. 
And he in many a venn*>ous jftcltt 4 j 

His courage bauld wad try-} 
And now this gars my heart to Mded : , , 

For my dear Gilderoy. 

YUL 

And when of me his ledflre he tuik* ••;-■- 

The tears they wat mine ee: , {6 

1 gied him fie a patting brik ! , 

* My beriifon gang wi thed ! 

* God fpeed thee weil minti ain dear hearty 
, } For gane is all my joy ; 

• My heart is rent, fith ms maun part, 51^ 

* My handfome Gilderoy.' . 

vnr* 

My Gilderoy, baith faj\and ocar 

Was fearM in every toun ; 
And bauldly bare awa= the gcir> f 

Of mony a lawland loun* &• 

For man to man duritawfct him naae> 

He was fae brave a boy ;; 

At length wi numb*** he ,w*& cane* 

My winfome Gilderoy, 

7 , JX.Wae 
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Wae worth the louns that tiWe Ac law* . • />$, > 
, To hang a man for gear ; 
To reave of life for fica<;au4$ , ... ^. •. „, , ,, -. • 

As ftealing horfe or mare { „ .... 

flad not their laws been m£ife ftc JJtick ,. M - \ , • 

I neer had loft my joy ; . ■ ■ 1° 

"N^iforrow neer had wat pay ch$ek 

For my dear Gilderoy. 



A 



X. 

C*if Gilderoy had done amifs, , 

He moughthae baniflit been; ♦ ■ 
.Ah what fair cruelty is this, 7$ 

To hang fie handfome men I 
To hang the flower o Scotifh land* 

Sae fweet and fair a boy ;■ ■■■ 
Nae lady had fae white a hand 

As thee, my Gilderoy, 86 



XI, 


, 


Of Gilderoy fae fear'd they were, 




Wi irons his limbs they ftrung j 




To Edinborow led him thair, 




And on a gallows hung. 




They hung him high aboon the reft, 


*5 


He was fae bauld a boy ; 




Thair dyed the youth wham I lued befi, 




My handfome Gilderoy. 




Vol. I. P 


XIL Suae 
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xn. 

Sunc as he yielded up his breath 

I bare his corfe away, «p 

Wi tears, that trickled for his death, 

I wafh'd his comelie clay ; 
And fiker in a grave right deep 

I laid the dear lued boy: 
And now for ever I maun weep, 05 

My winlome Gilderoy. 



VI. 
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VI. 



I. 

THE gypfies came to our good lord's gate ; 
And vow but they fang fweetly ! 
Our lady came, doun the mufic to hear, 
They fang fee very completely. 

II. 
And fhe came tripping down the Hair, 5 

And a her maids before her; 
As foon as they few her weil-fared face, 

They cooft the glamer our her. 

HI. 
Gae tak frae me this gay mantile, 

And bring to me a plaidie ; to 

For, if kith and kin and a had fworn, 

I'M follow the gypfie laddie. 

IV. 

Yeflreen I lay in a weeHmade bed, 

And my good lord befide me ; 15 

This night I'll ly in a tenant's barn, 

Whatever ihall betide me. 

Fa Oh 



1 



V. 

Oh come to your bed, fays Johnie Fa, 
Oh come to your bed my tfearie ; 

For I vow and fwear by the hilt of my fword, 
Your lord (hall nae mair come near ye. 

VI. 
I'll go to.hft4tQ<mj5 Johnie. ^a r 

I'll go to bed to mjf dearie; ;, 
For I vow and fwear, by what paft yeftrcou^ 

My lord fhall nae mair. conte near, mc . 

VII. 

Ai»d when our lord <$oi& hame at qwj. 

And fpeird for his fair lady, 
The tane fhe cry'd^ and th« ithcr reply'd, 

She's awa wi the gypfie laddie. 

Vllfc 
Gae faddle to me the black black fteedi, 

Xf ae faddle and mak him ready ; ; 
Before that I either eat or £s#p 

I'll gae and feek my fair Ufa* 

IXv 
And we were fifteen we&>«ifjd&mtp». 

Of courage flout and ftaady ; 
And we were a put dojap* but,aact 

For a fair young wanton lajdy._ 



vn. tj 
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VII. THE CRUEL KNIGHT. 



i. 

THE knight ftands in the ftable door 
As he was bownd to ride ; 
Whan out thair comes his fair lady, 
And him defires to bide. 

II. 
** How can I bide, how dare I bide, 5 

*' How can I bide wi thee } 
" Have I not kuTd thy ae brother ? 

" Thou hadft nae mair but he," v 

III. 

* If thou haft kill'd my ae brother, 

* Alas and wae is me ! 10 
' But if I fave thee from thepaine, 

* My luve's the mair to thee/ 

IV. 
She has taen him to her fecret bower^ 

Steik'd wi a filler-pin ; 
And file's up to the higheft tewer» ■ . t| 

To watch that nane come in. 

Fj ' V.Sim 
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V. 

She had nae weil gane up the flair, 

And entered in the tower* 
When four and twenty armed knights 

Came riding to the door. 20 

VI. 

* Now God you lave, my fair lady f 

' Declare to me I pray, 

* Did you not fee a wounded knight 

* Come riding by this way ? 

VIL 
€t Yes bloody bloody was his fword, 2$ 

" And bloody were his hands ; 
«* But, if the fteed he rides be good, 

" He's paft fair Scotland's ftrands." 

-VIII. ;...' 

Then (he's gane to her darkfome bower, 

Her hufband dear to meet ; . 301 

He deem'd he heard Ms angry faes, 

And wounded her fou deep. 

IX. 

* What harm my lord provokes thine ire, 

' To wreak itfelf on me ? . 
c Have I not favM thy life frae faes, 3$ 

' And fav'd for fie a fee l* 

X. " Now 



TRAGIC BALLADS. 71 

X, 

44 Now live, how live, my fair lady> 

44 O live but half an hour ; 
*' There's neer a leech in all Scotland 

44 But fhall be at thy bower." 40 

XI. 

4 How can I live, how fhall I live, 

* How can i live for thee ? 
4 While running faft oer a the floor, 

' My heart's blood thou raay'ft fee i* 
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VIII. YOUNG WATERS, 



i. 

ABOUT yule, qabctx iche vmd blew cuie, 
And the round tables began, 
There came to wavt*»»HT king*s cpurt, 
Mony a weil-favonrM aanu 

II. 
The Quein luik'd owr the caftle-wa, 5 

Beheld baith dale and doun, 
And then flie faw young Waters 

Cum riding to the town. 

III. 
His footmen they did rin before, 

His horfemen rade behind : 10 

Ane mantel of the burning gowd 

Did keip fyim frae the wind. 

IV. 

v Gowden-graith'd his horfe before, 

And filler-mod behind ; 
Jhe horfe young Waters rode upon 1 J 

Was fleeter than the wind. 

y, up 
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V. 

Up then fpak a wylje lord, 

And to the Queen faid he, 
Tell me quha is the. frireft face 

Rides in the companie ? - 20 

VI, 
I've feen lords, and I've feen lairds, 

And knichts of high degree, 
But a fairer face than young Watecs 

Mine een did never fee. ■•. ".■•••. / 

VII. 

Out then fpak the jealous king, 25 

(An angry man was he,) 
*« And if he had been twice as fair, 

** You might have excepted me." 

VIIL 
You're neither lord, nor laird, me fays, 

Bot the king that wears the crown ; 30 

There's not a knicht in fair Scotland, 

Bot to thee maun bow down. 

IX. 

For a that fhe could fay or do, 

Appeas'd he wad nae be ; 
Bot for the words that fhe had faid, *$ 

young Waters he maun die. 

X. Sune 
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X. 

Sune they hae taen young. Waters, 

Put fetters on his feet ; 
Sune they hae taen young Waters, 

And thrown in dungeon deep. 40 

XL 
They hae taen to the heiding-hill, 

That knicht fae fair to fee ; 
And for the words the queen had fpak 

Young Witters he did die. 



IX. SIR 



m 

'I 
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IX. SI R H U G H; 

Or, the J E W's D A U G H T E R. 

I. 

> HE bonnie boys o merry Lincoln 
War playin at the ba ; 
And wi them fhide the fweet Sir Hugh, 
The flower amang them a. 

II. 
He kepped the ba there wi his foot, j 

And catchd it wi his knie, 
Ti\l in at the cruel Jew's window 

Wi fpeid he gard it_flie. 

III. 
4 Caft out the ba to me, fair maid, 

* Caft out the ba to me :'— so 
** Ye neir fall hae't my bonnie Sir Hugh, 

« f Till ye come up, to me. 

IV. 

*« Cum up fweet Hugh, cum up dear Hugk 

«• Cum up and get the ba ;'* 
* I winna cum up, I winna cum up 15 

* Without my playfejes a.* 

4 ■ % V. And 



f 
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V. 

And (he has gafle to her father's garden 

Sae fad as (lie cold rin ; < 

And powd an apple red and white 

To wyle the young thing in. ' 20 

VI. 

She wyld him fune throuch ae chamber, 

And wyld him fune throuch twa ; 
And neift they cam to her ain chamber, 

The faireft o them a. 

vn. 

She has laid him on a dreflin board, a - 

Whar (he was usd to dine ; 
And flack a penknife to his heart, , 

And drefs'd him like a fwine. 



vni. 

She row'd him in a cake o lead, 
And bade hinv lye and fleip ; 

Syne threw him 1 in the Jew's draw-well, 
Fu fifty fathom deip. 



- 



i°. 



Whan bells were rung; and mats was fling, 

And ilka lady gaed name ; 
^fean ilka lady had her ybung fon r 3 J 

But lady Helen had nane. . 

* .. ■ 3 X. Shs 
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She row*d hefr maiitel het about, 

And lair fair can fhe weip ; 
She ran wiipeid to the Jewfc caitel,. 

When a war fall afleip. 40 

XL 

* My bonnie Sir Hugh, your mither calls, 

* I pray thee to. her fpeik :* 

« « O lady rift to the drip draw-well 

** Gin ye your foH wad feik.*' v 

xn. 

Lacry Helen ran to the deip draw-well, 4$ 

And kneel'4 upon her knie ; 

* My bonnie Sir Hugh gin ye he here, 

* I pray yc fpeik to me 5* 

XHL 

** The lead is wondrous heavy mither,, 

" The well is wondrous, deip ;: * 9 

€§ A kene penknife flicks in my heart, 

il A word I dounae fpeik, 

XIV. 

** Gae hame, gae hame, my mither deir, 

M Fetch me my winding meet ; 
<* For again in merry Lincoln toun ., re 

" We twa fall never meit." 

X, FLtiD* 
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X. FLODDEN FIELD; 

Or, the FLOWERS of the FOREST. 

I. 

I Have heard o lilting at the ewes milking, 
Lafles a lilting eir the break o day ; 
But now I hear moaning on ilka green loaning, 
Sen our bra forefters are a wed away. 

II. 
At bouchts in the morning nae blyth lads are fporain£, 
The lafles are lonely, dowie, and wae 5 
Nae daffin, nae gabbing, but Aching and Tabbing $ 
Ilk ane lifts her legten.and hies her away. 

. fti. 

At ecn in the gloming nae fwankies are roaming, - 
TVlang flacks wi the lafTes at bogle to play ; 
For ilk ane fits dreary, lamenting her deary $ 
The Flowers o the Foreft, wha're a wed away. 

IV. 

In harft at the fheiring na yonkers are jeiring ; 
The baqfters are lyart, runkled, and gray ; 
At fairs nor at preaching, nae wooing nae fleeching, 
Sen our bra forefters are a wed away. 

V. O 
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V. 

O dule for the order fent our lads to the border ! 
The Englifh for anes by gyle wan the day. 
The Flowers o the Foreft, wha ay (hone the foremoft. 
The prime o the land lye cauld in the clay ! 



XL EDWARD 



8f- . usr-G. o T l^S it z : 
XL EDWARD. 

: : " l 

WH Y doi» your brand fie drap- wi trtutd, 
Edward, ficfcrard* 
Why does yotir braird fee tfrap with Wni#, 

And why fae fad gang ye O ! 
O I hae killd my hauk fae gude, 5 

Mither, mither : 

I hae killd my hauk fae gude ; 

And I had nae mair but he, O ! 

II. 

Your haukis bluid was nevir fae reid, 

Edward, Edward* 10 

Your haukis bluid was nevir fae reid, 
My deir fon I tell thee O ! 

1 hae killd my reid roan field, 

Mither, mither: 
O 1 hae killd my reid roan fteid 1 £ 

That erft was fair and frie O ! 

III. 

Your iteid was auld, and ye hae mair, 

Edward, Edward: 
Your fteid was auld, and ye hae mair, 

Sum ither dule ye drie, O ! 20 

O I hae killd my fadir deir, 

Mither, mither: 
O I hae killd my fadir deir, 

Alas !*and wae is me O ! 

IV. JVJut , 
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TV. 

What peiiance will ye drie for that, 25 

Edward, Edward? 
What penance will ye drie for that, 

My deir fop, now tell me ! 
I^fet my feet in yonder -boat ; 

f ' Mither, mither; %o 

VH fet my feet in yondet boat ; 

And I*le fare owr the fea, O ! 

V. 

What will ye do wi touirs and ha, ' 

Edward, Edward? 
What will ye do wi touirs and ha, 3$ 

That were fae fair to fee, O ! 
He let them ftand till they doun fa, 

Mither, mither: 
I'le fct them ftand till they doun fa, 

For heir I maunae be O I 40 

VI. 

What will ye leive to bairns and wife^ 

Edward, Edward? 
What will ye leive to bairns and wife, 

When ye gang owr the fea 1 
"JThewarld's room to beg throuch life, q$ 

Mither, mither? 
The warld's room to beg thrquch life, 
For them" I neir maun fee, O ! 
Vox, II*. G Vfi. Whit 
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VII. 

What will ye leive to your mither deir, £• 

Edward, Edward? 
What will yc leive to your mither deir, 
My deir fon, now tell meO! 
The turfe of hell frae me fall ye beir, 

Mither, mither: 
The curfe of iiell frae me fall ye beir, $$ 

Sic counfeils ye gied me, O ! 



^vn. sir 
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XII. SIR PATRICK SPENCE. 
I. 

TH £ King fits in Durifermlin toun, 
Drinking the bluid-red wine : 
•« Whar fell I get a gude feilor, 
*« To fail this fhip o mine ?"* 

II. 

Than up and fpak an eldern knicht, 5 

Wha fat at his richt knie ; 
c Sir Patrick Spence is the beft feilor, 

i That feils upon the fea/ 

in. 

The king has written a braid letter, 

And fignd it wi his hand ; * 1* 

And fent it to Sir Patrick Spence, 

Wha walked on the fend. 

IV. 

The firff line that Sir Patrick red, 

A leud lauch lauched he ; 
The neift line that Sir Patrick red 15 

The teir blinded his eie. 

G 2 k* " o 



V. 

M O wha can he be that has don 

" This dei4 o 21 to me, 
u To fend me at this time o yeir 

" To fail upo the fea? aa 

w Mak hafte r mak hafte, my minymen * 

cl Our gude (hip fails the morne/* 
' O fay na fae, my mafter deir, 

* For I feir deidly ftorm. . 

VII. 

* I faw the new moon late yeftrene, *$ 

* Wi the auld moon in her arm ; 

• And I fear, I fear, my mailer deir, ~ 

' That we wiU Gum to ham**' 

.,. VHL 
* Our Scottiih noble» were richt laith- 

To weit their fhyning moen ; 3* 

But lang or a the play was owt, 
They wat their heids aboon. 

IX. 

O lang lang may their ladies fit 
' And luik outowr the fend, 

Or eir they fee the bonnie fhip '$$ 

Cum filing to the land ! 

JLMair 
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X-. 

Mfir tifen Jiaf £wr ttf A$etf mi*-* r 

It's fifty fathom deip— • , r 

Lyes gudc Sir Patrick Spence for aytt 

Wi the Scots lords at his fek 4*> 
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Xm. LADY BOTHWELL's 
LAMENT. 

I. 

BALOW, my babe, lye ftili and fleip, 
It gricvci me lair to fee thee weip ; 
If thou'lt be fiknt 1*11 be glad, 
Thy maining maki my heart ftill lad ; 
Balow my boy, thy Blither's joy j 5 

Thy father breids me great annoy. 

II. 

Whan. he began to feik my hive, 

And wi his fucred words to muve ; 

His feining faufe, and flattering cheir, 

*to me that time did nocht appeir; 10 

But now I fee that cruel he 

Cares neither for my babe nor me. 

III. 
Lye ftill, my darling, fleip a while, 
And whan thou wakeft fweitly foiile ; 
But fmile nae as thy father did 15 

To cozen maids : nay, God forbid, 
What yet I feir, that thou fold leir 
Thy father's heart and face to beir ! 

4. IV. Be 
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IV. 

Be (HI), my fad one: (pare thofe teirs, 

To weip whan thou haft wit and yeirs; ao 

Thy griefs are gathering to a fum, 

God grant thee patience when they cum } 

Born to proclaim a mother's fhame, 

A father's fall, a baftard's name. 
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xiv. thee a. 1 L" err »f.tr.R ft at,- 

' ' J : > ■■'•'.■' 

YE Hie lands ancf ye Lawlands 
O whar hae ye Been ? 
They have fiain the Earl of Murray 
And laid him on the green ! 

II. 

* Now wae be to you Huntly ! c 

* O wharfore did ye fae ? 

* I bad you bring him wi you ; 

* But forbad you him to flay.* 

Ill, 

He was a bra galant ? 

And he rid at the ring ; jp 

The bonnie Earl of Murray 

£fe micht ha beep a king. 

IV. ' 

He was a bra galant, 

And he playd at the ba ; 
The bonnie Earl of Murray f - 

^Vas the flower amang them a. 

V.Hc 
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V. 

He was a bra g*la»t, 

And he playd at the gluve ; 
The bonnie Earl of Murray 

He was the queen's hive. 20 

,"■■■ • Vh> •' " 
O lang will his lady ' 

Look owr the caftle dwne* ' 
pre fhe fee the Earl <$f Ittorfay 

Cum founding throuch the toun ! 



*V. SIR 
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XV. SIR JAMES THE HOSE. 



I. 

O Heard yc o Sir Jamet the Role, 
The young heir o Buleighan 1 
For he has kill'd a gallant ftjuire, 
Whafe friends are out to tak him. 

II. 
Now he has gane to the houfe o Mar, j 

Whar nane might feik to find him ; 
To fee his dear he did repair, 

Weining flie wold befreind him. ' 

III. 

« Wfiar are ye gaing, Sir James/ fhe faid, 

* O whar awa are ye riding ?* 
u I maun be bound to a foreign land, i* 

44 And now I'm under hiding."| 

IV. 

u Whar fall I gae, whar fall I,rin, ' 

** Whar fall I rin to lay me ? 
• 4 For I ha kilPd a gallant fquire, i j 

. ** And his friends feik to flay me." 

V. «o 



TRAGIC BALLADS. $i 

V. 

« O gae ye doun to yon laigh houfe, 
'Hall pay there your lawing ; 

* And as I am your leman trew, 

** I'll meet ye at the dawing. t 24 

VI. 

He turnd him richt and round about 

And rowd him in his brechari : 
And laid him doun to tak a fleip, 

In the lawlands o Buleighan. 

VII. 

He was nae weil gane out o ficht, 25 

Nor was he pad Milflrethen, 
Whan four and twenty belted knichts 

Cam riding owr the Leathen. 

VIII. 

* ha ye feen Sir James the Rofe, „ 

* The young heir o Buleighan r 3* 

* For he has kilPd a gallant fquire, 

' And we are fent to tak him.* 

IX. 

** Yea, I ha feen Sir James/ (he faid, 

*' He paft by here on Monday ; 
«* Gin the fteed be fwift than he rides on, 3$ 

" He's paft the Hiphts of Lundie* ' 

X. But 
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X. 

But ad wi fpeid they rack *wb+ 

She loudly cryd behind them ; 
•* Gin ye*!l gie me a worthy meid, 
. " I'll tell ye whar to find him/* 40 

XI. 

* O tell fair maid, . and, on our band, 

4 Ye'fe get his purfe and brechan.' 
** He's in the bank aboon the inu% 

*• In the lawlands o Buleighan." 

XII. 
Than out and fpak Sir John the Graham, 45 

Wha had the charge a keiping, 
* 4 It's neer be faid, my ftalwart feres, 
, ** We killd him whan a fleiping/* 

xnr. 

They feized his braid fword and his targe, 

And clofely him furroiinded : $# 

f fc O pardon ! mercy ! gentlemen,* 
He then fou loudly founded. 

XIV. 
4 Sic as ye gae fie ye fall hae 

* Nae grace we {haw to thee can,* 

** Donald my man, wait till I fa, 55 

* * And ye fall hae my brechan ; 

" Ye'H get my purfe thotfeh fou o gowd 
" To tak me to Loch Lagan." 

3 XV. Sync 
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XV. 

Sjse they tuke out his bleiding heart,. 

And fet it on a fpcir ; 60 

Then tuke it to the houfe o Mar, 
* And (havvd it to his deir. 

XVI. 
4 We cold nae gie Sir James's purfe 

' We cold nae gie his brechsii, 
• But ye fall ha his bleeding heart 6f 

* Bot and his bleeding tartan.* 

XVIL 

€ * Sir James the Rofe, O for thy lake 

" My heart is now a breaking, 
■** Curs'd be the day, I wrocht thy wae,/ 

** Thou brave heir of Buleighaii !" 

XVIII. 
Then up (he raife, and furth (he gaes ; 

And, in that hour o tein, 
She wanderd to the dowie glen. 

And nevir mair was feiiu 



/ 
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XVk The LAIRD of WOODHOUSELIE. 

From Tradition. 

I. 

SH Y NIN G was the painted ha 
Wi gladfum torches bricht ; 
Full twenty gowden dames fat there, ' 

Aid ilkane by a knicht : 

Wi raufic chjsir, 5 

To pleafe the eir, 

Whan bewtie pleafd the ficht. 
II. 
$Vi cunning (kill his gentle meid 

To chant, or warlike fame, 
Bk damfel to the minftrels gied ie 

Some favorit chieftan's name : 

•• Sing Saltan's praife/' 

The lady fays — 

In fuith Ihe was to blame. 

III. 
* By my renown ye wrang me lair/ . 1 £ 

Quoth hautie Woodhoufelie, 
4 To praife that youth o fma report, 

• And never deim on me : 

• Whan ilka dame 

• Her fere cold name, 20 

• In^a this eompanie/ 

IV. The 
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.IV. 

The morn (he to her nourice yeed ; 

44 O meikle do I feir/ 
u My lord will flay me, fin yeftrene 

** I prais'd my Salton deir I '25 

j *• I'll hae nae eafe, 

«* Till Hevin it pleafe, , 

44 That I lye on my behV 

V. 

* .Mair wold I lay him on his beir,' 

The craftie nourice faid ; 
4 My faw gin ye will heid but anes* 
* That fall nae be delaid*' 
44 O nourice fay, 
44 And, by my fey, 
€€ Ye fall be weil appaid.'* 3 j 

VI. 

* Take ye this drap o deidly drug 

4 And put it in his cup, 

* When ye gang ot thevgladfum ha, 

4 And fit ye doun to fup : 

4 Whan he has gied 4# 

4 To bed bot dreid, 

4 He'll never majr rife up.* 

VU. Md 
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And (he has tane the (Jeidiy drag 

And pat it in his cup, 
Whan they gaed to the gladftim ha, 4 j 

And fat them doun to flip; 

And wi ill fpeid * 

To bed he gied, 

And never mair raife up. 

VML 

The word came to his rather auld 56 

Neift day by hour of dyne. 
That Woodhoufelie had died yeftrene, 

And his dame had held the wyne. 

Quoth he " I tow 

44 By Mary now, 5^ 

44 She fall meit fure propint/* 

IX. 

Syne he has flown to our gude king* 

And at his feet him lay ne ; 
• O Juftice ! JufHce.! royal iiege, 

4 My worthy fon is flayne. 6* 

4 His lady's feid 

4 Has wrocht the deid, 

4 Let her receive the„paioe.* 

— X. Sair 
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X. 

&ur muvit was our worthy king, 

And an angry man was he ; k$ 

* Gar bind her to cKe deidly ftake, x 

4 And birn her on the lie : 

« That after her 

* Na blu$y fere\ ...... 

* Her reckiefe Jord may flee.' ' 70 

** O wae be to ye, nourice, r ~ 

'* An ill dethe may ye drie ! x 
* c For ye prepared the deidly drug 

" That gard my deiry die : 

" May a the paine / 7£ 

*• That I darraine 

4 * In ill time, licht on thee ! 

XII 

*».'■■ 

** O bring to me my goun o black, * 

" My mantel, and my pall; r 
** And gie five merks to the friars gray 80 

" To prny for my poor faul : 

*• And ilka dame,- 

u O gentle name, 

44 Bewar o my fair fall." 

Vox. I. H XVII. Lord 
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XVII. LORD LIVINQ9XQN, 

From Tradition, 

I. 

' /~1 R A f TH my fwifteft fteid,^:feid.Livihg«drt) 
. VJ ' But naneof yegae.wi flfttj • -•- 
4 For I maun awa by myfel alane 

* To the foot of the grenewode tree. 

Up fpak his dame wi meikle fpeic}. j. 

** My lord I red ye bide ; 
41 I dreimd a dreiry dreim laft nieht : 

*• Nae gude fall you betide." 

HI. 

* What freit i* this, my lady deir, 

* That wald my will gainftand?* x# 
" I dreimd that I gaedto my bouir dott* 

" And a ddd man tuke my hand." 

IV. 

* Suitb dreims are fcant,' laid the proud baron, 

And leuch wi jearing glie ; * 

* But for this fweit kifs my winfum dame i g 

4 Neift time dreim better o me.' 

V. «F*r 
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V- . . , 

* For I hccht to meit with lot d Rothmar j 

4 To chafe the fallow deer ; 

* And lpeid we weil, by the our o nunc, 

* We fall xeturn bot feir.' 

VI. : ,. 
Trae his fair lady's ficht he flrave 

His etthng fae to hide j 
But frae the grenewode he came nac back. 

Sin eir that deidly tide* 

T 
•V- 

_ . .. , • VIL ...,; ; ; - . 

Toi* ^RotHmar met him there bot fail, 

And bluidy was the ftrife ; 
Lang eir the nunetide roefs was rung. 

They baith war twin'd 6 life, 

, VIII. 
4 Forgie, fofgfe.me, Livipgfhonl 

,4< That I lichtly fet by your dame $ 
4 For fiifely in a the warld lives not 

4 A lady mair free frae blame. 

K. 

* Accurfed be my lawles luve 

4 That wrocht us baith fie teini' 
44 Aftf I forgie my freihd anes deny 
44 Sae may I be forgien. 
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X. 

44 Thouch ye my counfeii fold ha tanc 

" The gait of gyle to efchew * 
44 Yet may my faul receive fie grace 4* 

** As I now gpe to-you.'* 

XL 

The lady in her mournfu bouir 

Sat wi richt heavy char, 
In ilka fough that the laigh wind gied 

She weind he* <leir lord to hirtr. ' 

XII. 
Whan the fun gaed down, and mirk nicht came, 4 J 

teirfu were her eyne \ '' ; M 
4 1 feir, I feir, it was na for nocnt 

4 My dreims wercfae dowie yeftfene !* 

XIII. ' 
Lang was the nicht, but whan the morn cam, 

She faid to her menie ilk ahe T " ' 5* 

* Haite, faddle your fluids,' arid fehc the gerenewode, 

4 For 1 feir my deir lord is (lain.' ! 

XIV 
Richt fune they fand their lord and Rothmar 

Deid in ilk ither's arm : 
4 I guefs my deir lord that luve of my name , jj 

4 Alane brocht thee to fie TiarmV 

XV. <Neir 
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'r, r . . XV. ; 

f Neir will I forget thy feimly meid, 

* Nor yet thy gentle luve ; 
f For fevin lang yeirs ray weids of black 

f Tljat I luyd thee as weil fall prove/ 6* 
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From Tradition. 

7# frefirnte the tone at well as ibefenfe of this Ballad t $h* 
• burden Jbould be repeated through the whole, though it / s 
here omitted for the fake of concijemefsr 

nPHERE were twa Mers liv'd in a bouir ; 
■** Binnorie, O Binnorie • 

Their father was a baron of poirir, 

By the bonnie mildams of Binnorie. 
The youngeft was meek, and fair as the May, c 

Whan (he fprings in the eaft wi the gowden day : 
The eldeft aufiern as the winter cauld, 
Ferce was her faul, and her feiming was bauld* 
A gallant fquire cam fweet Ifabel to wooe ; 
Her fitter had naething to luve I trow ; xq 

But filld was (he wi dolour and ire, 
To fee that to her the comlie fquire 
Preferd the debonair Ifabel : 
Their hevin of luve of fpyte was her hell. 
Till ae ein flie to her fitter can fay i £ 

** Sweit filler cum let us wauk and play." , 
They wauked up, and they wauked down, 
Sweit fang the birdis in the vallie loun I 

Wfcrot 
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Whan they cam to the roaring lin f 

5>he drave unweiting Ifabel jn, a6 

* O fitter ! fitter ! tafc my hand* 

* And ye fall hae my filver fan j 
f O fitter ! fitter 1 tak my midlife, 

* And ye fall h*e ft$ #>wcbn girdle.' 

Sumtimes fhe fank, {umtinaes ih* fwam, *£ 

Till fhe cam to the miller's dam : 

The miller's doehter was out that tin 

And (aw her rowing down the ftreim. * 

f c O father deir ! in your mill dam 

«* There" is either ft la$y or a iriilk white fwan, !* 39 

Twa days were gane whan to her diir 

Her wraith at fieid of nicht cold apeir : 

* My luve, my deir, how can ye fleip, 

* Whan your Ifabel lyes in the deep ? 

f My deir, how can ye fleip bot pain, 3 j 

f Whan (he by her cruel fitter is (lain i* 

Up raife hp fqne in frichtfu mude, 

f Bulk ye my meiny and feik the nude.' 

They focht hex up and they focht her doun, 

And fpyd at latt her glitterin gown : 4.0 

They rais/d her wi richt meikle care ; 

Pale was her cheik, and grein was her hair ! > 

* Gae, faddle to me my fwifteft fteid, 

t Her fere, by my fae, for her dethe fall bleid^' 

A page cam riiming out owr the lie, 45 

%\0 heavie tiding \ bring \* quoth ke t 

H 4 * * My 
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41 My luvely lady is far awa gane, 

4i We wcit the faiiy hae her tane ; 

t€ Her filter gaed wood wi dule and rage, 

" Nocht cold we do her mind to fuage* $q_ 

" O Ifabel ! my fitter !" fhe wold cry, 

* For thee will I weip, for thee will I die V 9 
11 'Jill lateyeftreene in an elric hour 

" She lap frae aft the hicheft touir" 

* Now fleip fhe in peace!*, quoth the gallant Squire, 55 

* Her dethe was the maift that I cold require : 

* But I'll main for the my Ifabel deir, 

* Binnorie, O Binnorie ! 
' Full mony a dreiry dyy, bot weir, 

4 By the bonnie mildams of Binnorie* 9 . 6<$ 



XIX. TtflJ 



I 



T X A G I f B A L L A D S* 505 

XIX. THE DEATH' OF I^ENTEITH. 
From Tradition. 

I- 

SHRILLY fhriek -d the raging wind. 
And rudelie blew the Waft ; 
"JVi awfum blink, throuch the dark ha, 
The, fpeidy iichtning pa ft. 

* O hear ye nae, frae mid the loch, 

* Arife a deidly grane ? ' f ' 

* Sae evir does the fpirit warn, 

* Whan we fura dethe maun majae* 



IN. 

• I feir, I feir me, gude Sir John, 

* Ye are nae fafe wi me: 

* "What wae wald fill my heart gin ye 

* Sold in my caftle drie V 



«* I here wad wifh to die." 



^ 



IV. 
49 Ye neid nae feir, my leman deir, 

*' Vm ay fafe when wi thee ,• 
Y And gin I maun nae wi thee live, 1 j 



V.Hfc 
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V- 

Ks man car* riiming to the h$ 
W» wallow chcik bclyvc : 

* Sir John Mentetth> your faes are ncir^ 

* And ye maora flie or ftriye* 20 

VI. 

'•• What cotrat fyne leads the cruel knjcfct i 9 * 

* Thrie fpeirrneft to your ane: 

• I red ye fife, my mailer deir^ 
f Wi fpckl, or yeTI be flain^ 

•* Tat ye this gown, my deir Sir John^ j| 

** To hide your fhyning mail : 
•* A boat waits at the hinder port 

•* Cwr the braid loch to fail/* 

vhl 

*• O whatten a piteous fhriek was y<m 

•* That fough'd upo my eir ?'* » 

•Nae piteous fliriek I trow, ladie* 

* Bot the rouch Waft ye heir.* * 

DC. 

They focht the caftlc, till the morn,. 

Whan they were bown'd to gac, 
They faw the boat turn'd on the loch, $f 

Sir John's corfeon the brae* 

6 XX. LORD, 
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XX. LORD A^RTJTs COMPLAINT. 
From a manuscript. 



L 

IF thefe (ad thoughta could be exprefsM, 
Wharwith my mind is now poffefs'd, 
My paffion micht, difclos'd, have reft, 

My griefs reveai'd micht flie : / 
But ftill that mind which dothe forbere 5 

To yield a groan, a fich, or teire, 
May by its prudence, much I fear f 
Encreafe it's miferie. 

n. 

JVfy heart which ceafes now to plaine. 

To fpeke it's griefs in mournful llraine, 16 

And by fad accents eafe my paine, 

Is ftupefied with woe. 
For lefler cares doe murne and crie, 
While greater cares are mute and die ; 
As iffues run a fountain drie, t $ 

Which ftop'd wold overflow* 

. in. My 
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m. 

My fichs are fled ; no tcirs now rin, 
But fweil to whelm my foul within, 
How piticful the cafe I'm in, 

Admire but doe not trie. . 3^ 

My crones I mkht juftly pruve, 
Are common forrows far abuve ; 
My griefs ay in a circle muve, 

And will doe till I die. 
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XXJJ 

■ ^-..j'{ttam Tx adit ibtil 

I. 

I WISH I were where Helen K« 1 
Night and day on me die criei 
To bear her company. 

would that in her darkfome bed 
My weary frame to reft were laid 

From love and anguifh free! 

II. 

1 hear, I hear the welcome found 
Break flowly from the trembling nlbirad 

That ever calls on me : 
Oh blefled virgin ! could .my power 
Vye with my wifh, this very hour 

I'd fleep death's fleep with thee; 

III. 

A lover's iigh, a lover'6 tear* 
.Attended on thy timelefs bier r 

What more can fate require? 
1 hear, I hear the welcome found — 
Yes * I will feek the facred ground* 

And on thy grave expire. 



IV. The 
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ii« so b '■* is ft-'- 

The worm now taftcs that rofy mouth, 
Where -glowed, fhort We, the ftftikt of youth ; 

And in my heart's dear home, 
Herfnowey bofom, loves to lye.— * 
I hear, I hear the welcome cry ! * » . 

I come, my love! ,1 come* . ■ ;: -. . r 

. V. 

life begone ! thy irkfome fcene 
Can bring no comfort tp my pain : 

Thy fcenes my pain recall ! 
My joy is grief, my life is dead, 
Since fhe for whom I livfcd is fled; 

My love, my hope* myall, 

VL 
Take, take me to thy lovely iicfe, 
Of my loft youth thou only bride ! 

take me to thy tomb 1 

1 hear, I hear the welcome found ! 
Yes life can fly at forrow's wound. 

1 torn©, 1 come, I come. 
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HAGMENTi 



Ea n l Dougiae then wham nevirlaijcht 
Had valour mair nae courtdk, 
li now fair blam'd by a the land 
For lichtlying o his gay ladie. 



*' Gae little page, and- tell my lord, 

• Gin he will cum and dyne wi nae f 
* 1*11 fee him on a feat o gowd, 

* And ferve Mm on my bended Jcnie+* 



* Now wae betide ye black Faftnefe, 

* Bot and an ill deid may ye die ! 

* Ye was the firit and formoft man 

** Wha jpairted my true lord and anr/ 
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II. 

* .* *> * * * - * 4 

She has called to her her bouir maidens. 
She has called them ane by ane : . _ 

* 4 There lyes a deid man in my bouir^ 
44 I wiih that he war gane." 

They ha booted him and fpurred him> 
As he was wont to fyde, k , . 

A hunting horn tyM round his waift, 
A (harp fword by his fyde. 

t hen Up and fpak & bonnie bird, 

That fat upo the trie ; 
4 What hae ye done wi Earl Richard, < 

* Ye was his gay ladie?' 

41 Cum doun, curn donn, my bounie bird^ 

44 And licht upo my hand ; 
* 4 And ye fliall hae a cage o gowd, 

44 Whar ye hae but the wand." 

-.* Awa, awa, yeillwomarif 

* Nae cage o gowd for me \ 

k As ye hae done to Earl Richard ; 

* Sae wad ye doe to me.' 
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III. See 
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III. 

See ye the caftle's lonelie wa, 

That rifes in yon yle ? 
There Angus mourns that eir he did 

His fovereign's luve begyle. 

******** 



* O will ye gae wi me fair maid ? 

' O will ye gae wi me ? ^ m 

« I'll fet you in a bouir o gowd 

* Nae haly cell ye'fe drie/ 

** O meikle lever wajd I gang 

■" To bide for ay wi thee, 
** Then heid the king my father's will, 

" The haly cell to drie. 

*■* Sin I maun nevir fee nor fpeke 

** Wi him I luve fae deir, 
** Ye are the firft man in the land 

** I wald cheis for my fere." 

Vol. I. % IV. Whar 
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IV. 

Whar yon cleir burn frae down the loch, 

Rins faftlie to the fea, 
There latelie bath'd in hete o mine 

A fquire of valeur hie. 

He kend nae that the faufe mermaid 
There us'd to beik and play, 

Or he had neir gane to the bathe, 
I trow, that dreirie day. 

Nae funer had he deft his claith*, 

Nae funer gan to fwim, 
Than up flie ra^s'd her bonnie face 

Aboon the glittering ftreim. 

* O comeiie youth, gin ye will cum 

* And be my leman deir, 

* Ye fall ha pleafance o ilk fort, 

4 Bot any end or feir. 

c I'll tak ye tp my emraud ha 

* Wi perles lichted rouud ; 

* Whar ye fall live wi luve and me, 

' And neir by bale be found. 
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HARDYKNUTE. 

PARTI. 

HARDYKNUTE.] This name is of Banijb 
extract, and iignifies Canute the Jlrong. Hardy 
in the original implies Jlrong, not valiant ; and though 
ufed in the latter fenfe by the Englifh, yet the Scots 
ftill take it in its firft acceptation. «' The names in 
" Cunningham," fays Sir David Dalrymple, " are all 
** Saxon, as is the name of the country itfelf." Arw 
nals of Scotland, an. 1160, note* The Banljh and 
Saxon are both derived from the old Gothic, and 
were fo (imilar, that a perfon of the one nation 
might understand one of the other lpeaking in his 
proper tongue. From the names and whole tenor of 
I 2 this 
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this poem, I am inclined to think the chief fcene it 
laid in Cunninghamfliire ; where likewife the battle cf 
Largs, fuppofed to be that So nobly defcribed in the 
firft part, was fought. 

Ver. 5. Britons.] This was the common name 
which the Scots gave the Englifh anciently, as may be 
obferved in their old poets ; and particularly Blind 
Harry, whofe teftimony indeed can only be relied on, 
as to the common language and manners of his time ; 
his Life of Wallace being a tifliie of the moft abfurd fa- 
bles ever mingled. 

V. 9. Hit on a hiU, Sec.') This neceflary caution 
in thofe times, when flrength was the only protection 
from violence, is well painted by a contemporary French 
bard : 

Un chafteau fcay fur roche efpouvantable, 
En lieu venteux, la rive perilleufe, 
La vy tyrant feant & haute table, 
En grand palais, en fal plantureufe, &c. 

/>' AlliaCy Evtqut de Cambrqy. 

V. 12. KnichtJ] Thefe knights were only military 
officers attending the earls, barons, &c. as appears 
from the hiftories of the middle ages. See Selden, 
Tit. Hen. P. II. c 5. The name is of Saxon origin, 
and of remote antiquity, as is proved by the following 
fragment of a poem on the Spanifh expedition of 
Charles the Great, written at that period : 
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Sie xejlugen ros undo man 
Mit irefearfenfpieztn ; , 
Tbiegote mo/en an theme plot t binntn uliiztu: 
Tberfite was under goten kneghten, 
Sic kunden wok vocbttn* 
i. e. 
Occiderunt equos et viros 
Acutis fuis haflis ; 
Deos opportuit fanguine fluerc : 
Hie moserat inter nobiles miUtes, 
Poterant optime pugnare. 

MS. di Bello Car. M. H$. afnd Keyfler diff. de 
Cuitu Sofa, Freji, fef Otbini ; Hake, ijit. 

The oath which the ancient knights of Scotland gave 
at their inveftitureis preferred in a letter of Drthnmond 
of Hawthornden to Ben Jonfon, and is as follows : 

J Jbatt fortifii and defend the true boly Catbolique and 
drift ia* Religion, prefently profeffedy at all ay power. 

ljhall bt loyal and true to my Sovereign Lord the King bis 
Idajefty ; and do honour and reverence to all orders of cbe- 
valrie, and to tbe noble office of arms. 

IJball fortifie and defend jufiice to the utttrmofi of my 
power 9 but feid or favour. 

IJball never Jlie from tbe King's Majefly my Lord and 
MaftfTy or bis lieutenant 9 in time of battel or medly vjitb 
-dj/bonour. 

1 3 I** 
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IJhall defend my native country from allaluns and fir angers 
at all my ppwer. 

I Jba 11 maintain and defend the honeft a does and quarrels of 
all ladies of honour, widows, orphans } and maids ofgoodfami. 

Ifball do diligence, wherever I hear tell there an any 
traitors, murthcrers, rievers, and majlerful tbecues and out- 
laws % thatfupprefs the poor, to Bring them to the law at all 
my.poixer. 

IJhall maintain aed defend the nolle and gallant Jlate of 
chwalrie with borfes, harncfes, and other knichtly apparel to 
my power. 

Ifhall he diligent to enquire, and fee k to have the know- 
ledge of all points and ar ticks t touching or concerning my duty t 
contained in the hook qfchevalry. 

All and fundry the premifes I oblige me to hep and fulfill. 
£o help me God by my own hand, and by God him /elf. 

A curious account of the rife and progFefs of knight- 
hood, and it;s influence on fociety, may be found in st 
learned and ingenious work lately publiflied by Dr.- 
Stuart r intitled, A w-w of Society in Europe, or Enquiries 
concerning the Hijiory of Law, Government, and Manners. 

V. 16. Emergard.] In the common copies it is 
Elenor, and indeed in all the recitals lhave heard ; but 
in a late edition publiflied with other Scotifh fongs at 
Edinburgh, 1776, it is rightly read as here. Emergard, 
or Ermengarde, was daughter of the Vifcount of Beau- 

, mont, 
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mont, and wifejof William the Lyon. She died in 1 2 3 3 
As the name was uncommon, and of difficult pronun- 
ciation, the rehearfers feeni to have altered it to Eienor f 
which has none of thefe defects. 

The battle of Largs, fuppofed to be that meant in 
this poem, was fought on the firit of Auguft 1263, fo 
that queen Emergard was dead thirty years before; 
yet this can amount to no error ia chronology, as the 
verfes evidently imply that the lady of Hardyknute bad 
no equal in the kingdom for beauty fave the queen in 
the prime of the youth and beauty of both, which 
might well be forty years, or more, before the period of 
action in the poem* 

V. 2$. Fairly.'] This name feems iikewife of Saxon 
origin. There is a fmall ifland and a rivulet in Cun- 
ningham flill called Fairly ifie and Fairly Burn. 

V. 43. Twenty tboufand glittering fpeirs^ &c] This 
agrees with Buchanan's account, Acbo—wiginti mitt* 
militum expofuit. lib. 7. Torfaeus afferts this number of 
the Norwegians was left dead on the field ; but upon 
what authority I know not, as the ancient relations of 
the battle of Largs fupport not his teftimony. See 
Jobnftone *s Tranflation of Hoofs Expedition to Scotland 
in the year 1 263, from the Flateyan and Frlfian MSS. 
printed at Copenhagen 1782. 

V. 49. Pago] The Pages in the periods of chi- 
valry were of honourable account. The young war- 
I 4 riors 
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riors were firft denominated pag es f then valets, or dam$i-> 
feauxy from which degree they reached that of eager, dr 
Squ'trey and from this that of knight. See Z>« Cange, 
voc. FaUtiy & Domicellus. St. Palaye, Mem, fur l*anc. 
Cheval. P. I. 

V. 6 1. He heutane a born; &<*.] The horny or £«£*/, 
was anciently ufed by the Scots inftead of the trumpet. 
They were fometiaaes richly ornamented, as appears 
from Lindfay's defcription q? that of Sir Robert Coch- 
ran. '* The horn he wore was adorned with jewels 
" and precious flones, and tipped with fine gold at 
" both ends," Hift. of Scotland, J.- III. 

V. 88. Weftmoreland's/m* heir.] Heir 9 in the old 
Scotim acceptation, feems derived from the Latin be* 
rusy and fignifies not apparent fuectJJ or, but prefetu lord* 
As in the following lines of Blind Harry : 

Of Southampton he hecht baith heir and lord. 

B. 7. c. 1. 

Of Glocefter the huge lord and heir. 

B. 12. C. I. 

And in this of Dunbar, 

Befoir Maboun the heir of hell. 

V. 107 — 112.] This minute defcription might lead 
us to fufpect, that a female hand had fome part in this 
compofition. But, before our minftrel, Homer has fhewn 

himfclf 
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liimfelf an adept in the lady's drefs. To the curious 
remarks on the variation of the Britiflr habit, given us by 
Mr. Walpole, in his Anecdotes of Painting, and Mr, Granger, 
in his Biographical Hiftory, might be added the follow- 
ing notice from a reverend minifter of the church df 
Scotland. " About 1698 the women got a cuftome of 
** wearing few garments : I myfelfe have feen theyoung 
** brifk ladies walking on the ftreets with mafks on their 
** faces, and with one onlie thin petticoat and ; their 
*' fmoak ; fo thin that one would make a confcience of 
** fweiring they were not naked.." Mifcellanies % by Mr* 
John Bell 9 minifter at Gladfmuir, MS. pen. Edit, tith 
Apparel. 

V. 112. Save that of Fqirlj fair.] Working at the 
needle, &c. jwras reckoned an honourable employment 
by the greateft ladies of thofe times. Margaret, the 
queen of Malcolm III. as we learn from her life written 
by Turgot her confeflbr, employed the leiiure hours of 
her ladies in this manner. See Lord Hales ' Annals tf 
Scotland, an. 1093. 

V. 121. Sir Knicbt.] il The addition Sir to the 
"' names of knights was in ufe before the age of Ed- 
** ward I. and is from Sire, which in old French fignifies 
** Seignieur or Lord. Though applicable to all knights 
*' it ferved properly to diftinguifh thofe of the order 
" who were not barons." Dr. Stuart, Vievi qf Society > 
Zee. Notes on feci. 4. chap, ii, p. 269. 

V. 121 
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V. X43— 1£8« The cuftom of the ladies fending 
the wounded knights was common in thole romantic 
ages, Lydgate> whofe flory is ancient, but whoie man- 
ners are thofe of his own times, has an inftance in Tht 
$**&> °f Thebes, part ii. Speaking of the daughter of Ly- 
curgus and Tideus ; * 

To a chamber fhe led him up aloft. 
Pull well befeine, thefe in a bed right foft f 
Richly abouten apparrailed 
With clothe of gold, all the floure irailed 
Of the lame both in length and brede : 
And firft this lady, of her womanhede, 
Her women did bid* as goodly as they can, 
- To be attendant unto this wounded man : 
- And wheq he was unarmed to his fliert, 
8he made firft wafh his woundis fmert, 
f And ferch hem well with divers instruments, 
; And made fet fundrie ointments, &c. 

And in an excellent piece of old English poetry, ftyied 
Sir Cauline, publifhed by Dr. Percy in the firft volume 
of his Reliquesy when the king is informed that knight 
is fick, he lays, 

Fetche me down my daughter deere, 

She is a leeche fulle fine. v. 29, 30. 

■ * V.145 
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V» 14^—152.] This ftanza is now firft printed, 
k is furprifing itVomiffion was not marked in the frag- 
ment formerly publifhed, as without it the circum- 
ftance of the knight's complaint js altogether foreign, 
and vague. The loft was attempted to he glofled over 
by many variations of the preceding four lines, but the 
defect was palpable to the moft inattentive peru&r. 

V. 154. Lord ChattanJ] This is a very ancient 
and honourable Scottifh furname. Some genealogies 
derive them from the Cbatti, an ancient German tribe ; 
but others, with more probability, from the Gilcbattan 
of Ireland! St. Cbattan was one of the firft Scotifll 
confeflbrs, to whom was dedicated the priory of Ard~ * 
cbattan in Lorn, founded in 1230, and fome others 
through the kingdom. The chief of the clan Cham* • 
dying in the reign of David I. without male iflue, the 
clan aflumed the anceftor of the M*Pher/bns for fu- 
perior, by which means the name appears to have 
been loft in that of M'Pbetfon. See Buchanan's Brief 
Enquiry into the Genealogy and Prcfent State of Ancient 
Scottifh Surnames* Glafgow, 1723,410,^.67. 

We however find the Clan Chattan mentioned as late 
as 1590 in The Hiftory of the Feuds and ConfliBs of the 
Ckus, puhlijhed from a MS. of thi reign of % James F7. 
Glafgow, 1764; where a Macintofli is called their 
chief. 
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V. i J9*] Though wc lcani from Buchanan V Equity, 
&c. that the clan Cbattan are faid to have come into 
Scotland long before the expulfion of the Picls, yet I 
do not find this pretty anecdote, which is much in the 
fpirit of Homer, has any foundation in hiftory. 
The empire of the Pi&s was demolifhed by Kenneth 
about four centuries before the apparent date of the 
events narrated in this poem. 

V. 169. Mak ori/on$ $ &c] This is perfectly in the 
jftyle of knighthood. Before they entered into com- 
bat they folemly invoked the aid of God, their Saviour, 
or their roiftrefs : religion and gallantry being the 
prime motives of all their adventures. Les premieres 
Iffons qu'on leur donnoit regardoient principedement I'amoar 
de Dieu et des dames, feft a dire la religion et la gulanterU* 
St. Palaye, tome i. p. 7. The poets of thefe times be- 
gan, in like manner, the defcription of a favage con- 
flict, or of their lady's graces, with religious invocation. 
Many examples of which appear in the Hiftoire des Troa- 
ladours of L'Abbe Milot, and the Specimens of Weljb 
Poetry publifhed by Mr. Evans. So blind is the untu- 
tored mind to the proper difcriminatiori of it's ideas ! 

V. 179. Plqyand ?ihrachii\ Of the pibroch I can- 
not give a better account than in the words of an ex- 
cellent author. * A pibrocl* is a fpecies of tune pe- 
4 culiar, 1 think, to the Highlands and Weftern Ifles of 
1 Scotland. It is performed on a bagpipe, and differs 
* totally from all other muiic. Its rythm is fo irregu- 

*lar, 
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* !af, and its notes, efpecially in the quick movement, 

* fo mixed and huddled together, that a ftranger finds 

* it almoft impoffible to reconcile his ear to it, fo a* to 
' perceive its modulation. Some of tiitfe pibrocbs, being 
1 intended to reprefcnt a battle, begin with a grave mo- 

* tion refembling a march, then gradually quicken into 

* the onfet ; run off with noify confufion, and turbu- 

* lent rapidity, to imitate the conflict and purfuit ; 

* then fweli into a few flourifhes of triumphant joy $ 
4 and perhaps clpfe with the wild and flow wailings of 

* a funeral proceffion.' EJdys by Dr. Beattie y 8vo. ed. 
p. 422* note* 

V. 1 88 • Eirfaes thfir dint mote drie.'] This is fubfti- 
tuted in place of a line of confummate nonfenfe, which 
has ftained all the former editions. Many fuch arc cor- 
rected in this impreflion from comparing different re- 
hearfals, and ftill more from conjecture. When an ig- 
norant perfon is defired to repeat a ballad, and is at a 
lofs for the original expreflion, he naturally fupplies it 
with whatever abfurdity firft occurs to him, that will 
form a rime, Thefe the Editor made not the fmallefl 
fcruple to correft, as he always imagined that common 
fenfe might have its ufe even in emendatory criticifm. 

V, 203. But on bis forehead, &c.J The circumfhracet 
in this defcription feem borrowed from thofe of different 
battles betwixt the Kings of Scotland and Norway. I 
find in no hiftorian that Alexander was wounded in the 
battle of Largs ; on the contrary* it is even doubted 

whether 
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whether he was prefent ; but in that near Nairn M 
colm II. was wounded on the head. Rex, accepio 
eafite where, mix afuis inpropinquum nemus abiatus, ac 
*qw>pofitus % mortem evafit. Buchan. lib. VI. 

V. 223. Hire dames to wail your darling 9 s jafl.] T 
cuftom of employing women to mourn for the warri 
Who fell in battle, may be traced to the moil dffl; 
antiquity. Lucilius, one of the earlieft Roman pw 
*in a couplet preferred by Nonius, mentions this pr 
tice ; 

Mercede qu# conduH&flent alieno in funere prajica 
Multa fif capillos Jcindunt, & clamant magis. 

Among the Northern nations it partook of their b 
barity. ' Inter eas autem ceremonias a barbara ge 

* acceptas fuifle et has, ut genas roderunt muliercu 

* Roc eft unguibus faciem dUaniarent et lefium facere 
4 id eft fanguinem e . venis mitterent, doloris tefta: 

* ergo ; id quod Germani patria voce dicunt, Ein I 
€ tbun oder baben* Elias Schedius de Bits Germ. Syng. 
c* $u A fimiiar mode of teftifying their grief for 1 
death of their chiefs, ftill obtains in the Highlands, 
we are informed by Mr. Pennant in his amufirig Tew 
Scotland. 

V. 225. Caftlyjupi.] This was the Sagwn, orm 
tary veft of the Gauls and Germans. Dr. Stuart I 
with curious ingenuity derived the fcience of Blazoi 
from the ornaments which were in time added to tht 
Utifupra } p. 286, 287. 

Vi 
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Virgil has a paffage remarkably fimilar to this, in 
defcribing the habit of the Gauls, I think in iEneidVHI. 
Aurea carries illis, atque aurea veftis 
Virgatis lucet fagulis. 

V. 229. Beir Norfi thpt gift, &c] This has been 
generally mifunderftood : the meaning is, Bear that gift 
t§ the King *f Norway, and bid, &c. 

V. 239. 245.] Thefe vaunts are much in Homer's 
aoanner, and are finely characteriftic. The obfeure 
metaphor which conveys them illuftrates a beautiful re- 
mark of an ancient critic, That allegory has a fublime 
effect when applied to threatning. Miyg&uo* $ rt Uh 
n*l i 'AAAnyo^fa % jxaXi{« Iv Tauj wnriiXx^' oTor u$ 3 A«owVio? 
•fori, " 0* rtrltytq £utoT$ a<jovT«» %a/xo0i>, Demet. Phal. de 
Eloc. c. 99. 

' V. 265. Whar fyke afyreto hetberfet.] This appofite 
Timile alludes to an ancient practice of the Scots, termed 
Mure burning. The progrefs of the flame was fo quick, 
that many laws appear in their Acts of Parliament, pro- 
hibiting its being ufed when any corn was ftanding on 
ground adjacent to the heath intended to be burnt, 
though at a confiderable diftance from the fpot where 
the flame was kindled. 

V. 285. Sore taken he was, fyr\ Fey here fignifiet 
only indeed, in fay, or, in faith ; it is commonly ufecl 
by the old Scotifli posts in a farcaftic or ironical 
fenfe. 

V. 305. 
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V. 305. On Nortvqy's coajl, &c] Thefe verfes are in 
the fined: ffyle of Ballad poetiy. They' have been well 
imitated by a modern writer, who feems indebted, for 
the bell ftrokes of his firft production, to a tafte for 
filch compofitions : 

Ye dames of Denmark ! even for you I feel> 
Who, fadly fitting on the fea-beat fliore, 
i-ong look for Lords that never (hall return, 

Douglas, Act HI. 

I cannot conclude my obfervations upon the defcrip- 
tion here given of the battle, without adding, that 
though perhaps not the mod fublime, it is the raoft 
animated and interefting to be found in any poet. It 
yields not to any in Oflian for lively painting, nor to 
any in Homer for thofe little anecdotes and ftrokes of 
nature, which are fo defervedly admired in that maf- 
ter. '* Poetry and Rhetoric,' fays the author of an En* 
cjuiry into the origin of our Ideas of the Sublime and 
Beautiful, * dp not fucceed in exact defcription fo well 

* as Painting does ; their bufineis is to affect rather by 

* fympathy than imitation ; to difplay rather the effect 

* of things on the mind of the ipeaker, or of others, 

* than to prefent a clear idea of the things themfelves. 

* This is their moft extenfive province,' and that in 
' which they fucceed the befl.' Will he forgive me if I 
offer this rude Scotifh Poem as an example fufficiently 
illustrative of this fine remark ? 

V, 13** 
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V. $il. Loud and chill blew the WeftUn wind, &c] 
This florm is artfully raifed by the magic of Poetry to 
heighten the terrible, which is foon carried to a degree 
Hot furpafled in any production ancient or modern. It 
will recall to the reader, the like artifice employed in 
the moft fublime paflage of Tajfis Gieru/alcmme, end at 
Canto 7. ; and of Homer* s Iliad, VIII. ver. 161. of Mr. 
dope's Translation. 

V. 327. Seitnd now as black as moruning wr/V.] It watf 
anciently the cuftom on any mournful event to hang 
the caftle gates with black cl6th. This is alluded to 
here* and more particularly mentioned m an excellent 
modern Ballad, entitled The Birth of St. George, which 
difplays no mean knowledge of the mariners of chivalry : 

But when he reached his caftle gate 
His gate vfas hung with black. 

ReHques, Vol. Ill, p. 22a. 



Vol. L K H A R- 



13© NOTES. 

HARDYKNUTE. Part II. 

I HAVE given the ftanzas^now added the title of 
a Second Part, though I had no authority from the 
recital. The break formerly made here by accident 
feemed to call for this paufe to the reader. 

V. 115. Penants."] Thefe were final! banners charged 
with the* arms of the owner, and ibrnetimes borne over 
the helm of the ancient knight by his fquire, and, as 
would feem, even that of the prince, Earl, or Chief 
Baron, by his Baneret. See ver. 331. The Engliflj. word 
i&penou: , 

And by his banner borne is his penon, 
Of gold full rich ; in which there was ybete 
The minotaure that he wan in Crete, 

Says Chaucer fpeaking of Thefeus in Tbt Knights T*k. 
V, 252. Draffans touirs.^ The ruins of Draffan- 
caftle are in Lanarkfliire. — They ftand upon a vafl 
rock hanging over the Net ban (fee v. 329.) which a 
little below runs into the Clyde. From this a houfe 
fituated very nigh the ruins is called Craignetban. This 
cattle is fo ancient, that the country people there fay it 
was built by the Pecb/s, which is their common way of 
cxpreffing the Pifls. 

v.273. 
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V. 273. His kalbrik*] This term for a coat of mail 
occurs in Blind Harry. It was properly ufed for one 
compofed of fmall rings of fteel which yielded to every 
motion of the warrior, and was the fame with the 
loricahamata of the Romans, fo pidturefquely defcribed 
by Claudian : 

Conjun&a per artem 
Flexilis indu&is hamatur lamina membris, 
Horribilis vifu, credas fimulacra moveri 
Ferrea, cognatoque viros fpirare metallo. 

In Rufin. Lib* IL 

' V. 275. Securit by a moarbc auld, &c] The belief 
that certain charms might fecure the poflefTor from 
danger in combat was common in dark ages. * I know* 
' a fong, by which I foften and enchant the arms of my 
' enemies, and render their weapons of no afFedt,' fays 
Odtnjn his Magic. Northern Antiq. Vol. II. p. 217. 
Among the Longobards they were forbidden by a pof> 
tive Law. * Nullus Campio adverfus alterum pugna- 

* turns audeat fuper fe habere berbas nee res ad maleficia 

* pertinent es y nifi tantum corona fua, quae conveniunt. 

* Et fi fufpicio fuerit quod eas occulte habeat, inquira- 

* tur per Judicem, et fi invent* fuerunt, rejiciantur. 

* Poll quam inquifitionem, extendet manum fuam ipfc 
' in manu Patrini aut Colliberti fui, ante judicem, 
f dicens, fe nullam rem talem fuper fe habere, deinde ad 
' certamen prodeat', LL. Longob. apud L.Gcrm. J. Bafil. 
Hereto*. A fimilar notion obtained even in England, 

K a as 
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as appears from the oath taken in the Judicial Combat. 

* A. de B. ye fhall fwere that ye have nojione of virtue, 
4 nor hearb of virtue, not charme, nor experiments nor none 
4 otbir eiichauntment by you nor fir you, ntobereby yt truft 

* the bene*, to overcome C. de 2). your advtrf arte, that fliall 

* come agens you within thefe lifts in his defence, nor 

* that ye truft in none othir thynge propirly bot in 
4 God, and your body, and your brave quarel. So God 

* you help and all halowes, and the holy gofpells.* Apud 
Dugdale, Orig. Juridic. & Mtfiell. Aulka, Lond. 1702. 
p. 1 66. And we find in a moil acute and ingenious 
treatife on the point of honour, written in the middle of 
the fixteeftth century, that this precaution Was efteemed 
neceffary fo late as that period. 11 Duelfo del Muth Juf- 
tinopolitano, In Vineg. 1566. lib. II. c. 9. De t malefic'd 
et incante* * Et non fenza ragione i moderni Padrini 

* fanno fpogliare i cavallieri, che hanno da entrare in 
4 battaglia, et ifcuotere, et diligentemem* eflamiriare 
4 i loro panni, &c.' Many inftances occur in the ac« 
counts of the civil wars of France, and of the Nether- 
lands : and more particularly in the very curtails ftoty 
of Gowrie's Con/piracy, publifhed byjatttts VI» at Edin* 
burgh, 1600, 4to. * His Majefty having before his 

* parting out of that towne, cauied to feafch the fayde 

* Earle of Gowries pockets, in cafe any letters that 

* might further the difcovery of that Cotifpfracie might 

* be founde therein. But nothing was round in them, 
'but a little clofe parchment bag full of magical 

* characters, 
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* chara&ers, and wordes of enchantment, wherein it 
c feeraed that hee had put his confidence, thinking him- 
.• felf never fafe without them, and therefore ever car- 

* ried them about with him ; being alfo obferved, that 

* while they were upon him, his wound, whereof he 

* died, bled not ; but incontinent, after the taking of 

* them away, the blood guflied out in great abundance, 

* to the great admiration of all the beholders.' See 
likcwife Memoirs of the Affairs of Scotland, by David 
Moyfts, Edin. 1755. where this piece is reprinted w#- 
latim. M aider WilliamRynd, a fervant of LordGowrie's, 
depofition in the fame volume, p. 297, has fingular 
anecdotes with regard to thefe characters. 

V. 276. Fairy cbarmJ] The word fairy feemes to have 
been accepted by the ancient Englifh and Scotifh poets 
for fuptrnatural % or enchanted. So Chaucer fpeaking of 
Cambufcans horfe, 

It was of fairie, as the peple femed. 

Squires Tale, p. i« 

V. 362.] It was the priviledge of the knights to hide 
their faces with armour, fo that it was impoffible to 
diftinguifh any one from another, except by his blazon , 
which feems at firft to have been difplayed over them, 
but came at length to be painted on their fhields, 
whence Coats of Arms* A villein was obliged to have his 
countenance uncovered in battle. This circumftance 
attended to will fave our wonder at Hardyknute's not 
K 3 knowing 
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knowing DrafFan in the Firft Part, and DrafFan'a not 
perceiving Malcolm here till his fpear tore off his vifor: 
though Rothfay knows Drafian either from his wearing 
a blazon on his armour, or from his face being uncovered 
in order to breathe from the combat. 

V. 389. Cbeirye my mirrie men, &c] It fliould have 
been remarked on the firft appearance of this word, 
P. I. v, 1 99, that mirrie was anciently ufed in a very 
different fenie from its prefent. It fignified boneft, true, 
faithful^ but no where jovial. King James VI. in his 
Damonokgic MS. pen. Edit. * Surelie the difference vui- 

* gaire put betwixt thame is verrie mirrie, and in a man' 

* ner treiv. 9 p. 10. And again in p. 18. * Many konejt 

* and mirrie men.' In like manner Merlin'6 Prophecies are 
flyled * Mirrie words, 9 in that of Beid. Propb. ofRymcr, &c. s 

V, 413. Ob King of.Hevin!] This is a common ap- 
pellation of the Deity with the more ancient Scottifh 
Poets. By Hevins King % is the familiar oath of Blind 
Harriets heroes, 

V. 419. By my Forbere's faul.] Swearing by the fouls 
of their anceftors w r as another ufed mode in thofe times. 
T he'greateft thought this oath mo ft ftrong and honour- 
able ; probably becaufe it implied the fouls of their 
forefathers were in heaven, and, as was then believed, 
might lend them a fupernatural aid, if the intention of 
their oath was juft and unblameable, 

V. 421. * Now mind your aitb, 9 &c] This paflage 
is obfcure ; the meaning I apprehend is, that Draffan 

had, 
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had, before the combat, exacted an oath of Allan his 
baneret, that he would flay him, fhould the neceffity of 
his affairs demand this facrifice. More willing to lofe 
his own life than poflibly to take that of his great anta- 
gonift, he commands Allan to fulfil his engagement, 
which, with all the heroic faith of thofe times, he does 
without a paufe. The particular expreffion, 4 T^fliynand' 
* blade* might lead us to imagine, that it was thought 
impoffible to pierce the fuppofed enchanted armour, 
but with one particular weapon, likeways perhaps 
charmed. 

V. 437. Jeofail The Nunnery at Icolm, or Icolm- 
kill, was one of the moft noted in Scotland. The 
Nuns were of the order of Auguftine, and wore a white 
gown, and above it a rocket of fine linen. Spotifuoood's 
Account of the Religious Houfes in Scotland, p. £09/. The 
ruins of this nunnery are ftill to be feen, with many 
tombs of the Princefles ; one of which bears the year 
1000. Martin's Wefiern IJl&nds, p. 262. 

I cannot conclude my remarks on this Poem without 
wafting one on the ftory of Mrs. Wardlaw. That this 
lady may have indeed received a MS. of it as mentioned 
in Dr. Percy's introductory note, is highly probable. 
Many valuable MSS. prepared for the prefs, have had 
a worfe fate. But that (he was the author of this 
capital compofition, fo fraught with fcience of ancient 
manners as the above notes teflify, I will no more 
credit, than that the common people in Lanarkfhire, 
K 4 who 
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who can repeat fcraps of both the parts, are th* 
authors of thepaflages they rehearfe. That flie did not 
re f ufe the narne of being the original compof^r is a 
Grange argument : would not the firft poet in Europe 
think it added to his reputation ? If conjecture may be 
allowed where proof muft ever be wanting, I fufpect, 
if we affign the end of the fifteenth century as the date 
of the antique parts of this noble production, we (hall 
not greatly err ; though, at the feme time the language 
niull convince us that many ftrokes have been beftowe4 
by modern hands. 

Since the firfl publication of this volume, Sir Davi4 
Dairymple, Lord Hales, whofe abilities have been fo 
often, and fo fuccefsfully, exerted in illustrating the 
antiquities of his country, to the liw and the literature 
of which he is fo great an ornament, has communi- 
cated to the Editor fbme notices with regard to this 
poem of Hajdyknute, which fliall here be laid before 
the reader, almoft in his own words. 

The following are extracts of a letter written by Sir 
John Bruce pf Kinrofs, to Lord Binning, ^bemt the 
year 1719. 

* To perform my promife, I fend you a true copy of 

♦ the manufcript 1 found, fome weeks ago, in a vault 

* at Dumferiine, It is written on vellum in a fair 
« Gothic character ; but fo much defaced by time, as 
t you'ij find that the tenth part is flQt legible.' 

3 Sir 
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Sir Jobs transcribes fome ftanzas, which he calls 
wrftt. After Una, P. I. he fays, 'here are few 

* verfes deftced,' and then hetranfcribes I. 113. . 

At 1. 128 he adds, hiatus in MS. and then he titfn- 
fcribes 1. 153. At L 320 he fays, * Here are te|i verfes 
' (flanzas) fo fpbilt that I can only guefs by the many 

* proper names, that they contain the order Qf battle 

* of the Scots army, as they flood ranged under their , 

* different chieftains.' 

In conclufion Sir John fays, l there's a vaft deal more 

* of it, but all defaced.' 

The reader is left to judge whether this ftory of the 
manufcript on vellum,' &c. has moft the appearance of 
a true narrative, or of ijeu d 7 efprit addrefled to a fami- 
liar friend. 

Lord Hales has a copy of the original edition of Har* 
dyknute, with MS. alterations, in the hand writing of 
Dr. John Clerk, Phyucian in Edinburgh. At 1. 8$, 
it has ♦ trade Thomas ;* Sir John Bruce has * bredMil- 

* colra.' At 1. 98, Sir John Brace's MS. has « Walter* 
inftead of * Malcolm.' At 1. 103, c brazen 1 for v 

* filver ;' and at IV 1 04, « iron doors,' for « painted 

* bovvers.' 

In Dr. Clerk's MS. lines, 176—180 nmthusj 
To join his king adown the hill, 
In haft his ftrides he bent ; 
While minftrels play and pibrochs fine. 
Afore him (lately went. 

IA 
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In Dr. Clerk's MS. the ftanza On Norway's coaft, &c. 
comes in after the ft anza There on a lee with much pro- 
priety: that reading is therefore followed in this edi- 
tion. 

At 1, 337. for * owr* the MS. has * oy*. 

The laft line in the MS. was originally, 

He feared a coud be feared ; 

but has been changed into that which occurs in later 
editions. 



CHILD MAURICE. 

THIS is undoubtedly the true title of this incom- 
parable Ballad, though corrupted into Gil Mor- 
rice by the nurfes and old women, from whofe mouths 
it was originally publifhed. Child items to have been of 
equal importance with Damoifeau (See note on P. I. 
v. 49. of Hardyknute) and applicable to a young noble- 
man when about the age of fifteen. It occurs in Shak- 
fpeare's Lear, in the following line, probably borrowed 
from fonae old romance or ballad, 

Child Roland to the dark tower came. 

AaiILS.7. 
And 
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And in Chaucer's RimeofSirTopm^ Child is evidently 
tifed to denote a young and noble knight. Many in- 
ftances might likewife be brought from Spenfer for this 
iignification. 

Gil Morrice is only the northern pronunciation of 
the true name of this ballad : Gil about Aberdeen, &c. 
{till fignifies Child, as it does in Galic ; witnefs the name 
Gilchri/l, the child of Chrift, &c. 

V. 52. He bent his Saw."] Archery was enjoined tl^e 
Scotifh warrior at. a very early age, as appears from 
many fpecial laws to that effect, and particularly the 
following one of James I. * Item, That all men bulk 

* them to be Archeres fra they be twelfe yeir of age, 

* and that in ilk ten pundis worthe of lande their be 

* maid bowmarkis, and fpeciallie neir to Paroche kirkis, 
' quhaifin upon haly daies men may cum, and at the 
1 leift fchutte thrife about, and have ufage of archerie t 

* and quha fa ufis not the faid archerie, the Laird of 

* the lande fail raife of him a wedder; and giff the 

* Laird raifes not the faid payne, the King's fchireffe or 
« his ministers, mail raife it to the King.' ParJ. I. 
§ 18. 

V. 9f. czar.) This word is perhaps the fame with 
0azer 9 as^ ufed by the Englifli poets, 

A mighty mazer bowl of wine was fet. 

Spenfer, F.Q^II. 12. 49. 
A 
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A mazer ywrought of the maple ware, 

Spenfer's Calendar, Auguft. 
So golden mazer wont fufpicion breed 
Of deadly hemlocks pbifonM potion : 

fays Hall in the prologue to his admirable Satires. Ezar 
cup will then dean a large bowl of any material. 

V. 107, 9. O what means a the folk coming? My mother 
tarries long."] This ftroke of nature is delicate. It 
paints the very thought of youth and innocence. In 
fuch happy tenuity i)f phrafe, this exguifite compofi- 
tion is only rivalled by the Merope of Maffei, the moft 
finiftied Tragedy in the world. Some lines fancifully 
interpolated by a modern and very inferior hand are 
here omitted. 

V. 122. Andjlaiaed owr the ftrae^\ The meaning is, 
lie went hqftily aver the rank graft. 

V. 144. As the hip is theftean^ This would appear 
the corruption of fome nurfe 5 but taking it as it 
ftands, the limile, though none of the moft delicate, 
has a parallel in the Father of Englifli Poetry : 
But he was chafte and no lechoure 
And fweet as is the bramble floure 
That bearethe the red hip. 

Chaucer, Sir Topas* 

ADAM 
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A D A M O G O R D O N, 

TH £ genuine fubje& of this Ballad has long re- 
mained in ©bfcurity, though it muft have beea 
acted to every perufer of Crawford's Mtmoirs. 

4 But to return to Gordon/ (m%. Sir Adam Gordon 
of Auchindown, brother to the ILari of Huntiy) ■' as 
4 thefe two anions againft Forbes, or, to fpeak mon 4 . 

* properly, againft the rebels, gained him a vaft repu* 

* tation*"-his next exploit was attended with an equal 

* portion of infamy ; and he Was as much decryed for 

* this unlucky a&ion (though at the fame time he had 

* no immediate hand in the matter) as for his former 
4 ones he had been applauded. He had fent one Ca/naim 
4 Ker with a party of foot to fummon the Caftle of 

* Tdfoie in the Queen's name. The owner Alexander 
4 Forbes was not then at home, and his lady confiding 
4 too much in her fex, not only refufed to furrender, 

* but gave Ker very injurious language ; upon which* 

* unreafonably tranfported with fury, he ordered his 

* men to fire the caftle, and barbaroufly burnt the 
•« unfortunate gentlewoman with her whole family,. 
4 amounting to thirty-feven perfons. Nor was he ever 
4 fo much as cafhiered for this inhuman action, which 
4 made Gordon mare both in the fcandal and the guiltl* 
Am* 1 5 7 1 • /. 240, edit. 1706. 

la 
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In this narrative is immediately perceived every lead- 
ing circumftance in the Ballad. The Captain Car, by 
which name it was diftinguiflied in Dr. Percy's Manu- 
script, is evidently the Ker of Crawford. The Houfe of 
Rodes I have' corrected, according to the truth of flory, 
Towie. Of which name, I find in Gordon of Straloeb's 
map of Aberdeenfhire, there were two gentlemen's 
feats, or cafUes, in his time, one upon the Don % and 
another upon the Ttban. The neareft feat to the latter 
is that of Rotby f which from wrong information may 
have originally flood in the Ballad, the miftake riling 
naturally from the vicinity of their fituation, and from 
this have been corrupted to Rodes. The courage of this 
lady, as reprefented in the Ballad, was equalled by that 
of the famous Countefs of Salifbury, at the fiege of 
Roxborough; and of Ladies Arundel and Banks, in the 
lafl civil wars of England. See particularly the Mtrcu- 
rius Rnfticusj &c. Lond. 1647. Sections V. and XI, 

V. 129. Freits.] This word fignifies /'// omens ; and 
ibmetimes as here Accidents fupernaturaUy unlucky. King 
James VI. in his Damonologie, MS. pen. Edit. B. I. 
cb. IIII. p. 13. * But 1 pray you forget not likeways 
1 to tell what are the Devill's rudimentis. E. His ru- 

* dimentis I call firft in generall all that quhilk is called 

* vulgairelie the vertu of woode, herbe, and flaine ; 

* quhilk is ufed by unlawfull charmis without naturall 
« caufig. As lykeways all kynd of prattiqucs, freitis, or 

* utbtr 
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* uther lyk extraordinair acltons, qubilk cannot aJyde the treva 

* twiche of naturall raifonj It occurs again in the fame 
fcnfe in p. 14. marg. note; and in/. 41. ipeaking of 
Sorcerers. ' * And in gcnerall that naime was gcvin 
€ thaime for ufing of fie cbairmis and/ra7/V, as that 

* craft teachis thame.' 



The CHILD or ELLE, 

THIS ballad is admitted into this colle&ion, at 
being fuppofed, from many minute mark9, to 
be a Scotifli ballad in an Englifh drefs. Whan for when, 
kirk for church, &c. are fome of thefe marks. 

Though it is publifhed by Dr. Percy, and of confe- 
rence in evtry body's hands ; yet it was necefiary to 
give it here, elfe this digeft of fuch Scotifh tragic bal- 
lads as deferve prefervation could not have been called 
complete. 



VI. 
John Faw was king of the gypfies in Scotland in the 
reign of James IV. who, about the year 1495, ifTued a 
proclamation, ordaining all flierifFs, &c. to affift John 
Faw in feizing and fecuring fugitive gypfies ; and that 
they mould lend him their prifons, flocks, fetters, &c. 
for that purpofe : charging the lieges, that none of 
them moleft, yex, unquiet, or trouble the faid Fa\y 

and 
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and his company in doing their lawful bufintfs within* 
the" realm; and in their paffihg, remaining, or going 
forth of the fame, under penalty : and charging ikip- 
pers, mafters of ftiips, and mariners, within the realm, 
at all ports and havens, to receive feld John and his 
company, upon their expences, for furthering them 
furth of the realm to part* beyond fea. See Mr. Mac* 
lauritCs Remarkable Cafes, &c. p. 774. 

V. &/&ta*fcrt} The ghmur was believed to be a 
kind of magical mift raifed by fbrccrers, which ttehided 
their fpec^ator.s with vifions of things which had- no real 
exigence, altered the appearance of thefe which really 
did exift, &c. The Eaftera nations have a fimilaf 
fupcrftition, as we may learn from Mr. Galland's Milk 
# Hn. nmi s and other tranflations of works of Oriental 
fi&ion. 



wimm 



Sir HUGH, or the J-fiW's DAUGHTER, 

is compofed of two copies, one publifhed by Dr. Percys 
the other m a collection of Scotifli Songs, &c. Mdin. 
1776, The Mirryland toun of the former, and Mirrf 
JLinkin of the latter, evidently fhew that the noted ftory 
of Hugh of Lincoln is here txprdfed. 
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FLODDEN FIELD. 

•TT 1 H E ftanzas here given form a complete copy of 
«** this exquifite Dirge. The inimitable beauty of 
the original induced a variety of verifiers to mingle 
fianzas of their own compofure. But it is the painful, 
though m»ft neceflary duty of an Editor, by the touch* 
Hone of truth, to difcriminate fuch drofi from the gold 
of antiquity. 



SIR PATRICK SFENCE 

is given from Dr. Percy's Edition, which indeed agrees 
with the flail copies, and the common recitals. I have, 
however, lent it a few corrections, where palpable ab- 
furdity feemed to require them. The phrafe in v. 25. 
of feeing the old moon in the arms of the new is ilill fa- 
miliar in Scotland. It means that the opaque part of the 
moon's difk cafts a glimmering light, while the illumi- 
nated part is waxing ; and is to this hour efleemed t) 
prognofticate a ftorm. 
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LADY BOTHWELUs LAMENT. 

THESE four ftanzas appeared to the Editor to 
be all that are genuine in this elegy. Many additional 
ones are to be found in the common copies, which arc 
rejected as of meaner execution. In a quarto manu- 
fcrij>t in the Editor's poffeffion, containing a collection 
of Poemi by different hands from the reign of Queen 
Elizabeth to the middle of the laft century, when it was 
apparently written (pp. 132.) there are two Baionuesza 
they are there ftyled, the firft The BaUm^AHan y th& fe- 
cond Palmer's Balqw ; this laft is th$t commonly called 
Lady Bothwell's Lament, and the three firft ftanza* 
in this edition are taken from it, as is the laft from 
Allan's Balow. They are injudicioufly mingled in Ram- 
fay's Edition, and feveral ftanzas of his own added j 
* a liberty he ufed much top often in printing ancient 
Scptifh poems/ 



EARL OF MURRAY. 

V. laft, Tom.] This word is often ufed in Scotland 
to denote only, perhaps, a farm-houfe and pffice-houfes, 
or a number of hovels fcattered here and there ; and on 
which the Englifh would not beftow the name of a 
viljage, 

S * Avery 
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A very eminent Scptifli antiquary informs me, that 
fn Saxon ton fignifies an habitation : and that cqftle downe 
in the laft flanza of this ballad ought to" be read Caftle 
Bourne, the (bat of Lord Murray in his own right. 



SIR JAMES THE ROSE 

is given from a modern edition in one meet i2mo. after 
the old copy. A renovation of this Ballad, compofed of 
new and improbable circumftances, decked out with 
fcraps of tragedies, may be found in the Annual Re- 
gifter for 1774, and other collections. Ro/e is an an- 
cient and honourable name in Scotland : Johannes de 
Ro/e is a witnefs to the famous Charter of Robert II. 
teftifying his marriage with Elizabeth More, as appears 
in the rare edition of it printed at Paris, 1695, 4 to. 

/• IS- 

V. 27. Belied Knicbts.'] The belt was one of the 
chjef marks which diftinguiflied the ancient knight. 
STo be girt 'with the belt of knighthood often implied the 
whole attending ceremonies which conftituted that 
or|ier. That of the common knight was of white 
leather. 
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LAIRD OF WOODHOUSELIE. 

THIS Ballad is now firft publifhed. Whether k 
!has any real foundation, the Editor cannot be pofitive, 
though it is very likely. There is a Woodhou/elie nigh 
Edinburgh, which may poflibly be that here meant. 



LORD LIVINGSTON 

•^ is probably an anceftor of Livingfton Earl of Linlith- 
4i-''.v, attainted in 171 5. This affecting piece likewife, 
with the four following, now appears for the firft time. 
V. 1 3. Suith dreims arefcant ] This feems a prover- 
foiui expreflion : King James in his Damonologie, * That 
* is afuith dream (as they fay) fence thay fee it walking.* 
MS. p. ico. ' ■ * 



BINNORIE. 

V. 3*. Her <wraitb.] ' And what meanrs then thefc 
< kyndis of fpreitis when they appeare in the ihaddovr 
"* of a perfonne ncwlic dead, or to die, to his friend? 
4 E. When thay appeare upon that occafion, they are 
* called wraitbis in our langage.' lb. p, 8 u 

The following larger extract relating to the Fairies, 
another creation of fuperflition, is given by way of 
fpccimen of this fin^ular MS. Book II L Ch. 5. 

A a q u- 
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Argumik tv 

• The description of the fourth kynde of Sprcitis, 

* called the Pharie. What is poffible thairin, and what 

* is but illufions. Whow far this dialogue entreates of 

* all thir thingis : and to what ende.' 

* P. Now I pray you come on to that fourt kynd of 

* fpreittis. £► That fourt kynde of Spreitis, quhilk be 

* the gentries was called Diana and her wandring courts 
4 and amongs us was called the Pbarie (as I tolde you) 

* or our guid neighbouris* (the King has added on the 
margin ' or iillie wightis*) * was ane of the fortis of 

* allufions that was ryfeft in tyrne of Papiftrie ; for all- 

* though it was holdin odious to prophefie be the devill^. 

* yet whome thefe kynd of fpreittis caried away, and 
4 informed, thay wer thought to be foncieft, and of 

* bed lyfe. To fpeak of the manie vaine tratlis foundit 

* upon that illnfion; how thairwas ane king and queine 
4 of Pharie, of fie a jolie court and trains as, thay had ? 
4 how thay had a teind and a dewtie, as it wer, of all 
4 guidis : how thay naturallie raid and yeid, eat and) 

* drank, and did all other anions lyke naturall men* 
I 4 and wemen ; I think it is lyker Virgilte Campi Eli/el^ 
4 nor any thing that aught to be beleived be Chri£- 
4 tianis.' 

This Manufcript is written in a beautiful Italic hand r 
fo nearly refembling copper-plate engraving, as to have 
been taken for fuch even after accurate examination*. 
It is bound in gilded vellum, (lamped with the King's 
cypher beneath the crown ; and- is in all probability the 
,L^ original 
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original copy of this royal monument of fuperfH tiort» 
Many additions arc inferted on the margin, as woulcf 
ieem, of the hand-writing of Jamea VI. and fome notes 
for his own private ufe. As for inftance on B. II. cb. u 
fpeaking of the Magicians of his time, over agairift the 
words ' Thay are fume of thame riche and worldlie 
' wyfe,* he has noted F. M. ' fum of tham fat or cor- 

* pulent in their bodies,' R. G< * and maift pairt of 
€ thame altogethir gevin ouer to the pleafours of the 
« flefche/ B. N. 

We need not wonder at the feverity with wfiich the 
imaginary crime of withcraft was punifhed in his reign, 
when we remark his fentiment exprefled on this head, 
in B. III. cb. 6. of this lingular tra&. * T. Then 
' to make ane ende of our conference fence I fee it 

* drawis leatt, what forme of punifhmeBt think ye 
« merites thir Magiciens and Witches ? For I fee that 
« ye account thame to be all alyke giltie. E. (The King) 

* Thay aught to be put to deathe, according to the Paw of 

* God, the civill and imperiall law, and the municipal 
•law of all ChrifHane nations. P. But what kynde of 

* death I pray you ? E. It is commonly ufed be fyre, 
' but that is ane indifferent thing- to be ufed in every 

* countrey according to the law or cufturae thairof. P. 

* But aught no ftxe, aage f nor rank } to be tximed? E, 

* JiOJCS AT ALL,' . 

The 
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*The language o.f this pedantic Monarch is particular j 
It is that of a Scotifh fchool-boy beginning to. read 
tnglifli. ^ 

In the printed copies the ftyle is much alterea 
and improved. It was printed at Edinburgh, and re- 
printed at London in the fame year, 1603, 4to; 



LORD AIRTH's COMPLAINT; ; 

THESE verfes, though fomewhat uncoutly are 
ji?oving, as they feem to flow from the heart. They 
are now fjrft publifhed from the Editor's quarto Manu- 
fcript, /. 16. corrected in fome lines, which appeared 
too inaccurate for the publick eye. Two entire flanzas 
-are rejected from the fame caufe. I know nothing of 
the nobleman to whom they are afcribed. 

In the fame Manufcript (p.iy. and 116) are to be ; 
found the two following Poems, wh\ch I Relieve! have 
never been in print. They are here added, with a few 
corrections. They were both written by Sir Robert 
Aytoun, who bore fome office under. ^government in 
the reign of James VI. if I miftake not., His Latin 
poems are in the Delitiae Poetarum Scotoruni. 
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ijs NOTES. 

SONNET. 

WILT thou, remorfelefs fair, frill laugh while I 

lament? 
' Shall ftill thy chief contentment be to fee me malcontent? 
Shall I, Narciflus like, a flying fhadow chafe? 
Or, like Pygmalion, love a Hone crown'd with a winning 

face? 
No, know my blind Love now fhall follow Reafon's eyes ; 
And ajs thy fainted made me fond, thy temper make me 

wife. 
My loyalty difdains to love a lovelefs dame, 
The fpirit Hill of Cupid's fire confifts in mutual flame. 
Hadft thou but given one look, or hadft thou given, one 

fmile, 
Or hadft thou lent but one poor figh my forrows to beguile, 
My captive Thoughts perchance had been redeemed from 

Pain, 
And thefe my mutinous Difcontents made friends with 

Hope again. 
But thou I know at length art carelefs of my good ; 
And woiildft"ambit1oufly embrew thy beauty in my blood : 
A great ^lifgrace to thee, to me a monftrous wrong, 
Which time may teach thee to repent ere haply it be 

long: 
But to prevent thy fhame, and to abridge my woe, 
Bccaufe thou canfl not love thy friend, I'll ceafe to lore 

my foe. 

SONG. 



NOTES. 153 



SONG. 

WHAT means this ftrangenefs now of late, 
Since Time muft Truth approve ? 

This di fiance may confift with ftate, 
It cannot ftand with love. 

'Tis either cunning or diftruft 
That may fuch ways allow : 
The firft is bafe, the laft unjuft; 
* Let neither blemifh you. 

For if you mean to draw me on, 

There needs not half this art : 
And if you mean to have me gone, 

You over-act ^our part , 

If kindnefs crofs your winYd content, 

Difmifs me with a frown ; 
111 give you all the love that's fpent, 

The reft fliall be my own. 



FRAGMENTS. 

The two firft of thefe are given from a CoJle&ion, 

"Edinburgh, 1776, but polifhed by the prefent Editor; 

the two others from recital. 

GLOS- 
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Ablins, perhaps i 
Aboon, above. 
Ae, ane, one. 
Aff, off. 
Aft, oft. 
Aith, oath. 
Ain, 000/*. 
Alfe, except. 
Anes, 0»c*\ 
Auld, <?/</. 
AOfterne, ftern. 
Ayont, beyond. 

B 

Ba, &*//, /***/*• 

Baird, fowv/. 

Jaith; both. 

Bairn, child. 

Bale, mifery. 

Balow, hujh. 

Band, folemn oath. 

Bafe-court,&n ^»r/,French, 

the lower court of a cafile. 
Bafnet, helmet. 
Begyle, beguile. 
Beftraught, difiraBedi 
Banfters, bluftercrs* 
Beik, Ujk* 



Belyve, immediately. 
Befprent, cowered. 
Betide, n. fortune. 
Bedeen, prefent/y, 
Bleife, blaze. 
Bleirit, dim with tears 4 
Blink, glimpfe of light. 
Blinking, twinkling. 
Blude, blood. . 
Blythfum, brightly. 
Boughts, Jheepfolds. 
Boift, boaft. 
Bonny, pretty. 
Botand, likevuays. 
Bown, make ready. 
Bogle, hobgoblin. 
Bot, without. 
Bouir, a room arched in the 

Gothic manner. 
Bouir woman, chamber-maid* 
Bra, bravely dreffed. 
Brae, fide of a hill. 
Braid, broad. 
Brand, Id. a /word. 
Brawe, brave. 
Brayd, haften. 
Bruik, enjoy*. 
Brin, burn. 

Brifc 
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Brig, bridge. 
Bulk, prepare. 
Brechan, piW; cUkeftriped 
with various colours* 



Emraud, Emerald* 
Ettle, aim. 

F 



Cauld,' cold. 
Cauldrif, chill, damp. 
Canny, prudent. 
Cheis, chufe. 
Claught, grafped. 
Cliding, wardrobe. 



Daffin, waggery. 
Dar'd, lighted, hit. 
DaTfam, fuffer, encounter. 
Deft, taken off haflily. 
Dint, blow, Jlr eke. 
Dawning, dawn of day. 
Dought, could. 
Doughty, nialianti Jtrong. 
Dowie, dreadful^ melancholy, 
Drie, fuffer, endure. 
Dule, grief. 



Eard, earth. 
"EWd, eld, old age. 
Eine, eyes. 
Eithly, eajily. 
Eydent, ayding, aj, 
Eiric, difmal. , 
Eldern, ancient; venerable. 
Egre, eager r keen, Jbarp. 
iSray, affright. 



Fae, fie. 

Fay, faith, ftneerity.' 

Fere, companion. 

Ferly, wonder. 

Feid, enmity. 

Fey, infooth. 

Flmders, fplintersi 

Fleechingi flattering. 

Forbere, forefather, anceJor m 

Forbode, denial. 

Frae, fro, from. 

F nrwart, froward. 



Ga, gae, gang, gef. 
Gabbing, prattle. 
Gait, way, path. -\ 

Gar, caufe. 
Gie, give. 
Gin, gif, //. 
Glaive, fword. 
Gleit, glittered: 
Glie, mirth: ' In H. P. TL 
1 20. it feems to fignijy & 
faint light. 
Glent, glanced* 
Glift, glijlercd. 
Gloming, dusk. 
Glowr, glare, difmal light. 
Grein, defire. 
Greit, weep. 

Graifh> 



i 
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Graith, drefs y v. and n. 

Goufty, gbafty. 

Grie, prize* victory. 

Glide, good. 

Gurly, bitter* cold'y applied 

to weather* 
Gyle, guile. 
Gyfe, manner* fajbion* 

H 

Harft, harveft. 

Hauld* bold* abode. . 

Hain, Jpare* fave* 

Hap cover. 

Hecht, promifed* 

Hip, tbt berry of tb$ wild 

rofe* 
Hyt, frantic. , 

Hynd> hence* 



Jimp, delicate y \flender* 
Ilk, ilka; each. 
Irie, terrible* 

K 
Kaming, combing. 
Kin, kindred, 
Kyth, v. /* ,/fow *r arafo 

appear. 
Kyth, n. acquaintance* 

friends , companions* 



Laigh, /ow. 
Lane, *uW. 



Lap, leaped. 

Law, Ant;- 

Lave, /& rg#. 

Leil, true* faithful* 

Leir, Zr*r*. 

Legleny * milking pail- 

Leman, lover, mifitcfs* 

Leugh, laughed* 

Lawing, reckoning* 

Lever, rather. % 

Leech, phyftcian. 

Lift, the firmament* 

Lig r lye Jcatteredly. 

Lilting, merry making with; 

mujic* &cv 
Lin, a fall of water* 
Linkis, lamps or other artifi* 

cial lights* 
Loaning, a common green near 

a vitfage. 
Loch, lake. 
Low, x. and n* flame*. 
Lown, fluttered, calm. 
Lout r to bow* 
Lue, love. 

Lure, cunning device, fnare- 
Lyart, hoary. 

M 

Maklefs, mauhlefs. 
Maun, mujl. . 
Mair, more r '{. rather*. 
^ahoun, Mahomet* and ij* 

abu/e the devil. 
Mane, moan, lament. 
Meikie, much, 

Mcinjv 
6 
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tit fiy a tiny* 

mea/ure, to try* ' 

vard* 

», appearance* 

en y mollify. 

k* 

iny* 

bt. 



N 
00, none. 



Prive, pruve, ^wr. 
Propine', reward* 

CL 

Qu, « *£</ in eld Scotijb 
Spelling for W. as Quhat, 
/iP&a/, fcc. 
Quat, quitted. 
Quell, fubdue. 



R * 

Raught, recht, reached* 
en the King of Recule, rao/V. 
y fo France is often Rede, war*: 
Sbakfpere for the Reiking, fmoking* 



iat country. 




Rief, robbery. 
Riever, robber*. 


o 




Reid, rft/. 


erbaps* 




Roun, found ff/ly 9 muhifper* 




/ 


Rue, r^»/. 


before^ f. * 


■^ 


Ruth, pity. 


■ # 




Rude, cr^/}. 


)«w above* 




Runkled, wrinkled* 


. prayer. 




s 


P 


' 


Sark, >/>/• 


ow* 




Saw, * wife faying* 


r//sy. 




Saw man, counfeUor* ' 


• „ 


v ' 


Sabbing, fobbing* 


)leafure. 




Scant, fcarce. 

Scorning (FJod* v. 5.) jefiing 


Kperhnent* 




ironically* 


refs^ topafs 


w/W 


Sey, ejhy, try. 
Seen, to fee. 


y* dawn* 




Seim, appearance* 



Selcouth, 



n* 
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jSelcouth, uncommon as a pro- 
digy. 
Share, to cleave r pierce* 
Sic, fucb. 
Siqdl.e, feldom. 
Skaith, hurt. 
Slaid, to movefpecdily. 
Siee, v. fay. 
Sen, feeing. 
Sin, nth, face. 
Sonde, lucky. 
Stalwarth, faut, valiant. 
Steik, tojhut. 
Sleuth, Jlotb. ' 
Strecht, firetcbed. x - 
Swankies, merry fellow* 
Swaird, turf, grafjy ground. 
. Swith, quickly. 
SteicJ, eftatc. 
Spent, drew; 
Splent, armour for the thighs 

and legs. 
Speir, ajk. v 
Stoup, pillar. 
S.ucfed, fugared, 
Syre, lord. 

T 

Tane, taken. ' 
Targe, Jbield. . 
% Tein, forronv. 

Tetad, />•/£, tenth part. 
Thiik, thir, //;</*, 
Thole, Jujfer, permit. 



Tide, time^feafon^ 
Tint, /#?. 

Trieft, make an ajfignation, 
TwinM, parted, feparateid, 

V U ' 
Veir, awWi or perhaps V$fr* 
.Unrnufit, nuitf>out <wondtr\ 
to mufe often means t6 
wonder in Shakfpere. 
Unfonlie, unlucky. 

W 
Waddin, faong^ firm. 
Wad, wald, wold ; would, 
Warloc, wizard. 
Wallow, withered^ arid fig. 

Ward, fentinel. 

Wate, vuarrand. 

Wax, to ffread, to become 

famous. l 

Wee, /////?. 
Weit, w/, rain. 
Wete, hope. 
Weftlin, weftern. 
Wae worth ye, «uw &/!?# 

you. 
War, aware. 
Whilk, u>£/ f £. 
Wighty, firong. 
Wicht, /r<M« Wigg Sax. a 

bero f or great man. 
Winfum, agreeable ^winning. 
Whyle, until. 

Weir, 
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W<£r, war. Wreuch, grief, mfery. * 

Wfcily, full of whirlpools ; 

a weil is Jiill ufed for a Y 

whirlpool in the weft of Yeftreen, the evening *f 

Scotland. yefterday. 

Wraith, afpirit or ghoft. Yet, gate, 

Wyte, blame. , Yicd, went. 

?Vreak, revenge. YQUthheid, flau of youth, 

Wrckca, avenged. 
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DISSERTATION 

ON T fl E 

COMIC B A L L AD. 

THE pta%s here fele&eid under the title of Comic 
Ballads fall under the feveral denominations of 
Taflopal, Amateiy, Ludicrous, and Convivial; (hit 
Pifflbrtatkm therefore, naturally divides kfelf into theft 
jeveral heads, 

No fubjefr of .critical difcuffion has beef! examined 
with more affiduity, and left, fucceft, than Paftorai 
compofitioq. The French critics, whom a writer of 
any difcerqmeitf feldom quotes but to confute their 
abfurdities, have here blundered with more than or** 
dinaiy adijreft. Rapia has feiutfL that pafttfal writing 

muA 
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muit faithfully reprefent the manners of the golden age. 
Dubos, a more judicious, writer, has. difcovered that 
the real dialogues of ^modern "lhephenfi are too grofi 
for poetic relation ; he therefore advifes a poet, who 
would now venture into this walk of verfe, to choofe 
for his fpeakers princes who had loft themfelves in a 
wood. He is furely himfelf loft in a wood of falfe 
criticiim, when hlb irifornis ui that the tilrffc Dialogue 
of Fontenelle's Plurality of Worlds, is an excellent 
Paftoral Eclogue. It is. op doiifyt, a very fine piece of 
writing, but, confiderecf in the" light of a Bucolic Po- 
em, it makes fully as aukward a figure as an ancient 
River God hi. a Ifrendj Q^era tf^h]a l)£w1£, aad 
£lk {lockings. 

Did thefe writers ever read Theocritus ? Did they 
not know that he was -the ' father, #ad his Works" th? 
only models, of this kind trfpdfetry? '- l ' J ; -' — •- 

Of all the poetsiof ant^ityy none has beta imkated 
withlefs fuccefs than. that excbUeait^wTiter.' r He Woulrf 
himfelf appear to be perfectly original ; for* though wc 
tead that Homer was indebted for feme of his beauties 
to his poetical predsceflbrs, we never find Theocritus' 
lay under this accufaik>n fc His eclogues breathe the 
very fpirit of nature; and fitrpaft thofe of all his imi- 
tators in beauty, as much as a jomantic river, wander- 
ing through thq rickeft rural fcene$, does a Dutch jet- 

d'eau 



D I S S £ R t A T I ON. zi 

dTeau Iquirting among hedges of dipt yews. Virgil, 
who was born an elegiac poet, but never happened* 
upon his ^proper province, has in paftoral only difplayed' 
excellent flrili in verfificatibn, which is indeed his fifft> 
and almoft only praife in all his works. His very 
perfons are ridiculous ; for what have Thyrfis and 
Corydon to do with the Po ? An abfurdity followed by 
/ the whole imitators of this^ imitator ; and among others 
by Pope, who gravely makes Alexis fing upon the 
banks of the Thames. His admired French author 
Boileauf, might have told him that Truth alone is lair 
and lovely. To confound tiie names of different cltmatst* 
and ages muft, to every reader of tafte, appear 'fully at • 
ludicrous as to confound places and dates in defiance 
of geography and chronolbgy. Who but muft fmilo' 
if he read that Theocritus was bern at the Devil tavern/ 
in the Strand at Paris, in the year of Ghrift 908, and 
had the honour to recite one of his eclogues before 
that merry prince Charles I. of England, who war 
fo pleafed with it, that he cut three capers of a moft 
furprifing height, to the amazement of the bard ; and 
afterwards made him a prefent of a lottery ticket ? 
Yet this is not more abfurd than to mingle names, 
places, and fubjecls, that are perfectly heterogeneous, 
as is done in Pope's paftorals ; which are very much 
inferior to them of Philips, though Phillips has no 

claim 
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claim to praife. The fad- is, that pafteral eclogue 
is quite foreign to modern manners. Thofe of The* 
ocritus appear natural from their antiquity, and from 
his inimitable language and manner > but he ftands 
alone, and ever will. 

Any echigue* that occur in this colk&ion, fuch a* 
%fawwdMakyn$ y &c. are of a lyric nature;' and may 
with much more propriety be qallcd fongs than eclogues^ 
though they partake of the manner of both. I there ^ 
fore leave the pastoral eclogue to come to the paftoral 
fang or ballad, a fpecies of compoution, which, 
tfep^gh BQt very remote in its effence from the paftoral 
dialogue, is infinitely more confpnant to modern man- 
ner$, a$ it implies no perfomU rcprefentatioiu It ia 
not ftippofed to be written or fpoken by a fliepherd* 
but merely to convey, rural fentiments and images. 

Xkiho» relit us, that the peafants of Italy at this day 
g9 to keep their flocks, or labour the ground, with 
their guitar on their backs ; and that they fog their 
lovc5 ir> extempore verfe^ which they accompany with 
their instrument.. This they call Imfrivfadart** Were 

* This practice of making extemporfc verfes is frequent h£ 
};aly, a« we may obftrve ia many of the lateft travellers* 
But 1 fuppofe the principal merit of fuch poetry arifes from 
the iurprize of the hearer. The works or Barnard too Per* 
fetti, a Patrician of Sienna, Firertze, 1774^ now tie before 
me. He was the bed of modern, extemporary poets, and 
crowned in the capitol; yet there is nothing in them, 

any 
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p*y of thefe fongs to to committed to writing, and 
of high *&it, It might be confident aB a paftoral 
fottg complete in *very cifcumflancc. 

Vet I ^ueftion if itt truth of chgro^er, it could 
(exceed fome of the pieces of th^t kind ttaw under our 
eye, though written perhaps in the finoke and noife 
of a capital. But to pals from this theory, many of 
the SdOtifli fohg9 now fete£l6d, rmift be allowed by 
eveiy good judge to have ttncortimoft excellence in the> 
paftoral mode of pofltry. They paflfefs the utmoft. 
ttfttth of tim&tt a,nd of Colouring, They have all 
ttoat firetetnefe which aa *aeiejit critic * ofefefves, is 
the refult of perftel fiiftpfieity. As tnoft ©f the Paftoral 
pieces to tfcjs Sejeftion are likewife of the Amatory ftyle, 
I (half proceed to confider thefe kinds of poetry irt 
conjunction. 

If the antiquity of the different kinds of poetry were 
j>rgperly afrertained, it is to fee believed that love. 
jx>etfy would be found among thoie of the firft inven- 
tion. Love, that fwceteft and beft of paffions, is eve? 
the iafpker of poetry. Love is a mafter that c^n caty 
forth mufieal founds from the heart of the favage. 
p£ Iceland, amid hb half year's wintry night, as well 
$s from that of the exulting inhabitant of Arabia the 

Hermogenes, L II. e. 2$. . 
happv '** 
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kappy under the influence of the fummejr fun. Hit 
effects are controlled by to manner of Jife* and con- 
fined by no zone.. In the moft barbarous countries 
I-Ove witl ,be foutid the infpircr.of fentiment, and re* 
<ner of thought and' of language: ...,'.' •, . 

Spirero nobil feufi a<fQzzj petti.; . 

Raddolciro delle lot Hngue il fuono. 
A3 Love is perhaps the father of poetry *, fo it is 
obferyed that the fair obje&s, and bell judges of that 
. paflion, have always efteemed it the -> moft complete 
triumph of their charms when their lovers are fo en- 
flan^d as to commence; poets in their praifc. Amorous 
poetry has often been the fuppofed toagic charm that 
has caught the heart of the fair novice in that paffion. 
T*is has not efcaped Shakipere, that anatomift of 
the heart. * 

My gracious Duke, 
This man has witched the boiom of my child : 
Thou, thou, Lyfander, thou haft given her rhymes % 
And ftolen th* impreffion of her fantafy 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, conceits, 
Knacks, trifles, nofegays, fweetmeats, (meflengers 
Of ftroflg prevailment in unharden'd youth.) , 

Midfummer Nights Dream* 

* Keel iwiiWs o $io< cofa «r«$ , if t x*i aXAw twitjtfw. 
mat ySv «roi»1i{« ylyiflw xa» a^ovo-oj i T*Tf*» '• »» *Ef* f 
a4tJT«u> Plato, loq. de Amore- 
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| -If-*** txocpt Sappho, ■.the only fenujle who jerer 
I wrote any thing worth prefervation ; there is nq writer? 
I* who has pjftatedlove '4n\ more genuine and tender co- 
lours than are ufed in the Scotch ^Amafory Ballads. 
Yet ^r^'are^onc of them, that I remember^ are 
written by ladier*. T nat profligacy of manners whictf 
alw~&y s • 'feigns before women can fo utterly, fofrget .aft 
fenie of decwicy. and propriety as to commence aiithdrs* 
ir yet altjioft^uwknown in Scotland. May it f evefc«be 
ftl Mayilomcfftic duties and; affe&ions be sever* rthe 
fble employments and amufements of rayr fair oounfry-^ 
women, while thofe of other kingdoms are mewtngr 
themfelves naked in love fongs and romances, *on 
ftalking the ftreets in the breaches of criticifm and 
morality! ... . , 

The love verfes in this volume are of almofl: every 
different hue incident to that changeable paffion : but 
a plaintive tendernefs is the more general charavSeriftic 
of them. Fielding, I think, has obferved that love is 
generally accompanied by a pleafing melancholy. The 
fongs in this collection called Locbaber, Ewbucbik.Ma- 
rion, Low down in the broom , and many others have, 

* There is indeed of very late years, one infignificant 
exception to this rule. Auld Robin Gray having got his filly 
pfalm fet to foporific mufic, is to the credit of our tafte, 
popular for the day. But after lulling fome good-natured 
audiences afleep, he will foon fall afleep himfelt 

when 
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when accompanied foita their jfropet %:& mefttfx* 
quifite pathos: v ' « ;;f : i' r 

Where liove is throned/ a; .-, v.: n .: 
Others again poffefr an equal power* of- fprigtittkieft j 
fuch as An thou iwtt ;*ijt vum tbitig, Sgger ,Z##ity QW ibf 
Begfci fee. which do not yield to the beft Ereheh fongs 
in fpirity though thefe are likewife excellent in their 
kind. Indeed if fhe Frehch : eqccel in ariyfpfceiea of 
poetiyv it is in their (togs, though Jheir jbeft effort* 
m this way 4o not ieem much kndwn in England, As 
this is the cafe, and it is pcrfe&ly coherent wkh n»y 
-fiibjcft^ I (hall beg leave to prefent tfty reader with a 
few French &ngs of tfcer fitft ifcerh% 

In the ferious ftyle here is one never yet pubUfhetf. 
Jl faut attendre avec patience . 

Le jour de detnain ; c'eil un beau jour> 
Grande eft dit^on la difference 
Entre le marriage et I'amour. 
Qijoi ! Le confrat qui nous engage 
Change quel que chofe a notre humeur J 
II faut quej'aimois davantage, 
Si je" juge a'apres mdn coeur. 
Si jejune d' apres mon coeuj. 

* Quand 
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Qitand Louis me dit *Ma Louife, 
* Je t'aime, et n'aimerois que toi :' 
Sans le vduloir il faut que je dife, 
• * Jc t'aime cent fois plus que nioi.* r 
lime jure- amour eternelj' ■ ■ < ■ 

Et Louis n'eft pas un menteur ; 
II me fera touj«urs fidel, 
Si je juge d'apres mon coeur. 
Si je juge d'apres mOh coeur. * * 

Quel fujefcayrois^je de craindre ? 
Mon amant devient mon mari. 
Je n'aurois jamais a m'eri plaindre J 
C'eft 1* Amour qui me Pa choifi; 
Je fuft aim6 autaht que j'aime ; 
Rien ne gatera mon bonheur $ 
Et toujours il fera le meme, . 
Si je juge d' apres mon coeur* J 
Si je juge d'apres moh coeur. 

Others follow. ^ 

Solitaire temoin dfe ma fecrette peine, 
Echo, qui foupires avec moi dans ces boiij 
Zephir vous fait il quelque fois 
Repeter le nom de Climeine ? 

b ' J* 
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Je voudrois Jul cachcr le trouble de mon coeur ; 
Mais s'il repond a ma tendrefs extreme, 
Cher confident de ma fincere ardeur, 
Echo, dites lui que je l'airae. 
Echo, Echo dites lui que je 1'aime. 



Murmurez charman* ruifleaux ; 

Mais gardez vous de troubler par vo$ eaux 

Le doux fon^eilde k jeutfe Sylvie, 

Qui s'eft endorjfcje, 

Au chant def jpifeaux. * ' 

Votre onde qui s'enfuit 

Dans ce vallon fait un peu trop de bruit. 

Charmans ruiffeaux, 

He ! qu'ai je dit ? 

Non, non, roulez, precipitez vos flot* : „ 

La cruelle qu'elleeft m'ple bkn.ce repoa-I 



Ah que ces demeures font belles, 
Que nous y paffons de beaux jours I 
Ah que ces demeures font belles, 
Que nous y paflbns <f heureux jours I 

Quelle 
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Quelle felicite pour lcs amans fidelles ! 

Ici lcs amours eteinelles 

Ont toujours la douceur des nouvelles amour*. 

Ah que ces demeures font belles ! 



Lea frimats ont cefle, le printems va paroitre ; 
Tout renait, tout fleurit dans ces aimables lieux. 
Ah I fx ma liberte pouvoit ainfi renaitre, 
Que je ferois heureux, que jc ferois heureux ! 



Taifez vous* ma Mufette, 
Nos chants ne font plus doux : 
Vous h'avez pu toucher Lifette, ^ 
Helas ! de quoi me fervez vous ? 

Thefe* fhall be fucceeded by a few Amatory French 
fongs in the fprightly ftyie. 

Vous, qui faites votre modelle 
De la conftante tourterelle* 
Que je vous plains dans vos amours ! 
Pour moi, j'imite Phirondelle; 
Sans que fien arrete mon cours, 
Je vole ou le printems m'appelle. 

b 2. N'oublie* 
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N'oubliez pas votre houlette, 

Lifettc, 

0uand vous irez au bois : 

JLe bcrger, dont vous faites choix r - 

Eft trop libertin furl 1 herbette ; 

N'oubliez pas votre houlettc, 

Lifette, 

Quand vous irez au bois. 



Bon viri, 

Belle Sylvie, 

Plaifirs les plus grands de la vie, 

C r eft vous qui regfez mon deflin : 

Je m'attache a votis fuivre'; 

Enfin pourvu que je m'enyvre, 

N'importe, que ce foit ou d'amouiy ou de via*- 



Aimez, aimez, puis qu'il faut, 
L'amant qui Vous engage : 
Ce n'eft pas un grand defaut 
Qiui peu d'amour a votre age, 



AM 
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Mi ! le terns d'etre fage 
Ne viendra que trop tot I 
Aimez, puis qu'il le faut ; 
Ah ! le terns d'etre fage, 
Ah ! le terns d'etre fage, 
Ne viendra que trop tot ! 

In the Ludicrous ftyie, the following may be ac- 
ceptable. 

Quand il tonne, et que ere Pierre 
Court a la cave fe jcacher, ' 
Court a la cave fe cacher, 
Vous croyez qu'il fuit le tonnere;— - 
C'eft le tonneau qu'il va chercher, 
C'eft le tonneau qu'il va chercher. 



Chlorts et le tabac j'eftime ; 
De tous deux je me fens cpris : 
Tous deux regnent fur mes efprits ; 
De tous deux je fins le vi&ime. 
Mais s'il faut ceder au plus fort, 
jChlori* je n'aurai point de tort 

b 5 De 
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De quitter I* ardeur qui me pique. 
Vos yeux me donnent !e trepas, 
Mais dans le flambeau de ma pipe 
J'eteins celui de vos appas. 



Depuis huit jours que je brulc pour vous 
N Vez vous pas alfez eprpuve ma conftance ? 
Et ne devez vous pas un traitement plus douac 
A ma perfeverance ? 

A votre tour laiffez Vous enflamer ; 
Aujourdhui, belle Iris, faites fuier ma peine ; 
Et je vous jure de vous aimer 
Encore ime femaine. 



Un jour un vieux hibou 

Se mit dans la cervelle 

D'epoufer une hirondelle, 

Jeune et belle, 

Bont l'Amour l'avoit rendu fou. • 

31 pria les oifeaux de chanter a la fete : 

Tout s'enfuit en voyant une fi laide bete, 

II n'y refta que coucou, coucouj coucou. 

T # 
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To conclude with a few Convivial ones, the follow- 
ing ar« given* 

Si tu veux etre fans, chagrin, 

Bois comme il faut de ce boa vin ; 

La bouteille 

Fait merveille : 

C'cft un fecours qui eft tout divin, 

Verfes du vin ; 

Verfe done du plus fin ; 

Verfe toujours foir et matin. 



Doux fomraeil endormes les a mans miferables ; 
lis ont befoin de vos faveurs ; 
Ne verfes que fur eux vos pavots favorabies, 
Gardes vous d'aflbupir tie fortunes buveur?. 
LaiiTez au dieu de la bouteille 
Le foin de remplir nojtre fort ; 
Lors v que Bacchus feul nous endort> 
Jamais 1' Amour ne nous reveille. 

The following is equal to any ^thing written by. 
Anacreon. 

b 4 Eft 
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Eft il un fort plus triftc que le mien ? 

Je meprifois 1' Amour, je bravob fa puhTance ; 

Et, content d'une heureufe indifference, 

J'avois toujours tremble de me lauTer charmer* 

Je fens enfin que je m?en vais aimer ; 

Ah I je m'en vais aimer ! 

Mais c'eft toi ma bouteille ; 

Cell: toi charmant jus de la treille, 

Que j'aimerai toujours je t'cn donne ma foi : 

Et je n'aurai jamais de maitreffe que toi. 

But to return, I mull not quit this fobject without 
offering a few remarks on the principal fcene of the 
Scotifh paftoral fongs, namely the fouthern part of 
Scotland in the neighbourhood of the Tweed. I can- 
not do this better than ifl the words of an excellent 
writer. He forms a fine contrail by beginning with a 
defcription of the Northern parts of Scotland. * The 
4 highlands of Scotland, fays he f are' a pidlurefque, 

* but in general a melancholy country. Long tracts 

* of mountainous defert cpvered with dark heath, and 

* often obfcured by mifty weather; narrow vallies, 
f thinly inhabited, and bounded by precipices, re'found- 
' ing with the fall of torrents ; a foil fo rugged, and 
4 a climate fo dreary, as in many parts to admit 

* neither the amufements of pafturage, nor the la. 

* bours 
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* i>om$ of agriculture ; the mournful dafhing of waves 

* along the friths and lakes that interfect the country; 

' the portentous noifes which every change of the . 

* wind, and every increafe and diminution of the wa- 

* ters is apt to raife in a lonely region full of echoes, 

* and rocks, and cavtrns : the grotefque and ghafUy 

* appearance of fuch a landfcape by the light of the 

* moon: — Qbje&s like thefe diffufe a gloom over the 
' fancy, which may be compatible enough with oc- 

* calionai and facial merriment, but cannot fail to 

* tincture the thoughts of a native in the hour of 

* lilence and folitude.' And a little further h« ob- 
l^rves, * that the ancient highlanders of Scotland had 

* hardly any other way of fupporting themfelves than 

* by hunting, fifliing, or war ; profcffions that are 

* continually expofed to fatal accidents. And hence, 

* no doubt, additional horrors would often haunt their 
' folitude, and a deeper gloom overfhadow the imagU 
*. nation even of the hardielt native.' He proceeds, 

* What then would it be reafonable to expect from 

* the fanciful tribe, from the muficians and poets, of 

* fuch a region ? Strains e^preffive of joy, tranquillity, 

* or the foftqr paflions ? No. Their ftyle mult have 

* been better fuittd to their circumfiances. And fo 
4 we fir.d in fad that their mufic is. The wildefl ir- 

* regularity appears in its compofiticn ; the cxpreffion 

i 'is 
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' is warlike and melancholy, and approaches even f 

* the terrible. — And that their poetry is almoft uni- 

* formly mournful, and their views of nature dark 

* and dreary, will be allowed by all who admit of the 
4 authenticity of Oflian ; and not doubted by any who 

* believe thefe fragments of highland poetry to be ge- 

* nuine, which many old people, now, alive, of that 

* country remember to have heard in their youth, 

* and were then taught to refer to a pretty high an- 

* tiquity,' 

* Some of the Southern provinces of Scotland pre- 
4 fent a very different profpecl. Smooth and lofty 

* hills covered with verdure, clear flreams winding 

* through long and beautiful valleys, trees produced 

* without culture, here ftraggling or (ingle, and there 

* crowding into little groves and bowers, with other 

* circumftances peculiar to the diftri&s I allude to f 

* render them fit for pafturage, and favourable to ro- 
' mantic leifure, and tender paffioHS. Several of the 
' old Scotch fongs take their names from the rivulets, 

* villages and hills adjoining to the Tweed near Mel- 
' rofe, a region diftinguiflied by many charming va- 

* rietids of rural fcenery, and which, whether wt 
' confider the face of the country, or the genius of the 

* people, may properly enough be termed the Arcadia 

* of Scotland, And all thefe fongs are fweetfully and 

4 powerfully 
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* powerfully expreffive of love and tendernefs, and 

* Other emotions fuited to the tranquillity of paftoral 

* life*.' 

Thus far this eminent phiiofopher and poet ; whofc 
ideas are fo fully exprefled, and fo confonant witfy my 
own, that they leave me little or nothing further to 
add. I muft, however, obferve that the genuine Old 
Songs, which were originally fet to the moft ad- 
mired of the Scotifti airs, are moft of them unfor- 
tunately loft. For the prefent words to the greater 
part of them we are indebted to Allan Ramfay, , 
and his friends, as he himfelf informs us in the fol- 
lowing words of the preface to his Tea-table Mifcel- 
cellany, or Collection of Songs. ' My being well af- 

* fured how acceptable new words to known good 

* tunes would prove, engaged me to the making verfes 

* for above Sixty of them in this and the fecond vo- 

* iume:' (which are 'Scotifti fongs, the third and laft 
volume containing moftly Englifh,) * about Thirty 

* more were done by fome ingenious young gentlemen.*' 
I heartily wifli honeft Allan and his ingenious young 
gentlemen had rather ufed their endeavours to recover 
and preferve the real ancient ballads, than to compofe 
new ones. For uncoiith as thpfe might be, I much, 

* Eflays by Dr. Beattie,, 3d edit. Effay I. 

fufpeft 
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fufpeft they exceeded their fubftitutes in variety at 
lead. Indeed as I meant this as a Poetical, not as 
a Mus i cal woflc, I found myfelf obliged to admit 
only the beft of thefe modern pieces 9 always prefering 
the ancient when it could be fount}* Thpfe who wi(h 
for words to all the Scotiih airs, may find them in 
many collections. This only means to prefent the 
reader of taite with the very beft of Scotiih ballad 
poetry. The reader, whom I could wifh to pleafe, 
would turn with contempt from a conftant fucceflion 
of the fame ideas exprelTed in the fame words an4 
ftanza. For though the airs vary, their verbal accom- 
paniments have in general a fimilarity as difgufting as 
the poems of Blackmore, or the pictures of Angelica 
Kauffman. Though the ancient fongs were perhaps 
lefs fmooth than their fuccefibrs, they were doubtleis 
more varied, being compofed at diftant periods by 
different minftrels, than they could poflibly be by Allan 
Ramfay (a writer not rieh in ideas) and his young 
friends, who perhaps begun and finifhed their labours 
in this way in the fpacc of a few weeks. And if they 
were harfh or uncouth, the ancient compofer might 
plead with Taflb : , 



■ fe ben miri, 



Molle, e dura e coftei ; 

Cofi 
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CoC fon duri, e molli i verfi micu 

Molle e in lei quel di fuori ; 

Dentro ha marmi e diafpri : 

Sol nella fcorza i verfi miei fon afpri. 

Mafenti, comefpiri 

Da loro interni amori 

Spirto gentil, ch* intenerifce i core. 
A very celebrated and intelligent phyfician, who 
was born, and pafled his early years in the fouth of 
Scotland, informs me, that it is his opinion, that the 
beft of the ancient Scotifh airs were really compofed 
by fhepherds. In his remembrance there war, in ai- 
moft every village of that diflricl, a chief fhepherd, 
who had acquired celebrity by corapofing better fongt 
than others of the fame profeffion. And he thinks 
that though the beft airs are in general known, 
yet the words to at leafl one half have never been 
publifhed. The mufical infrruments ufed by thefe 
rude minftrels, are the common flute, and iht\ftock" 
and* born, which is a flute with a fmall horn fattened 
to the further end of it, and which forms a baft, in the 
nature of a balloon. 

The beginning of one of their unpublished ballads 
of the mournful kind, he happens to remember. It 
was written on the fatal expedition to Darien, in the 
end of latt century, a project that feems to hare been 

formed 
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formed for the definition of the Scotifh youth, and 
opens with the following moft ftriking couplet. 

We'll a awa to the woods and murne 

Untill our Scotifh joes come name. 
I believe not above half a dozen of thefe genuine 
Scotifh paftoral ballads are in print ; and fufpeft all 
fuch may be found in this volume. They have certain 
Hroke6 in them which, in my opinion, could only occur 
to real fhepherds. Such are The yellow -haired laddie t 
JLivbucbts Marion, In fimmer I tnavod my meadow, &C, 
What a fad exchange to give fuch fongs for the poor 
tjnfel of Allan Ramfay, and his bottle companions ! 

There is a book printed at St. Andrews in 1548/ 
called The Complaint of Scotland. It is written by a Sir 
James Ingjis, and is of fuch exceeding rarity as to be 
almoft unique: but Dr. George Mackenzie in his 
Lives of Scotifh Writers, has given us an abftraft of it« 
The author mentions a mafque, and enumerates the 
following fongs, as forming part of the entertain- 
ment. 

1 . The briers binds me fair, 

2 . Still under the hyvis'grene* 

3. Cotttbume the rajbis grew* 

4. Allact I *vyt your twafcyr ene, 

5. Goete you gude day ntit boy, 

6. Latly help your prifoncir, 

7. King 
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J. King Williams Note. . 

&• The tynge no %vee nou. 
9. The Cheapel Folk. 
IO* Fay that is none* 

1 1 . Skald a Billis nou, 

12. The Aber den's nou brum 4 

13. 7?r«» *» /»/. 

14. Allone 1 veipt in great diflrefs* - 
ij. Tor tie Soke Lemendou. 

16. 2?/// w/ *£* r*a* by a bute, and belt the in Sain$ 
Francis cord, 

17. The Frog cam to the My I dun 

18. GiUquhi/kar* 

1 9.' Rychtfirily mujtng in my mind, 

20. GW ,/fe /A? </*c £**/ bydden in France, and Delon* 
barwte had neuyer cum hame* 

21. AH mujtng of MerviUir a mys hefl gone* 
2 2. Maftres fayr Zerilfofayt* 

23. O lufty Maye with Flora queen i 

24. O Myrle hart hoy this is my fang* 

25. The battle ofHayrlau. 

26. The hunt is ofChevit. 

27. Sail I go vityou to Rumbolofayr. 

28. Greit is myjbrrow. 

29* Turn tbefuit Ville to me. 

30. My lufe is lyan feck fend him joy » 

2 ft Fayr 
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3 1 • Fayr lufe len thou me thy mantiljoy. 

32. The Perffe and the Montgumtye met that day, thai 
lentil day. 

33. My hfe is hid ufou an knight* 

34. AUace the /amen J ue it fact '• 

35. Zi an myrtbfou Morrou my hart le*vit en the laid. 
Thi$ lift, which is of exceeding curiofity, may teach 1 

us that not one of our Scotifh popular airs is fo ancient 
as 1548. Indeed I fufpe& thefe of which the fcene 
ryes in the foiith of Scotland, as Tweedfide 9 &cj arc all 
of them pofterior to the acceffion of James VI. to the* 
throne of England. Any of the above fongs, that have 
local marks, belong to the Northern parts of Scotland; 
and it is to be fuppofed that the provinces which firft 
felt the bieffings of repofe, would firft break out into 
finging. Not above two of the pieces in this lift are 
now known. If I do not miftake, numbers 2 and 19, 
or fbmething like them, may be found in Smith's Songs 
in /core before the year 1500. They are Englifh fongs ; 
and prove the author has intermingled Englifh airs 
with thofe of his own country. I am told No. 1 7 
irted lately to be fung on the ftage at Edinburgh, and 
contains a mock courtfhip between a frog and a moufe, 
of feme fatyricai merit. 

Some few of the modem fongs have the merit of 
being written on real occafions, and fuch always fpeak 

the ; 
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•the language of the heart, a language of difficult 
fimulation. Some of fuch yield not to the EIeg : es of 
Tibullus in nature and pathos, though that ancient 
poet is a wonderful matter in Amatory verfe. Ham- 
mond has never caught his fpirit, except in imitations, 
which are fo clofe as to be almoft tranflations, but I ' 
have lately had the pleafure of feeing fome Elegies of 
this kindjn manufcript, which rival thofe of Tibullus 
himfelf. * 

The mod: ancient pieces in this felection are of the 
Lujdicrous ftyle of poetry, which is fomething fur- 
prifing, as that fpecies of writing has been thought by '* 
able critics to be an effort of modern refinement. It 
is true the images given us in the Scotifh Ludicrous' 
pieces are often not the rnoft agreeable or delicate ; : 
but have the moft modern writers, Swift for example,? 
betn more laudable in this refpecl ? In PeUti to the 
P/ay 9 Cbrt/Fs Kirk on the Green , and others, the reader 
will find curious defcriptions of low life and manpers, 
as they were in Scotland in the fifteenth and fixteenth 
centuries ; the more curious as they were drawn by the 
hands of monarchs themfelves. It is certainly inuch 
to the credit of the united kingdoms that, while the 
poets of the other countries of Europe were writing 
extravagant romances, Chaucer, and the princely 
bards of Scotland, were employed in delineating real life 

and manners. 

c In 



joaiv DISSERTATION. 

. In the Wtfe tfJucbtirMudp!, and fimilar produ&iong 
here given, there is abundance of humour, though 
a critic of fafhion may perhaps pronounce it lew. But 
t is Nature, and will ever be lb... Had Chaucer 
only written, or rathier tranflated, the Romaunt of th 
Ra/e, his works might now have been faft afleep in Tome 
old cheft| but his tales, replete with humour of the lower 
kind, will perpetuate his fame. That father of Eng- 
liflx poetry appears to have been as much efteemed 
in Scotland, as in his native country. Dunbar, the 
chief of the Scotifh poets, has in his Goldin Terge the 
following fpirited apoflrophe in his praife, which is 
highly generous, if we confider the inveterate enmity 
at that time fubfifiing between the two kingdoms. It 
proves that the purfuit ©f poetry is productive of large 
jmd liberal fentiments, even in a barbarous period, 

O reverend Chawfer, rofe of rethouris all, 
As in oure toung ane flour imperial, 
That raife in Brittane evir, quha reidis rjcht f 
Thou beiris of makars the triumphs royal ; 
Thy frefche ennamalit termes celeftial, 
This mater couth haif illuminit full bricht. 
Was thou nocht of our Inglis all the licht, 
Surmounting every toung tereftrjal, 
As far as Mayis morrow dois midnicht ? 

Chaucer 
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Chaucer may indeed be regarded as the father, not 
only of Englifh poetry, but of that Remarkable quality 
of writing called humour j a word: which, I believe, 
nas no corfefpondin'g term in any language, as we 
have none for the French naivete, for they are difliriA 
ideas. Naivete, if I miftakd not, only implies a *wr- 
tive gaiety, anunconfciousJimpUaty, and is never ufediri a 
fynonymous fenTe with humour i which implies fomething 
characterifHc/ even though Jevere or mor6fe\ as We fajr j a 
humourous gravity. Fontaine has naivete, Chaucer has hu* 
rhoun Wit is ah aflimulation of diftant ideas : Humour 
is confined to manner either of foeaking or writing. ' 
It has been affirmed by fome eminent critics, that 
the moderns much excel the ancients in witty and hu- 
mourous compofition ; and alledged, that the ancients 
nave no writers m thefe kinds to dppofe to Don Quixote,' 
Hudibras, The Splendid Shilling, the Adventures' cff 
Gil Bias, The Tale of a Tub, arid the Rehearial*. 
But in this they did' hot reflect that they only few one 
fide of the queftion. The fact is, that wit is the molt 
fleeting and tranfitory quality writing can have. 
Like an exquifite eflence, it wades itfelf, and leaves 

* .Adventurer, No. 133. The reader will fmile a't ihi' 
works here enumerated, when he thinks on the omiffion 
Of thofe of Shakfpere, Fielding, and Smollet ; theiaAof 
whom was a writer of the moft genuine humour that ever 
exifted. 

c z only 
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only the vafe that contained it. The Margites of 
Homer I fufpecl began, like Hudibras* in our time, to 
ceafe heing underitood before it was allowed to perifh. 
But the argument I would ufe is, in fhort, that we 
cannot judge of the efforts of the ancients in this way, 
becaufe their beft works are loft. Surely then to pio- 
nounce againft them, when they cannot be Heard in 
their defence, is not candid. It mufr, however, be 
allowed, that the modern Novel,, descriptive of real' 
life, and the moil ufefui kind' of writing known r 
when properly conducted, appears to have been fo- 
reign to ancient conception. But it appears to mfc 
y^ry evident that the human mind, in the progrefs of 
ages, alters its fhape and powers, if I may fo exprefs 
myfelf. In the days of Greece and Rome, its criterion 
would feem to have been ilrength : in modern times, ver- 
fatility aud acutenefs. Hence the dignity and grandeur 
of their writings ; and the wit and precifion of ours. 
Reafons might be given for the difference, but this is 
not the proper place. 

As we have feen Chaucer was fo much regarded by 
the ancient Scotifh poets, I fuppofe it was from him 
they took their ideas of burlefque defcriptions of 
vulgar life. 

Tht 



) 



DISSERTATION. xxxvii 

The Convivial fongs in this Selection are not 
many, I (hall not therefore, infift on this head. It 
may, however, be obferved that, eonlidering how much 
the French have written in this way, it is fomething 
ftrange their ancient allies, the Scots, fhould have 
been fo barren in this very eafy mode of compofition. 
One would imagine the juice of the grape, that infpired 
'Anacreon, was equally potent in his numerous French 
imitators ; while the Scots, having little of that liquid 
inlpiration, were by ale confined in the bands of lleep 
at the focial hour that gave the French bom v'wantt 
free accefs to the regions of fancy. 

It may perhaps be expe&ed that, before doling this 
cflay, I mould offer fome remarks on Scotifh Mufic* 
a fubjedl of much intereft and curiofity to every lover 
of that beft fort of melody which fpeaks to the heart 
and paffions. But the ingenious author of an efTay on 
Scotifh Mufic, annexed to Mr. Arnot's Hiftoiy of 
Edinburgh, has left me nothing to add on that head* 
Dr. Beattie has likewife treated this fubje£t more 
briefly, but with his ufual elegance and ability, in his 
Eflay on Poetry and Mufic as they affeft the Mind. 
Another good writer * has likewife dropt a few re- 
ftiarks on this matter. Both thefe eminent authors 

* Dr. Gregory in his Comparative View of the State and 
Faculties of Man witkthoie of the Animal World. 

. have- 
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have ufed many arguments to confute the opinion of 
thofe who afcribe to David Rizzio the invention of 
our Scotifli melodies ; an idea that, like many herefies, 
is only made important by its opponents, for it carries 
; abfurdity and confutation in itfelf *. 

I mail therefore conclude with an obfervation or two 
TClpec^ing the volume now under the reader's eye. 

He has already been admoniihed not to look upon 
this Work as a Collection, but as a Selection ; not as 
pretending to offer the whole of the Scotifli Ballads to 
his view, but only the very beft of them. The firil 
volume f indeed prefents the reader with a complete 
digefl of fuch tragic pieces yet difcovered in the 
Scotifli dialed, as any ways deferve prefervation ; ; 
thofe omitted being of no merit of any kind. Such 
are Jobnie Armjlrong, Tvttng Waters^ Laird of Ochiltree, 
$ be Battle of Harlazv, The Battle of Raidquair y and 
Other*. Not to mention Lord nomas and fair Anna , 
which is an Englifli Ballad ; as well as Cbt<vy Cfjacc,' 
though fome who have not feen Dr. Percy's ancient 

, * I am informed that fome Scotifhman has made fome 
ftanz'as to the favorite Irifh air of Langclee under the name 
of The Bants of the Dee. Such a theft cannot be too &vcrely 
(Condemned, as if' pcrhfted in, there is an end of all national , 
mufic As the Irilh air is rather impure, had the fcehe of 
fhe new verfes been ,laid in Ireland, they might; have been 
. innocent enough. 

f The fecond edition is here m?ant. 

ballatT 
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JfcUad of this name, will fHH contend for its being 
Scotifh *. Of the Scotifh Ballads* which fall under the 
title of this fecond volume, 1 mull confefs, perhaps* 
twenty or thirty more would have been admitted, had 
the limits of the work allowed it. Yet here, I have, to 
ufe a vulgar metaphor, prefented the reader with the 
cream of about a dozen volumes, moft of them un- 
common in this part of the kingdom. The comic 

* Such has been the generous impartiality of the minftrcl 
who compoiVd this fine ballad, and who perhaps had been 
entertained with equal attention at Alnwick and at Douglafs 
cajtles, that hardly one intrinfic mark could be given.to. 
authoiife the afcribing of it to a native of either country, 
till the ancient copy appeared) which at once terminated the 
diipute. 

An edition printed at Aberdeen 1754, has a preface and 
notes, which preient the arguments that were then valid 
for Chevy cbace being a Scotilh compofkion. . 

The iofs of Chevy chace might be compenfated to Scot- 
land by the recovery of many tragic pieces of J no inferior 
merit, were means ufed by thofe who have opportunities 
for that purpofc. Bertram the archer, the Robin Hood of 
Scotland, is now hardly known to have exifted, though he 
was celebrated in many a heroic d^tty. The only ilanza 
known to the Editpr is given, as it clofes with a pretty 
thought. Bertram, being i'urroundeq. by his enemies, ad- 
/dreffes his weapons in this manner : \ 

My trufty bow of the tough yew, 
That 1 in London bought \ 
And filken itrings, if ye prove true, 
That my true love has wrought. 

pieces, 
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pieces here given, are chofen either from their being 
rare, J their being unpublished, or their intriniic 
merit. 

For the very curious piece, which is placed at the 
head of this volume, and now firit publifhed, I am in- 
debted to the friendfhip of the mod learned and in- 
genious Editor of the Reliques of Ancient English 
Poetry. Pe Mis to the Play will certainly be looked upon 
as a very confiderable acquifition to ancient Scotifli 
Poetry and will, I doubt not, gain Dr. Percy, to 
whom alone the reader is beholden for it, much grate- 
ful applaufe in the Northern part of the kingdom in* 
particular. Indeed confiderable fame is already due 
to him who firft fet the example of a legitimate collect 
tioa of this kind, than which, if conducted with talte, 
nothing can well be more entertaining to the lover of. 
Poetry. The Reliques of Ancient Englifh Poetry were 
only the amufement of his youthful hours of relaxa- 
tion from feverer fhidies ; but might well be called a 
work of infinite labour and difquifition, if executed 
by a writer of lefs genius to form a noble plan, and 
lefs ability to put it in execution. For the politenefs 
peculiar to himfelf, with which the communication of 
this poem was made, I now beg leave to offer him my 
public acknowledgments. 

i Some 
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Some readers may perhaps think, that a few of the 
pieces in this volume might, with equal propriety* 
hive been allotted to the firft, as being of a plaintive 
or mournful kind. In excufe it may be alledged, that 
t£e melancholy of thefe productions is not of the 
dfeepeft {hade, but fuch as may, with no blame, fall 
in with the prefent arrangement ; in the fame manner 
as the bed: comic writings are interfperfed with a few 
fcenes of fugitive gravity. 
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Weil at ane blink she poetry not tane is. 
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1>EBLIS TO THE PLAY* 



I. 

At beltane* quhen ilk bodie bownit 
To Peblis to. the Play, 
'to heir the fingin and the foundis ; 
The folace, futh to fay, 

Be firth and forreft fur th they found ; j£ 

Thay graythit tham full gay ; 
God wait that wald they do that flound^ 
for it was thair feift day, 

Thay faidj 
Of Peblis to the Play. to 
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All the wehchif of the wift , ) 

War up or the cok crew ; 

For reiling thair micht na man reft, 

For garray, and for glew : 

Ane faid my curches ar nccht • preft ; #j 

Than anfwerit Meg full blew, 

To get an hude, I hald it beft ; 

Be Goddis fauli that is true^ 

Quod fcho, 
OfPeblistothePlay. *« 

iu; 

She tuik tjie tippet be the end, 

To fat it hing fcho leit not ; 

Quod he, thy bak fall beir ane tend ; 

In faith, quod fhe, we meit not. 

Scho was fo guckit, and fo gend, t§ 

That day ane byt fcho eit nocht ; 

Than.fpak hir fallowis that hir tend ; 

Be ftflf, nay joy, and greit not 

Now. 
CfFeblirtothePlay, 30 

IV. 
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iv. 

Evir alface ! than faid fcho, 

Am I nocht cleirlie tyntr 

I dar nochf cuiti yon mercat to 

J am fo ewil fone-brint ; l 

Amang yon marchahds my dudds do ? 3,5 

Marie I fall anis mynt 

Stand of far, and keik thaitxl to; 

As .I at hame was wont; 

Quodfcho; 
OfFPcblistothePlay; 4« 



V. 



Hop, Cklye, and Cardrbntfw 
Gadcrit out thik-fald, 
With Hey and How rohumbelow J 
The young folk were full bald. 
The bagpype blew, and thai out threw 5 45 

Out of the townis untald. 
Lord fie ane fchout was thame amang$ 
Quhcn thai were our the wald ' 

Thairwtft, 
OffTeblis f the Play. 50 

Bi VI. 
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VI. 



Ane young 'man ftert in to that field* 

Als cant as on^colt, 

Ane birkin hat upon his heid, 

With ane bow and ane bolt ; 5$ 

Said, Mirrie Madinis, think n«t lang ; 

The wcdder is fair and fmok. 

He cleikit up ane hie ruf fang, 

f T hair Jure ane man to the hok 

Qtfodfee. 
Of Peblis to the Play, 6» 

VJL 

Thay had nocht gane half of the gait 

Quhen the madinis come upon thame ; 

Ilk ane man gaif his confait, 

How at thai wald difpone thame: 

Ane iftid The fairefi fallis me ; 6^ 

Tak ye the laif and fone thame. 

Ane uther faid Wys me lat be. 

On, Twedell fyd, and on thame 

Swyth, 
Of Peblis U the Play. ?c * 
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Than he to ga, aad fcho to gt, •* 

And never ane bad ahyd you : 

Ane winklot fell and her taill up ; 

Wow, qufad Malkin, hyd yow 

Quhat neidis you to maik it fua ? ^j 

Yon man will not ourryd you. 

At ye owr gude, ijuod fcho, I lay, 

Tolatthame gajighcfydyow . 

Yonder, 

OfPeblisto thePJay? ^ 

IX. 

Than thai come to the fownis e&$i 

Withouttin more delai, 

Hebefoir, and fcho befoir f 

To fee quha was maift gay, 

All that luifcit thame upon 9 j 

louche fail at thair array : 

Sumfaid that thai were raerkat folk ; 

$um faid the Quene gf May 

Was cumit 
pffebiistothePlay. 90 
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X. 



Than thai to the taverne hous 
With mcikle oly prance ; 
Ane fpak wi wourdis wonder crout/ 
. A done with ane mifchance ! 
Braid up the burde, (he hydis tyt) qj 

We ar all in ane trance ; 
Se that our aapre be quhyt, 
For we will dyn and daunce, 

Thair out, - 
OfPeblis to the Play. joq 

XL 

Ay as the gudwyf brocht in, 

Ane fcorit upon the wauch. 

Ane bad pay, ane ither faid, nay, 

Byd quhill we rakin our lauch. 

The gud wyf faid, Have ye na dreid ? io< 

Ye fall pay at ye aucht. 

Ane young man flart upon his feit, 

And he began to lauche 

For heydin, 
Off Peblis to the Play. IIO 
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XII. 

He gat ane trineheour in his hand, 
^And he began to compt ; 
Jlk man twa and ane happenie, 
To pay thus we war wount. 
Ane uther ftert upon his feit, ^ i$ 

And fa id thow art our blunt 
To tak iik office upoun hand ; 
Be God thow fervife ane dunt 

Of me, 
Of Peblis to the ]PIay, 1 2© 

XIII. 

Ane dunt, quod he, quhat devvil is thai i 

Be God yow dar not du'd. 

He ftert till ane broggit ftauf, 

Wincheand as he war woode. 

All that hous was in ane reirdf ; 225 

Ane cry it, * The halie rude I 

* Help us lord upon this erda 

* That thair be fpilt na blude 

* Eciria, 

* Pf Peblis to the Play .» 1 3 1 
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xiv. 



lliay thrarig out at the dure at anis 

Withouttin ©ny reddin $ 

Gilbert in ane guttar glayde 

Jtfe gat na better betidin. 

T hair wes not ane of thame that day x • j 

Wald do ane utheris biddm t 

Thairby lay th£e and threttie hm f 

Thrunland in ane mtdding 

y . Off draff. 
Of Peblis to tlie Play. - , 4 q 

Ane-cadgear on the mercat gait 

Hard thame bargane begin ; 

He gaiff ane fchout, his wyff came out ;> 

fScantlie fcho micht durhye him : 

He held, fcho drew, for daft that day x m « 

<$icht na man fe ane fryme ' 

To red thame. 
Of fctyjs to {he pixy. 
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$fe ftcrtiohfagrcit gray nwr 9 

And of he tumblit the creilis, 

Alaoe, quod fcho, hald our gude man i 

And on hir knees fcho knelis. * 

Abyd, quod fcho; why may, quod he, t$J 

Jn till his ftirrapis he lap.; 

The girding brak, and he flew of* 

£nd upftart bayth his heilis 

At anis, 
Of Peblis to the Play. i6» 

xvn. 

His wyf came out, and gaifane fcbout; 
And be the fute fcho gat him; 
All bedirtin drew him out; 
J^ord God ! richt weil that fat him ! • 

, He laid, Quhair is yon culroun knaif ? rfc 

Quod fcho, I reid yelat him 
Gang hame his gaites. Be God, quod he> 
J fall anis have at him 

YiU 
Pf Peblis to the Play, ^ 
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XVIII. 



Yefylitme, fyforfchame! quodfchos 
Sc as ye have dreft me; * 

How feil ye, fchir, as my girdin brak 
Quhat me*ikle devil may left me. 
I wait weil quhat it wes 
My awin gray meir that keft me : 
Or gif I wes forfochtin faynt, 
And fyn lay doun to reft me 



OfPeblistothePJay, 
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Yonder, 
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XIX. 



Be that the barganwas all pi ay it 
The ftringis ftert out of thair nokks ; 
Sevin-fum that the tulye maid, 
Lay gruffling in the ftokks. 
John Jakfoun of the nether warde 
Had lever have giffin an ox, 
Or he hadcuming in that cumpanie, 
He fware be Goddis cokkis, 

And mannis bayth, 
Of Feblis to the Play* 
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XX. 

With that Will Swane come fucitand out, 

Ane meikle miller man ; 

Gif I fall dance have donn lat fe 

Blaw up the bagpyp than : ( 

The fchamon's dance I mon begin ; 195 

I trow it fall not pane. 

So hevelie he hockit about 

Tofehim, Lord, as thai ran 

Thattyd, 
Of Peblis to the Play ! 20* 

XXL 

Thay gadderit out of the toun 

And neirar him thai dreuche; 

Ane, bade gif the daunfaris rowmc, 

Will Swane makis wounder teuche. ' 

Than all the wenfchis Te he thai playit ; 20$ 

But, lord, as Will Young leuche ! 

Gude goflip cum hyn your gaitis, 

Jfor we have daunfit aneuche 

At anis 
At Peblis at the Play. 3 x a 

xxir. 
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XXIL 

£a ferflie fyr heit wcs the day 

His face began to frekilL 

Than Tifbe tuik him by the hand, 

(Wes new cuming fra the Seeking 

AHace, quod fcho, quhat fall I do ? $i£ 

And our doure hes na flekill. 

And fcho to ga as hir talll brynt ; 

And all the cairlis to kekill 

At hir. 
ftfPeblis tothePlay. z<& 

xxin. 

The pf per faxd now I begip. 

To tyre for playing t© ; 

Bot yit I have gottin nathing 

For all my pyping to you ; 

Thre happenis for lialf ane day a jj 

And that will not undo ytnf: 

And gif ye wilt gif me richt nocht, 

The melkUl devill gang wi you, 

Qiaod he, 
r Of Pcblfe to the Play. 330 
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XXIV. 

fie that the daunting wes all done* 
Thair leif tuik les and mair ; 
Quhen the winklottis and the wawarril twynit 
To fe it was hart fair, 

Wat Atkin faid to fair Ales, - 23$ 

My bird now will I fayr : 
The dewil a wonrde that fcho inight fpeik, 
Bet fwownit that fweit of fwair 
1 " Forkyndncs. 

Of Peblii to the Play. *4# 

XXV. 

He fippilit lyk ane faderles fole % 

* And be ftill my fweit thing. ' * 

* Be the halyrud of Peblia 

4 I may nocht reft for greting. 9 

He quhiffillit, and he pypit baytfoj £4$ 

To mak hir blyth that meiting : 

My hony hart how fayis the fang f 

* near Jail he mirtb at our meting 

OfPcbliitOthePlay. f *$• 
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#e that the fone was fettand fchaftis ; 
And neir done.wes the day: 
Thair men micht heir fchriken of chaftis, 
Quhen that thai vent thair way. 
Had thair bein mair made of this fang, - i jt 

Mair fiild I to yow fay. 
At beltane ilka bodic bownd 
<*l\>Peblis to.thePlay- 
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AS ne'er in Scotland heard orfcea r\ 
Sik dancing npr deray ; r . . r ■ .- 



Nowther at Falkland on the gr<ea p 

Or Peelks at the Ploy. ..*.-.. ... _ 

As wes of wooers as I ween, < . . ^ ^ 

At Chrift's Kirk on a day ; . . " .^ 

There came our Kittys wafhen cleanu ^ 

In new kyrtils of gray, • _ j * 

Fou gay that day, 
At thrift's Kirk on the green* i« 

IL 
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To dahlt thtr damyfelk them flight J 
~ Thirlaffes light of laits. 
Thir glutis war of the raffal right, 
This fhooa war o the {traits. 
Thir kittles were of Lihcome light, * j 

Weel prefl wi mony plaits : 
They were fae fkych, whan men them nicht, 
Theyfqueild* like, ony gaits* 

Fu loud that day* 
At Chfift's Kirk on the green* j* 

-* HI. 

Of * thir maitfins myld as meid 

Was nane fee jimp as Gillie ; 

As ony rofe her rode was red, 

Her lire was like the lillie ; 

Fou yellow yellow was her heid J £ j 

Andfcho, of luVefae fiflie, 

Thoch a her km had fworn hir deitt* 

Scho wald hae nane but WilKe 

Alane that day. 
At ChruVsKirk on the green* 30 
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: Sclio ftorriit Jock, and ikrapit at him, 

. And murgconcd him wi mokks ; 

- He wald hae: luvit, fcho wald not lat him 

For a his yellow lokks; 

He cherifli'd her, fcho bid gae chat Urn ; 55 

Scho icompt him not twa clokkis. 

Sae fchamefully his fchort goun &t htm 
; HisJegs war lyke twa rokkis 

■• ' : -Or rungs that day 

At Chrift's Kirk on the green. 40 
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4 Tam Lutar was thair minftrel meet, - / . ■ 
<£Gude Lord how he coud lans ! - v 
He playt fae fchill and fang fae fweej^ . 
*<Juhuyle Towfie took atranfs, > 

, Auid Lightfute thair he coud foreleet, . • ... 45 
' And counter fittet Franfs : 
He- held him a* a man idifcreit, 
And up the Morreis-danfs ,• ,\\ . 

He tuke day 

. -At Chri^s Kirk on the green. • • - $0 
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X. 



\An han^ herifure* callit Htry t 
* Quha was<an archcr<heynd, 
~ Tytt up a taikel wathoutten tary, 

That torment fac hin><teynd : 
' .| wat nae quhiddeF'his hand coud vary, -^j 

Or the man was his friend, > 

For he efcapit, threw the orients of Maty* * 
• As man that nae ill meind 

> ' . But glide that day 

At Chrift's Kirk on the green. -'*!** 

',: Then Lowry lyke $ lyon. lap*, 

And fone a flane can fodder: » 

v He hecht to perce him at the j>ap, ' 

Theron to wad a wedder: 
i He hit him oq. the wame a wap, ' t^ioj 

It buft like ony bleddef, 

But fua, Ws fqriune was and hap, 

His doublet made o lether / 

Saift him that day 
, Ait ChruVs Kirk pn the -green* ri JO 

XII. 
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xn/ 

The bun>fae boiflroufly abaifl Win ^: 

That he to th'.erd dufht down ; 

The ither jnan for deid therp left him j 

And fled out o the toun. . \ 

The wives carae forth, and up rthay reft him-, v 1 15 : , 

And fand lyfe in the fount. -> 

Then wi. three routs, on/s .erfe they xeirM him, , 

And cur'd him out o ibone 

Frae hand that day 
At Chrift's Kirk.on.4he green. ~ 12* t. 

XIII.< 

A yape young man, .that {hide him nctft, .. 
Lous'd aff a fchot wi yre : . 
He ettUt the bern in at the brief* ; ..; 
The bolt flew owr the byre. 

. Aoe cryd Fy ! he had flain a priefl - <: 1 * j ; 

A jnyle beyond a noyre. . 
Then bow, and bag frae him he fceift ; ; 
And fled as ferfs as fire 

Frae flint that day ; 
At (Thrift's Kirk on the green. -. 130 ^ 

Cj , xiy... 



t* 6 COT I ? U 



XIV. 



tVi forks and flails they lent grit flaps, , 

And flang togidder like fryggs ; 

Wi bougars of bajns they beft blear kapps, 

Quhyle they of berns maid briggs. 

The reird raife rudely wi the rapps, ik 

Quhen rungs war laid on riggs ; 

The wyfis came forth wi crys and ciapps, 

Lo! where my ly king liggs ! 

Quoth thay f that day 
At Chrift's Kirk on the green. 14Q 

XV* 

Thay girnit, and lute gird wi gr$nes ; 
Ilk goffip oder grieved. 
Sum ftrak wi Rings, fum gaddert ftainj, 
* Sum fled and ill muchevet. 
The menftral wan within twa wains, 14 c , 

That day fu weij he prievit ; 
For he came hame wi unbirs'd bains, 
Quhar fechters war mifchieyed 

For evir that day 
At Chriit's Kirk on the green, , 159 
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XVI. 

Ueich Hutchean, wi a hiffl ryfs, 

7*o redd can throw them rummiL 

He muddilt them doim lyk ony myc$ : 

He was nae baity bummyl. 

Thoch he was wicht he was nae wyft 155 

With fie jangleurs to jummil ; 

)For frae his thoume they dapg a fklyis 

Quhyle he cried, Barlafummil ! 

I'm jlain this day 
At Chrjft'a Kirk on the green,, j6p 

Quhen that he few his blude foe reitt 

To fle micht na man let him* 

He weind it had been for auld feid j 

He thocht ane cry'd Haif at him. 

He gartjbis feit defend his heed, *6j 

The far fairer it fet him, 

Quhyle he wsvs paft out of all pleid ; 

They fould bene fwift that gat him 

Throw ipetd th&t day 
At Chrift's Kirk on the green. ' 170 
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xvin. 

^ The toun foutar in grief was bowdln,. i - 
His wyfe hang at his waift : 
His body was in blude a browdin ; ... 
He grin'd lyk ©ny ghaift 

Hir glitterand hair that was* fee gowden- 1 75 

Sae hard in lufe him laift f 
That for her fak he was nac youdca 
Seven myle that he was chaift,. 

And mair that day 
At Chrift's Kirk pn the green. xS# 

XEL 

The miller was of manly mak, 

To meit him was no mows ; 

There durft not ten cum hiziLto tak r 

Sae noytit he their pows* 

The bufchment hale about him brak, 1-9$ 

And bikkert him wi bows; 

Syne trayterly, behint his back r 

They hew'd him on the howa 

Behind that day 
At Chriii's Kirk on the green* 20%* 

7 XX. 
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Twa that war heixknen of the herd,\ 

On udder ran lyk rams : 

Then followit fcymen ricbt unaieird, , 

Bet on with barrow trams* 

But quhair thairgobs thay were ungeird . 205 

Thay gat upon the gams ; ,- 

Quhyl bludy barkii war their bahrdt, , 

As they had worriet lamm* 

Maift lyk that day 
At ChruYs Kirk on the green, .. 210 

XXI. 

• The wy ves keift up a hideous yell 3 
Quhan all thir younkers yokkit^ > 
Als ferfs as ony fire nauchts fell 
! Freiks to the fields they flokkit. 
The carlis with clubs did uder quell 2l S 

Quhyl bluid at beifts out bokkit. 
.Sae rcdelie rang the common bell 
*That a the fleipill rokkit 

For reird that day 
AfrChrifl's KirH on the green. -, 220 
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tfE GABERT.ITNYIE MAN. 



THE pauky auld carle came our the lee - 
Wi mony good eens arid day 9 to wee, 
Saying, Gudcwife, for your courtefie, ^ 
Will ye ludge a filly poor man ? , 
The night was cauld, the carle -was vvat, 
And down ayont the ingle he fct* ., 
My dochter's fhouthers he 'gan to clap, ^ 
And cadgily ranted and fang. 

* 

IK . 



Owow ! quo he, war I as free-*: 
As firfl when I faw this country, , 
How blythe and mirrie wad I be ! 
And I wad never think lang. 
He gqew canty, and fchogrew fain* .. 
But little did her auld minny ken 
What thirilee twa togidder war faycn 
Whan wooing they war far tbrang*. . 
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m. 

> And O, quo he,« an yee war as black 
As evir the croun o your daddy's hat, 
\Tis I-wad lay ye be my bak, 
And awa wi thee I'd gang. 
And Of quo fhe, an I war as whytt 
-As'er the (haw Jay^on-tiie dyke, 
Td cleid me braw, and lady like, 
And-awa-wi thee Ud gang. . • . > 

IV. 

' Between th^twa^as-mjfcfe a plot: . • '> 
v-They raife a wee before the cock, ~?C Y£ 

And wylily. they fhot the Ipck* 

And fail to the bent ar they gane. 

Upon the morn the auld ; wyfe raife, 

And at her leifure pat on her claifc ; 
- Syne to the fervarit'f bed fchorgaee > 

To, fpeir for the filly poor mm. ,\ 

... f 

'v. : 

** Scho gaed to the bed whar the T)cggar lay, ' 
'♦The ftrac was cauld he was away; ' T 

*Scho clapt her hands, cry'd, 4nlefii day 1 ' 
« * orfome o outgttr will btgaoe* .. -i 

; ' ."Sunt 
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Sume ran to coffer, and fume to kift, 
But nbcht was flown that coud be mift ; 
She dandd Her lane, cryM, Pfaife* Be bictff 
I have Induct a' leil jtob* mSd. 

Since nathing's iM'sA tof&fc &»<&> : 
Thekira's tQl^'Mn*«ik«fe7e^hi - v 
Gae but the houfe, fcfflFj &d w^kdri my bSirfr/ 
And bid her come quiakly ben. 
The fervant gaed quhar tne dochter lay^ 
(The fheitsiw«r*68ufi3} fclftf \*a! **%<) 
And faft to he* gfc(Hlwife gah f&ft 
Scho's aff wi the fcafc^lunyiie ifo*n\ - ^ 



Vif. 

O fy gar ride* aitf fy gtfr lyn^ 
And hafle ye findtlfefctrafters agety < 
For fcho's be burnt, and he's be flean^ 
The weirifou Gaberlunyie man. 
Some-Tddc upottroffe; fomte fan afit. j '. . 
The wife was wiide, arid out o her witj 
8cho coud na gsfeg,< nor yet coud fcho fit* 
But ay fcho carft and left© banned* 

VIII4 
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VBff. 

Meantime, far hind out owr the lee, 

Fu {hug in a glen, whar pane comd fee, 3 

Thir twa y in kindly fport and gke, 

Cut frae a new cheefe a whang. 

The prieving was gude it pleas 'd them baith; 

To lue her for ay he gae her his aith : 

Quo fcho to leave the© I will be kith, 

My winfum Gaberlunyie man. 

IX. 

O tend my minny I war wi you,- N 
Fllfardly wad fchb crook her mou ; 
Sik a poor man ftie'd fievir trow, 
After the Gaberlunyie mon. 
My dear, quo he, ye'reyet our young, 
And hae nae learnt the beggars tongue^ 
To fallow me frae toun to touny 
And carry the Gaberlunyie on. 

Wi kauk and keil ill Win your bread, 

And fpinnel* and quhorles for them wha need ; 

Wfiilk is a gentle trade indeed 

The Gaberlunyie to earrie. 
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HI bow my leg, and crook my kne$ f 
And draw a black clout our my eye,,; 
A cripple or blind they will ca me, 
While we fall fing andfa merrie. 
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IV. THE 

[pLLlE BEGGAR. 



THERE was a jollie beggar, and a begging he was 
boun, 
fcnd he tuik up his quarters into a landart toun. 
And will gang nae mair a roving 
&te late into tf?e nichf ; 
And we'll gang nae mair a rowing, boys % 
Let the moon Jbine naerfae brickt. 

le wad neither ly in barn, nor yet wad he in byre \ 
Jut in ahint the ha door, or els afore the fyre, 
And we'll gang, &c. 

"he beggars bed was made at een wi gude clean ftraw 

and hay, 
>nd in ahint the ha dore, and there the beggar lay. 
And we'll gang, &c. 

D Up'raife 
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Upraife the gude man's dochter and for to bar the door, 
And there fhe faw the beggar ftanding i' the floor, 
And we'll gang, &c. 

He tuke the laflie in his arms, and to the bed he ran ; 
O hooly, hooly wi me Sir ! Ye'U waken our gude man. 
And we 11 gang) &c. 

The beggar was a cunnin loon, and ne'er a word he fpak 
Till he gat his turn doon, fyne he began to crack. 
And we r U gang, &c. ' 

Is there ony dogs into this toun ? Maiden tell me trew. 
And what wad ye do wi them, my hinny and my dow ? 
And we'll gang, &c. 

They'll rive a my meal pocks, and do me mickle wrang, 
— O dool for the doing o't ! Are ye the poor man ? 
Andwe'Ugangy &c. 

Then fhe tuik up the meal pocks, and flang them at 

the wa. 
The deil gae wi the meal pocks, my maidenhead 

and a. 
And we'll gang) &C» 

I tuik 
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I tuik ye for fome, gentleman, at leaft the laird o Brodie. 
O dool for the doing o't I Are ye the poor bodie ? 
And we'll gang) &c. 

He tuik the laffie in his arms, and gae her kifles three, 

And four and twenty hunder mark to pay the nurice 

fee* 
And we'll gang % &C. 

He tuik a horn frae his fide, and blew baith loud and 

flirill, 
And four-and-twenty belted knights came fkipping our 

the hilh 
And we'll gang, &C. 

. And he tuik, out his little knife, loot a his duddles fa, 
And he was the braweft gentleman that was amang 
them a. • 
And we'll gangy &ci. 

The beggar was a cliver loon, and he lap fhoulder-hicht, 
O ay for ficken quarters as I gat yeflernicht. 
And we'll gang) &c. 
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V. THE 



O N, 



i. 



BEDOUN the bents of Banquo brae 
Mi-lane I wandert waif aad wae, 

Mufand our main mifchaunce ; 

How be thay faes we ar undone, 

That flaw the facred ftane frae Scone, 

And leid us fie a daunce : 

Quhile Ingland's Ederts tak our tour*, 

And Scbtland feril obeys, 

Rude ruffians ranfak ryal bours, 

And Baliol homage pays ; 

Throch feidom our freidom 

Is blotit with this Ikore, 

Quhat Roman's, or no man's \ 

Pith culd cir do befoir. 

II. 
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II. 

The ayr grew rach with boulieous thuds, v 

Bauld Boreas branglit throw the duds, * 

Maefl lyke a drunken wicht ; 

The thunder crackt, and flauchts did rift 

Frae the black viflart of the lift ; 

The foreft fchuke with fricht : 

Nae birds abune thair wing exten, 

They jdueht not byde the blaft ; 

Ilk beift bedeen bang'd to thair den, 

Until the ftorm was pall ; 

Ilk creature in nature 

That had a fpunk of fence, 

In rieid then, with fpeid then, 

Methocht cryt, " In defence," 

III. 

To fe a morn in May fae ill, 

I deimt dame Nature was gane will, 

To rair with rackles reil ; 

Quhairfor to put me out of pain, 

And fkonce my ikap and (hanks frae rain 

I bure me to a bid, 

D 3 v Up 
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Up anc hich craig that lundgit alaft, 

Out owre a canny cave, 

A curious cruif of Nature's craft, 

Quhilk to me fhelter gaif ; 

Thervexit, perplexit, 

I leint me doun to weip, 

In breif ther, with grief ther 

I dottard owre on fleip. 



Heir Somnus in his filent hand 

Held all my fences at command, 

Quhile I forgot my cair ; 

The myldeft meid of mortali wiclits 

Quha pafs in peice the private nicKts, 

That wauking finds it rare ; ' 

Sac in faft numbers did I ly, 

But not my wakryfe roynd, 

Quhilk flill flude watch, and couth efpy 

A man with afpeck kynd, 

Richt auld lyke and bauld Iyke, 

With baird thre quarters fkant, 

Sae braif lyke and graif lyke, 

He feimt to be a fanct. 



COMIC BALLADS. 39 

V. 

Grit daring dartit frac his ee, 

A braid-fword fchogled at his thic, 

On his left arm a targe ; 

A fhinand fpeir filled his rich t- hand, 

Of flalwart male, in bane and brawnd, 

Of juft proportions large ; 

A various rain-bow-colouit plaid 

Owre his left fpavil he threw; 

Doun his braid back, frae his quhyte hcid, 

The filver whimplers grew ; 

Amaifit, I gaifit 

To fe, led at command, 

A itrampant and rampant 

Fer& lyon in his hand 5 

VL 

Quhilk held a thiftle in his paw, 
And round his collar graift I faw 
This poefie pat and plain, 
Jfcmo me impuue laccff- 
mgt ....... In Scots, None fall §ppr$fs 

flfe f unpunifit with pain 

D 4 ' Still 
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Still fchaking, I durft naithing fay, 

Till he with kynd accent 

Sayd, Fere, let nocht thy hairt affray, 

I cum to heir thy plaint ; 

Thy graining and maining 

Haith laitlie reik'd mine eir, 

Debar then affar then 

All eirynefs or feir. 

vii. 

For I am ane of a hie ftation, 
The Warden of this auntient nation^ 
And can nocht do thee wi»ng ; 
I viflyt hira then round about, 
Syne with a refolution flout, 
Speird, Quhair he had been fae lang ! 
Quod he, Althoch I fum forfuke, 
Becaus they did me flicht, 
To hills and glens 1 me betukej 
To them that luves me richt ; 
Quhafe mynds yet inGlynds yet 
To damm the rappid fpate, 
Devyfing and pryfirrg 
Freidom* at ony rate. 

vni 
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VIII. 

Our trechour pcirs thair tyranns treit, 

Quha jib them, and thair fubftance eit, 

And on thair honour ftramp ; 

They puire degenerate ! bend thair baks, 

The vidtor, Longmanks, proudly cracks 

He has blawn out our lamp : 

Quhyle trew men, fair complainand, tell. 

With fobs, thair filent greif, 

flow Baliol thair richts did fell, 

With {mail htftvp of reliefe i 

Regretand and fretand 

Ay at his curfit plot* 

Quha rammed and crammed 

That bargain doun their throt. 

DC. 

Braif gentrie fweir, and burghers ban, 
Revenge is muttert by ilk clan 
That's to thair nation trew ; 
The cloyfters cum to cun the evil, 
Mail-payers wifs it to the devil, 
With its contryving crew> 

The 
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The hardy wald with hairty wills, 

Upon dyre vengance fall ; 

The fechlefs fret owre heuchs and hills, 

And eccho anfwers all, 

Repetand and gretand, 

With mnny a fair alace, 

For blading and catting 

Our honour in difgrace. 



X. 



Waes me ! quod I, our cafe is bad, 

And mony of us are gane mad, 

Sen this difgracefui paction ; 

We are felld and herryt now by forfs, 

And hardly help fort, that's yit warfe, 

We are fae forfairn with faction. 

Then has not he gude caufe to grumble, 

That's forft to be a flaif ? 

Oppreflion dois the judgment jumble, 

And gars a wyfe man raif. 

May chains then, and pains then 

Infernal be thair hyre 

Quha dang us, and flanges 

Into this ugfum myre f 

XI. 
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XI. 

Then he with bauld forbidding luke, 
And ftaitly air did me rebuke, 
For being of fprite fae mein : 
Said he, Its far beneath a Scat 
To ufe weak curfes, quhen his lot 
May fumtynas four his Iplein ; 
He rather fould, mair lyke a man, 
Some braif defign attempt ; 
Gif its not in his pith, what than ! 
Reft but a quhyle content, 
Not feirful, but cheirful, 
And wait the will of Fate, 
Which mynjis to, defynds to 
Renew your auntient ftatc. 

XH. 

I ken fum mair than ye do all 
Of quhat fall afterwart befall, 
In mair aufpicious tymes ; 
For aften far abufe the mune, 
We watching beings do convene, 
Fra round eard's utmoft clymes, 

Quhair 
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Quhair eviy Warden reprefents . 

Cleirly his nation's cafe, 

Gif Famine, Peft, or Sword torments, 

Or vilains hie in place, 

Quha keip ay, and heip ay 

Up to themfelves grit ftorc, 

By rundging and fpunging 

The leil laborious puire. 

XIIL 

Say then, faid I, at your hie ftate, 

Lernt ye ouch t of auld Scotland's fete* 

Gif eir fchoil be her fell ? 

With iinyle celeft, quod he> I cart, 

But its nocht fit an mortall man 

Sould ken all I can tell : 

But part to thee I may unfold, 

And thou may faifly ken, 

Quhen Scottifli peirs flicht Saxon gold, 

And turn trew heartit men ; 

Quhen knaivrie and fiaivrie, 

Ar equally difpyfd, 

And loyalte, and royalte, 

Univerfallie are pryfd. 

XIV. 
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XIV. 

Quhen all your trade is at a ftand, 
And cunyic clene forfaijcs the land, 
• Quhilk will be very fune. 
Will priefts without thair ftypands preich ? 
For noucht will lawyers caufes ftreich ? 
Faith that's nae eafy dune. 
All this, and mair, maun cum to pafs, 
Td cleir your glomourit ficht ; 
And Scotland maun be maid an afs, - 
To fet hir judgment richt. 
They '1 jade hir, and blad hir, 
Until fcho brak hir tether, 
Thoch auld fchois, yit batfld fchois, 
And teuch lyke barkit lether. 

XV. 

But mony a corfs fall braithlefs ly f 
And wae fall mony a widow cry, 
Or all rin richt agaih ; 
Owr Cheviot prancing proudly North, 
The faes fall tak the field near Forth, 
And think the day their ain ; 

7 tnt 
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But burns that day fall ryn with blude 

(Df them that now opprefs ; 

Thair carcafles be corbys fade, 

By thouiands on the grefs. 

A King then fall ring then* 

Of wyie renoun and braif, 

Quhafe puifans and fapiens, 

Sail richt reftoir and fail. 

XVI. 

The view of freidomis fweit, quod l f 

fay, grit Tennent of the fkye, 
How neiris that happie tyme ? 
We ken things but be circumftans : 
Nae raair, quod he, I may advance, 
Left I commit a cryme. 

Quliat eir ye plees, gae on, quod I, 

1 fall not fafti ye moir, 

Say how, and quhair ye met, and quhy, 

As ye did hint befoir. 

With air then iae fair then, 

That glanft like rais of glory, 

Sae godlyk and oddlyk 

He thus refumit his ftorie. 

XVII. 
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xvn. 

Frac the fun's ryfing to his fett, 

AU the pryme rait of Wardens met, 

In folemn bricht array, 

With vechicles of aither cleir ; 

8ic we put on_quhen we appeir 

To fauls rowit up in clay ; 

Ther in a wyd and fplendid hall, 

Reird up with fliynand beims, 

Quhais rufe-tries were of rain-bows all, 

And paift with flarrie gleims, 

Quhilk prinkled and twinkled 

Brichtly beyont compair, 

Much famed and named 

A CASTILL IN THE AYR. 

XVIII. 

In midft of quhilk a tabill flude, 

A fpacious oval, reid as blude, 

Made of a fyre-flaucht, 

Arround the dazeling walls were drawn, 

With rays be a celeftial hand, 

Full mony a curious draucht. 

Inferiour 
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Inferiour beings flew in haift, 

Without gyde or deredtour, 

Millions of myles throch the wyl4 waift, 

To bring in bowlis of neclar : 

Then roundly and foundly 

We drank lyk Roman gods : 

Quhen Jove fae dois rove fae, 

That Mars and Bacchus nods. 

XIX. 

Quhen Phebus* heid turns licht as cork, 
And Neptune leans upon his fork, 
And limpand Vulcan blethers : 
Quhen Pluto glowrs as he were wyld, 
And Cupid, luves wee win git chyid, 
Fals down and fyls his fethers. . " 
Quhen Pan forgets to tune his reid, 
And flings it cairlefs bye, 
And Hermes, wingd at heils and heid, 
Can nowther Hand nor lye : 
Quhen ftaggirand and fwaggirand, 
They ftoyter hame to fleip, 
Quhyle centeries and enteries 
Immortall watches keip. 



XX 
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Thus we tuke in the hich brown liqueur, 

And bangd about the ncftar biquoux ; 

But evir with this ods, 

We neir in drink our judgments drerifch, 

Nor fcour about to leik a wenfeh 

Lyk tjiefe auld baudy gods ; 

But franklie at ilk uther aik, 

Quhat's proper we fuld know, 

How ilk ane has performit the talk, 

Affignd tohim belowl 

Our mynd then, fae kynd then. 

Is fixt upon our care, 

Ay noting and ploting 

Quhat tends to thair weiifair. 

XXL 

Gothus and Vandall baith lukt bluff, 
Qiihyle Oallus fneerd and tuke a (huff, 
Quhilk made Allmane to flare ; 
Latinus bad him naithjng feir, 
But lend his hand to haly weir, 
And, of cowd enmns tak care ; 

1 Batavius 
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Batavius with his paddock- face 
Lukingafquint, cryfy Pifch! 
Your monks arc void of fence or grace, 
I had leur ficht for fifch; > 

Your fchule-men ar fule-me/i f f 
Carvit out for dull debates, 
Decoying and deftrqying 
Baith monarchies and fiates. 

XXII. 

Iberius with a gurlie nod 

Cryd, Hogan, yes,; we ken your God, 

Its herrings ye adore, 

Heptarchus, as he ufd to be, 

Can nocht with his ain thochts agre, - 

But varies bak and fore ; 

Ane quhile he fays, It is not richt 

A Monarch to refill: ; 

Neift braif all ryal powir will flichtj 

And paffive homage jeft : , . » 

He hitches and fitches , 

Betwein the hie and hoc. 

Ay jieand and fleand 

Round lyk a wedder^cock, 
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XXIII. 



I fiill fupport my precedens 

Abune them all, for fword and fens, 

Thoch I haif layn richt lown, 

Quhilk was, becaus I bure a grudge 

j^t fum fule Scotis, quha lykft to dfudg 

To princes no thalr awin ; 

Stun Thanis their tennants pykit and fqueift, 

And purfit up all thair rent, 

Syne wallopit to far courts, and bleift, 

T,ill riggs and fchaws war fpent ; 

Syne byndging, and whyndging, 

Quhen thus redufit to howps, 

They dander and wandef 

About, jraire lickmadowps. 

XXIV. 

But now its tyme for me to draw 
My fliynand fword againit club-law, 
And gar my lyon roir ; 
He fall or lang gie fie a found, 
The eccho fall be heard around? 
JEfcrope frac fefcore to fchore ; 

£ 2 The» 
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I 

Then let them gadder all thair ftrength, 
And flryve to wirk my fall, 
Thoch numerous, yit at the lenth 
I will owrcum them all, 
And raife yit and blafe yit 
My braifrie and renown, 
. By gracing and placing 
Aright the Scottis crown. 

XXV. 

Quhen my braif Bruce the lame fall weir 

Upon his ryai heid, full cleir 

The diadem will (hyne ; 

Then fall your fair oppreffibn ceis t 

His intreft yours he will not fleice,. 
- Or leif you eir inclyne : 

Thoch millions to his purfe be lent, 
Ye'll neif the puirer be, 
But rather richer, quhyle its fpent 
Within the Scottilli fe: 
The field then fall yield then 
To honeft hufbandV welth, 
Gude laws then lall caufe then- 
A fickly ftate haif helth. 

XXVI. 
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XXVI, 

Qiihyle thus he talkit, methocht thcr came 

A wondir fair etherial dame, 

And to our Warden fayd. 

Grit Callydon I cum in ferch # 

Of you, frae the hich ftarry arch, 

The counfill wants your aid ; 

Frae evry quarter of the Iky, 

As iwift as a quhirl-wynd, 

With fpirits fpeid the chieftains hy, 

Sum grit thing is defy grid. 

Owre muntans be funtains, 

And round ilk fairy ring, 

1 haif chaift ye, O haift ye, 

They talk about your King, 

XX VII. 

With that my hand methocht he fchuke, 
And wifcht I happynefs micht bruke, 
To eild by nicht and day, 
Syne quicker than an arrow's flicht, 
He mountit upwarts frae my ficht, 
Straicht to the milkie way; 

E 3 My 



54- ft C O' X I 8 H 

My mynd him followifc throw the fkyeSp 
Untill the brynie ftreme 
For joy raft trickling frae rayne cjree* 
And wakit me fraeriny dreme j 
Then peiping, half Helping, 
Frae furth my ryal f beild> « » v 

' It eifit me, and pleifit me ' 

To fe and fmell the feild. 

xxvm. 

For Flora in hir clene array, 

New wafhen with a fhowir of May, 

Lukit full fweit and fair ; . ' 

Quhile hir cleir huftand frae above 

Sched donn his ray is of geniaMuve, : 

Hir iweits perfumit the ayr ; 

The wynds war huftuY the welkin cleird, 

The glum and clouds war fled, 

And ail as faft and gay appeird 

As ane Elyfian fehed ; 

Quhil heifit and bleifit 

My heart with fie a fyre, 

As raifes thefe praifes, 

That do to heaven afpyre. 

VI. ANE 



C O U I C B A ti>L A » S. si 

ANE HIS , AWtf ENEMY. 

HE that has gold and grit richefs, 
And may be into myrriqcfs ^ . . , ; t 

Anddois gladnp|s fra him.ppell,, 
And levisirito^wr^tchitn^^ .. , .: 
He wirkis forrow to himfeil. n j> . 

He that may be but fhirt or ftryfe, 
And leif ane lufty plefand lyfe, 
And fyne with mariege dois him mell ; 
And binds him with ane wicket wyfe 9 
He wirkis forrow to himfell. 

ni. 

He that has for his awih genyie 
Ane plefand prop bot mauk or menyie, 
And (huttis fyne at an uncow fchell, 
And is forfairn wi the fleis of Spenyie, 
He wirkis forrow to himfell. , 

£4 * IV. 



I 



IV. 

And he that with glide lyfe and trewtij 
But variance or u<Jer flewtfy, 
- Bois evir mair with ane maifter dwell, 
That nevir of him will haif no rewth, 
He wirkis forrow to himfell. 

V. - 

Now ^11 this tyme let us be mirry, 
And fet nocht by this world a chiriy ; 
Now quhyle thair is gude wyne to fell. 
Jfe that dois on dry bread winy 
I gif him to the devill of hell, 



VII. Advice 
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VHr 

Advice to fpend anis awin Gudes, 



i. 

MA N, fen thy lyfe is ay in weir, 
And deid is evir drawand neir, 
Thy tyme unficker and the place : 
Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow has fpace, 

II. 

Gif it be thyne, thyfelf it ufis j 

Gif it be not, the it refines ; 

Ane uthir of the profeit has : - > 

Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow has fpaoe. 

III. 
Thow may to day haif gude to fpend, " 
And haflely to morne fra it wend, 
And leif ane uthir thy baggis to brais. 
Ttyne awin gude fpend quhill thow has {pace. 

IV, 



IV. 

Qtfhale. thou has fe thqirdhpone, 

That lor thy geir, quhen thow art gone, 

N© wkht ane uder flay or chace. 

V. 

Sw» a4I his dayts dry vis our in vane, 
Ay gadderand geir with forrow and pane ; 
Amd nevk » glaid at Yuk. nor Pais. "\ 

Tbyne awm-gude fpend 4juhite thow has fpace* 

.• ' .■ ,■!::.''. VI «. .'• ! '.' -:;v.. 

Syne'cums ane uder, glaid of his forrow, 
That for him prayit nowclir evin nor morrow, 
And fangis it all with rhirrynais- 
Thyne avvia gude fpend tjuhile thow has fpace.* 

Sam grit gud gadderis, and: ay it fpairs ; 
And aftep him thair cum is yung airis 
That his auld thrift fettis on an ace. 
Tbyne awip gude fpend cpihile thow has fpace. 

VIII. . . 

It is all thyne that thou heir fpend; ; . 
And nocht ail that on the depend* 
Bot his fo fpend it that has grace. 
Thine awin gude fpend quhile thow has fpace. 



IX* 
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IX. 

Treft nocht ane uther wJfrdo th£ to 

It that thyfelf wald nevir do ; 

For gif tiljou xfoi« ftreogejs thy caqe. ... .^ • ,• T 

Thync awih gude fpend quhite' thou has fpace, c c 

X. 

Luk how the bairae doig to the muder, 
And tak example be nane udden J ,; *~ 
That it riocht after fee 1 Ajr caccu ! ; '^ 
Thyne awin gude fpen&qtehile thow hats YpftceV 
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vm. 



BEST TO BE BLYTE 



FULL oft 1 mufe and hes in thocht - 
How this faU warid is ay on flocht, 
Outlaw nothing ferme is nor degeft ; 
And quhen I haif my mynd all focht, 
for to be blyth me think it beft, 

II. 
This warld evir dois flicht and wary ; 
Fortoun fa faft hir quheill dois cary 
Ka tyme but turne can tak reft, 
For quhpis falfe change fuld none be fary, 
For to be blyth me think it beft, 

IE. 

Wald man confidder in mynd richt weil, 
Or Fortoun on him turn her qubeil, 
That erdly honour may nocht left, 
His fall lefs panefull he fuld feil. 
For to t>e blyth me think it beft. 



IV, 
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IV. 

Quhawith this warld dois warfell and ftryfc, 
And dois his day is in dolour dryfe, 
Thoch he in lordfchip be poffefly 
He levis botane wretchit life. . * 

For to be blyth me think it beft. 

V. 

Of wardlis gud and grit richefs 
Quhat fru& has man but mirrinefs ? 
Thoch he this warld had, eift and weft, 
A were povertie but glaidnefs. 
For to be blyth me think it belt. 

VI. 

Quho fuld for tynfall drown or d& 
For thyng that is bot vanitie ? 
Sen to the lyfe that ever dois left 
Heir is bot twynkling of an ee. 
For to be blyth me think it beft« 

vn. 

Had I for warld's unkyndnefs * 

In haift tane ony havinefs - r 

Or fro my pleafans bene oppreft, 

I had bene deid langfyne doubtleis* 

For to be blyth me think it beft. 

VIIJ. 
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vni. 

|ft»T^ir this warld do change and vary^ 
Lat us in hairt new moir be feiy ; 
But cvir be ipddy and addreifc 
To pafs out of this frawfull fary„ 
For to be blyth me think it beft. 



IX, ROBE NE 



r 
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ROBEN& ANDM A-'fc TM. 



R« 



I. 

OBENlt fat on gad <grene. hifl, 
Keipand a flok of &r 
Mirry Makyne faid him till, 
She. Robene thow rcw on me; 

I haif the luvit lowd andiiill - 
This yeiris two or thre : 
My dule in dern bot gif thow #11* 
Doubtlefs bot dreid I dc* 

B. . 
Hg, Robene anfwerit, Be ttoetnte 

Nathing of lufe I knew ; - -' ~ • 

Bot keipis my fcheip undir yonc wild, 
Lo quhair they raik on Yaw. 
Quhat hes marritthe in thy nrode f 
Makyne, to me thow fchaw i 
Or quhat h tyre ox tabe lu'cd ? 
Faine wa^d I leir that law. 



I3L 
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HI. 

She. At luvis lair gif thow will leir, 
* Tak thairan A, B, C: 
Btkynd, courtas, and fair of feiiy 
Wyfe, hardy, and fre. 
Se that no danger do the deir, 
Quhat dule in d^rn thow dre ; 
Preifs the with pane at all poweir, 
Be patient and previe. 

Robene anfwerit hdr agaric^ 
He. I wait nocht quhat is luve i 
Bot I haif marvell incertaine 
Quhat makis the this wanrufe. 
The weddir is fair, and I am fane, 
iHy fcheip gois haiil aboif ; 
An vie wald play us in this plane 
Thay wald us baith reproif* 

V* 

Abe. Robene tak tent unto my tale* 
And wirk all as I reid ; 
And thow fall half my hairt all hail*, 
Als far las maid couth yied. 



ft 
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Sen God fendis butc for baill 9 

And for murning remeidj 

In dern with thi but gif I daill ; 

Doubtlcs I am botdeid* , . 

VI* r 

m 

He. Makyne, to mornc- this ilka tyd£ • 
And ye will nieit me heir ; 
Peraventure my fcheip may gang bdyd 
^uhill we haif liggit full neir. 
Bot maugrehaif I anlJtyd , , 

Fra they begin to ffeir ; 
Quhat lyis on fiairt I will nocht hyd t 
Makyne than mak gud £heir» 

Mh* Robene, thou reivis me row and reft, 

I luve but the allone. ;• 
Hi. Makyne, adew, the fone gois weft 

The day is neirhand gone. 
£be. Robene, in dule I am fo dreft 

That lufe will be my bone. 
JGr. 6a lufe, Makyne, quhair erir thou lift, i 

For leman I luejaone. 

F VHL 
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VHI. 
Sht. Robene, I ftand in fie a ftyU, 

I flcht and that foil fair. 
He. Makyne, I haif bene heir this quhile; 

At hame God gif I wair. 
She* My hjnny Robene, talk ane quhyle 

Gif thou wilt. do na majr. 
Hi. Makyne fum uther man; fesgyk* 

For ham$wart I will fair* 

Robene on his wayis we^ 
As licht a^ leif of ^c 5 
Makyne murnit in h$$ fRftnft» 
And trowd him nevir to fe. 
Robene brayd attour the, bent ; 
Than Makyne cryit on hie 5. 

Now ma i^itfagk foirj ajg fctaftll 
Quhat alis lufe with me ? 

Makyne went ha»o.w4thettttifi feill,, 
Full werry aftir couth werp. 
Than ^oJbooA m a Jul fai* dajtt 
Affemblit ail his fcheip. 

3 
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fie that fum parte of Maflcyne's ail 
Ourthrow his, fyairtcowd.crejp.: 
He followit htr fajt. thair till affaill "; 

And till fyer tuke gtide keep* 

He. Abyd, abyd, thou fair Makyaej 
A word for bny thing f 
For all my luve it fall be thyne 
Withouttin departing. 
AH haill thy hairt for tift haif myne 
Is all my cuvating : 

My fcheip to morn quhill hotiris myive 4 
Will neid of no kepkig. 

She. Robene$ thou ha* hard foung and iay^ 
In geftis and itories auld, 
The man that will not quhen he ntaji 
Sail haifnocht quhtn hi way* s 

I pray to Jefu every day 
Mot eik thair cairis cat>W, 
That firft preiflis with the t& pjay 
Be firth, forriit, o* fould. 

F a XllU 
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XIII. 

Hi* Makyne, the nicht is foft and dry, 
The wedder ia warme and fair ; 
And the grene woud rycht neir ut by 
To walk attour all, quhair 
Thair may na janglour us efpy, 
That is to lufe contrair: 
Thairin, Makyne, baithyeandl 
Unfene we may repair. 

XIV, 

Mr. Robene, that warld is all away, 
And quyt brocht till ane end ; 
And nerir again thereto perfay, 
Sail it be as thou wend. 
For of my pane thou made it play, 
And all in vans I fpend : 
As thou hes done fa fail I fay 
Murne on I think to mend. 

XV. 

We. Makyne, the howp of all my he ill, 
My hairt on the is fett, 
And evir mair to the be kill, 
Quhyle I may leif but lett. 



NVi* 
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Nevir to faift, as utHeris faill, 
Quhat grace that evir I gctt. 
Sbi. Robene, with the I will not deill. 
Adew, for thus we mctt. 

• XVI. 

Makyne went hame blythe aneuch* 

Attoure the holds hair : 

Robene murnit, and Makyne lepche, 

Scho fang, he fichit fair. 

And fo left him baith wo and wreuch, 

In dolour and ia cair, / 

Kepand his bird under a heuch, v 

Amang the holtis hair* 
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< 



7 o, 6 Q O T 1 8 H 

The Wowing of JOK and JENNY, 



ROBEYN's Jok cam to wow bur Jenny,. 
On our feitt evin qiihen we were fow * 
Scho brankit fafrand maid her bonny j 
And faid, Jok come ye fbr to wow ? 
Scho burneift hir baith breift and brow, 
And maid her cleir as ony clok. . 
Than fpak his deme, and faid, I trow 
Ye come to wow our Jenny, Jok, 

II. 

Jok faid, Forfuth I yern full fane 
To lout my heid, and fit doun by yow. 
Than fpak his modir, and faid agane 
My bairne has tocher gud to ge yow. 
Tehe, quoth Jenny, keik, keik, I fe you* 
Muder, yon man maks yow a mok. 
I ichro the lyar, full leis me you ; 
I come to wow your Jenny quoth Jok. 

in 
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III 
My berhc, fcho fay is, hes of hir aw in 
Ane gufs, ane gryce, ane cok, ane hen, 
Ane calf, ane hog, ane fiite -braid- fa win, 
Ane kirn, ane pin, that ye weill ken. 
Ane pig, ane pot, ane faip there ben, 
Ane fork, ane flaik, ane reill, ane rok ; 
Difchis, and dublaris, nyne or tea. 
Come ye to wow our Jenny * Jok ? 

IV. 

Ane blanket* and ane wecht alfty 
Ane mule, ane fheit, and ane lang flail ; 
Ane ark, ane almry, and laddils two, 
Ane mylk-fyth with ane fwyne tail : 
Ane roufly quhittil to fcheir the kail, 
Ane quheil, / ane mell the beir to knok ; 
Ane cog, ane caird wantand ane nail. 
Come ye to wow our Jenny, Jok r 

V. 

Ane forme, ane fuflet, ane pok, ane pek f 
Ane t\ib, ah* barrow, with ane quheilband ; 
Ane turs, ane troch, and ane meil fak, 
Ane fpurtil braid, and ane elwand. ; 

F 4 Jok 
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— — Jok tukc Jenny be the hand, 

And cry'd, Ane feift ; and (lew ane cok j 

And maid a biydell up alland. 

Now haif I {>;ottin your Jenny, quoth Jok.. 

Now, deme, I haif your bairne mariet, 
$uppois ye mak it nevir fa tuche, 
I latt yow wit (ho is nocht mifkarrit ; 
It is weill kend I haif eoeuche. 
' Ane crukit gleyd fell our iane huche, 
Ane fpaid, ane fpeit, ane fpur, ane ibk, 
Withouttin oxin I haif a pluche, 
To gang tpgidder Jenny and Jok, 

VII. 

• I haif ane belter, and eik ane hek, 
Ane coird, ane creil, and als ane cradill, 
Fyve fidder, of raggis to fluff ane jak, 
Ane auld pannel of ane laid fadill ; 
Ane pepper polk maid of a padell, 
Ane fpounge, ane fpindill, want and ane nok, 
Twa lufly Hppis to lick aneladdil, 
To gang togidder Jenny and Jok* 

VJII, 
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VIII. 

Ane brechame, and twa brochis fyne, 
Weil buklit with ane brydcl reny* ; 
Ape fark maid o the Linkomc twyne, 
Ane gay grene cloke that will n6t ftenye. 
And yet for mifter I will nocht fenye 
Fyve hundirth fleis now in a flok, 
Call ye nocht that an joly menye 
To gang togidder Jenny and Jok ? 

IX. 
Ane trone, ane trencheour, ane ramhorne fpone, 
Twa buttis of barkit blafnit ladder ; 
All graith that gains to habbil fhone, 
Ane thraw-cruck to twyne ane tedder ; 
Ane brydil, ane grith, and ane fwyne bledder, 
Ane maflcene-fatt, and fetterit lak, 
Ane fcheip weil keipit fra ill wedder, 
To gang togidder Jenny and Jok, 

X, 

Tak thairfoir my part of the feift, 

It it weill knawin I am weill bodin j 

Ye may nocht fay my parte is leift. 

The wyfe fajd Spe;d. The kail are foddin ; 

An< 
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And als the laverock is fuft and loddia ; 
When ye haif done^ tak' naim the brok, 
The roft tf as tucne, la were they* bbddin : 
Sjm gaid togidder bayth Jenny and Jok. 



XL Arc 
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Ane* littill Interlud of the Dtoicliis 
part of the Play, 

i. 

HIRY, Hary, Hubbilfchow ! 
Se ye not quha is cum now, 
Bot yit wait I nevir how 
With the quhirle wind ? 
A fargeand out of Soudoun land, 
A gyane ftrang for to Hand, 
That with the ftrength of niy hand 
Bereis may bind. 

II. 

Bot yit I trow that I vary, t 

I am bot ane blyqd Hary, 

That feng has bene with the fary 

Farlyis to find. 

And yit gif this be not I, 

I wait it is the fpreit of Gy t 

Or ellis fle be the Iky, 

And lycht as the lynd. 
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III. 
Quha is cum heir bot I, 
A bauld bufteous bellomy, 
Amang you all to cry a cry 
With anc michty foun ? 
, That generit am of gyanis kynd, 
Fra the ftrong Hercules be ftrynd ; 
Of all the Occident and ynde 
My elderis woir the croun. 

TV. 
My foir grandfyr, hecht Fyn Mackowll, 
That dang the devjll and gart him yowli ; 
The ikyis rainid quhen he wald yowll, 
He trublit ail the air. 
He gat my gud-fyr Gog Magog, 
He quhen hedanlit the warld wald fchog, 
Ten thowfand ellis yied in his frog 
Of Heiand plaidis, and mair, 

« 

V. 

And yit he was of tendir yowth : 
But aftir he grew meile at fowth, \ 
Eilevin myie wyd mett wes his mowth, 
fjii teith was ten myle fcjuair. 
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He walfl upoun his tais upftand, 
And tak the flarnis doun with his hand, 
And fet thame in a gold garland 
Aboif his wyvis hair. 

VI. 

My fader, mckle Gow Macmorne, 
Out of his moderis wame was fliorne ; 
For littilnes fcho was forlome 
Siche an a kemp to beir. 
Or he of aige was yeiris thre 
He wald Hep over the Occraine fe : 
The mpne {prang nevir above his knc ; 
The hevins had of him feir. 



VII. 

Ane thowiand yeir is pail fra mynd 
Sen I was generit of his kynd, 
Far furth in the defartis of Ynd 
Amang lyoun and beir. 
Worthie King Arthour, and Gawane f 
And many a bawld berne of Bartane, 
Ar deid, and in the weiris ar flane, 
Sen I cowld wield a fpeir, 

vm. 
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vm. 

Sophie and th&S&wdog* flwty 
With weiris that has lelfct \mg * 

Owt of thair boundis has maixi me gatig 
And turn to Turky ty|c* 
The King of Francis grit army 
Hes brocht in derth in Lumbardy*, 
That in the cuntre" he and I,' 
Can nocht dweH baith perryte* 



Swadrik, Denmark^ and Nbrrawayy 

Nor in the Stelddis, I dar nocht ga* \ 

Thair is nothing bot and flae, • 

Cut throppillis, and make quyte. 

Yrland for evir I haif rfffulit ; 

All wyis men will hald me excufit, 

For nevir in land quhair Eriche was ufit 

To dwell had J detyte. 

I haif bene formcft evir in, feild j 
And now fa laag I haif borne the fchejtd 
That I am crynit in for eild^ 
This littii as ye may fie. 

haif 
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I haif been banneift under the lynd 
This lang tyme th^t nahe; c,ouJd nae fynd 4 , 
Quhill now with this la$ eiijin wyn4 
I am cum heir J?$r&e. 

! \ :; Xfcir, — . ■ 

My name is W$I^Tfl ^ 'tti^tbir be blytl* 
1 am curn comfort yoii to fcyth. ' 

Suppois wrechis wilf waill and wrythV 
All darth I fall gar dre. 
For certanelie the trewth to tell, 
I cum amang you for to dwell, 
Far fra the found of Curphourbdl 
To dwell thinks nevir me. 



xn. 

Notf fen I am fuch quantitie 
Of gyanis cum as ye may fie, 
Quhair will be gottin a wyfe to mef 
Of ficklyk breid and hicht ? 
In all this bowre is nocht a bryde 
Ane hour I wait, dar me abyde ; 
Yit trow ye ony heir befyde 
Micht fuffir me all nicht ? 



xm. 
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xin. 

Addw, fareweil, for now I go ; 
Bot I will nocht lang byd you fro* 
Chryft yow conferve fra every woe, 
Baith maidin, wyf, and man. 
God bliik thame and the haly rude t 
Givis me a drink, fa it be gude ; 
And quha trowis beft that I do ludt 
Skink firit to me the kan. 



XII, Am 
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xn. 
Ane Ballat of evill WYFFfS. 

. L 

BE mitry bfctheitift ane and all, 
And fet all fturt on fyd ; 
And every ane togidder call 
To God to be our gyd i 
For als langlelvis the miny man 
As dois the wrech for ocht he can, 
Quhen deid him flneks, he wait nocht quhan, 
And chairgis him to byd. 

II. 

The riche thefc fall nocht fparit be, 
Thoch thay haif gold and land; 
Nor yit the fair for thair bewty ; 
Can nocht that chairge ganeftand : 
Thoch wicht or.waik wald fle away, 
No dowt bot all mon ranfone pay, 
Quhat place* or quhair, can no man fay, 
fie fie, or yit be land. 

G HI. 
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III. 
Quhairfoir my counfaill, brethir is, 
Tkat we togiddir ling, 
And all to loif that Lord of blifs, 
" That is of hevinis king. 
Quha knawis the fecreit thochts and dowt 
Of all our hairtes round about ; 
And he quha thinks him nevir fo flout 
Mone thoill that punifling. 

IV.: 

Quhat man but ftryf, in all his lyfe, 
Dois teft moir of deid's pane, 
Nor dois the man, quhilk on the fi« 
His leving feiks to gane ? 
For quhen diflrefs dois him opprefs, 
Than to the Lord for his redrefs, 
Quha gaif command for all expceft 
To call and nocht refrain. 

V. 

The myrrieft man that leivis on lyfc 
He failis on the fie ; 
For he knawis nowdir fhirt nor ftryfe* 
Eot blyth and mirry be. 



Bot 
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IJdt he that hes an cvill w?fe 
Hes fhirt and forrow all his lyfc : 
And that man quhilk leivis ay in ilrif* 
How can he mirry be ? 



VI. 

Ane cvill wyfe is the werft aucht 
That ony man can haif ; 
For he may nevir fit in faucht, 
Onlefs he be hir fldaif. 
Bot of that fort I knaw nane uder 
Bot owthir a kukald, or his bruder, 
Fondlars and kukalds all togidder 
May wifs thair wyfis in graif. 

VII. 

Becaus thair wyfis hes maiftery 

That thay dar nawayis chelp, 

Bot gif it be in privity, 

Qiihan thair wifis ar on fleipr 

Ane mirry in thair company 

Were to thame worth baith gold and fie j 

Ane menftrall could nocht bocht be, 

Thair mirth gif he could beit, 

G « VHI. 



« C O T I S H 

VJIL 
Bot of that fort quhilk I report 
I knaw nanc in this ring ; 
Bot we may all baith grit and.fmall, 
Glaidly baith dance and fing. 
Quha lift nocht heir to majc gude chcir, 
Perchance his gudes ane uther yeir 
Be fpent, quhen he is brocht to bier, 
Quhen his wyfe taks the fling. 

IX. 

ft has bene fene that wyfe wemcn, 

Eftir thair hufband's deid, 

Hes gettin men hes gart them ken 

Gif thay micht beir grit laid. 

With ane grene fling hes gart them bring ; 

The yeir quhilk won wes be ane dring j 

And fyne gart all the bairnis fing 

Ramukloch in thair bed. 

Than wad fcho fay, Alace ! this day 
For him that wan this geir : 
Quhen I him had I lkairfly faid, 
My hairt anis mak gud cheir. 

4 Or 
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Or I had lettin him fpend a plak, 
I lever haif wittin him brokin his bak ; 
Or ellis his craig had gottin a crak 
Our the heichTof the flair. 



XI. 

Ye neigartis then example tak, 

And leir to fpend your awin : • 

And with gud freynds ay mirry mak, 

That it may be weil knawin 

That thou art he quha wan this ,geir ; 

And for thy wyfe fe thou not fpair 

With gud freynds ay to mak repai^ 

Thy honefly may be fhawin. 

XII. 

Finis, qu6th 1^ quha fettis nocht by 

The ill wyfis of this toun ; 

Thoch for defpyt with me wald flyte 

Gif thay micht put me down. 

Gif ye wald kfnow quha maid this fang, 

Quhidder ye will him heid or hang, 

Flemyng's his name quhair evir he gang, 

In place, or in quhat toun. 

G 3 XIII. BALLAT 
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XIJI. 

BALLAT of GUDE-FALLOWIS, 

i. 

IMak it kend be that will fpend, 
And luve God lait and air, 
God will him mend, and grace him fend, 
Quhen catyvis fall haif cair. 
Thairfoir pretend weili for to fpend 
Of geir, and nocht till fpair : 
I knaw the end that all mon wend 
Away nakit and bair. 
With an O, and an I, 
Ane wreche iall haif na mair, 
Bot ane fchort fcheit at heid and feit, 
For all liis wrek and wair, 

For all the wrak a wreche can pak, 
And in his baggis imbrace, 
Yet de;d fall tak him be the bak, 
And gar him cry, AUace ! 

Than 



» 
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*Than fall he fvvak away with lak 
And wait nocht to quhat place ; 
Than will thay mak at him a knak 
That maift of his gud hais, 
With an O, and an I, 
Quhyle wc have tyme and fpace, 
Mak we gud cheir quhyle we are heir, 
-And thank God of his grace. 

HI. 
Were thair ane king to rax and ring 
Amang gude-fallowis cround, 
Wrechis wald wring, and mak murnyng, 
For dule thay fald be dround. 
Quha finds ane dring, owder auld or ying, 
Gar hoy him out and hound : 
Now lat us fing with Chryftts Miffing, 
Be glaid, and mak gude found. 
With an O, and ane I, 
Now o;r we furder found : 
Drink thow to me, and I to the 
And let the cop go round. 

IV. 

Quha undirftude fuld haif his gude 
Or he were ctosd in clay, 
Sum in thair mude thay wald go wude, 
And de lang or thair day. 

' G 4 Nocht 



B8 S C O T I £ H. 

Nocht worthe ane hudc, or anc auld fcude, 

Thou fall beir hjme away, 

Wreche, be the rude, for, tcJ conclude, 

Full few will for th6 pray. 

With ane O, and ane I, 

Gude-fallowis, quhill We may, 

Be mirry and fre*, fyne blyth we be, 

And fing on tway and tway. 



XIV. THE 
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I 

THE B-LAIT • L BV'A'R. 



OUHEN flora had our fret the firth*, 
In May of every moneth quene, - •'-- 
Quhen merle and mavis fmgis with mirth 
Sweit melling in the fchawis fchene ; 
Quhen luvaris rejofit bene, 
And moft defyrus of thair pray ; 
I hard a lufty luvar mene, 
I luve, bot I dar nocht aflay. 

n. 

Strang are the panis I daylie prufe, 

Bot yet with patience I fuftene ; 

I am fo fetterit with the lure 

Onlie of my lady fchene ; 

Quhylk for her bewty micht be quene, 

Natour fa craftely alwey 

Hes done depaint that fweit fcherene ; 

Qyhome 1 lure I dar nocht efiay. K 

m. 
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m. 

Stbo it la brycht of hyd and hew 
I lufe but hir alionc I wene ; 
Is none hir lufp that; may efcfeew 
That blcnkis of that dulce amene. 
8a cumly deir ar hir twa enc, 
That fcho ma iuvaris dois effray v 
Than evir of Grice did fair Helene. 
Quhom I luf I dar nocht affay, 
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XV. 

J^UVE ANE L,EVELLAR* 

LUVE preyfis but comparefonp 
Both gentil, fempill, gcncrall ; 
And of fre will gevis wareionc 
As fortoun chanfis to befall. 
For luve maks nobill ladies thrall 
To baffir men of birth' and blade ; 
So luve garris fobir wemen fmall 
Qet maiftrice our grit men of gud. 

II. 
Ferme luve for favour, feir, or feid, 
Of richc nor pur to fpeik ibuld fpairj 
For luve to hienefs has no heid, 
Nor lychlies lawlinefs ane hair. 
But puttis all perfonis in compair, 
This proverb planely for to preve, 
That men and wemen lefs and mair 
Are cumde of Adame and of Eye. 

III. 



:A -a .or x i s:*H 

in. 

Sa thoch my liking were a leddy, 
And I no lord, yet, nocht the left, 
Scho fuld my fervice find als reddy 
- JKs (Joke to cfpfcheTs c|ocht Urn dsfefs : ^ ' 
For as proud princely luve exprefs 
It to half foverenetie, 
So fervice cummii of (empilnefs, 
And leilefl hive of law degre. 

IV. 

So luvaris lair f no leid fuld lak, 

A lord to lufe a lilly lafs, 

A leddy als for luf to tak 

Ane propir page, hir tym to pafs. 

For quhy ? As bricht bene birneift brafs 

As iilver wrocht at all dewyfs ; 

And als gud drinking out of glafs 

A$ gold, thoch gold gtf gritter pryfs. 



*VI. TO 
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,-;••': XVI. T :: -■■' ^ [ • 

T O HI S HA IH T.-: 
1. 

RETURN? thihaupewart, hairt* i&aci 
And byde quhair then wait wont to be: 
Thou art ane rule to fuffi;? pane 
For luve of hir that luvis not. the* • - 
My hairt, la£ be.fipfentefie ;. 
Luve nane bot.a* they raak the.calA.: 
And lat hir. feik ane. hairt for the, 
For feind a crum of the fcho fawis* 

To quhat effeaibujdj:bpujje k th«aji 
But thank ? Sen thou has thy fre will* 
My hairt be nocht fa beftial ; 
But knaw quha dois the guid or ill, 
Remane with me, and tary dill, , 
And fe quha playis beft their pawis ; 
And lat fillok ga fling her fill, 
Toifypi *M\W of th£ feho fawi* . 

lit 
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III. 
Thoch fcho be fair I will not fenyie, 
Scho is the kind of utheris ma : 
For quhy ? Thair is a fellone menyie 
That femis gud* and ar not £u 
My hairt tak nowdir pane nor M[a, 
For Meg, for Merjory, or yit Mawis t 
Bot be thou glaid, and latt hir ga, 
For feind a crum of the fcho fawisa ; 



IV. 
Becaus I find fcho tuk in ill, 
At her depairting thow mak ria cair, 
Bot all begyld go quhair fcho will ; 
A fchrew the hairt that mane' makifr rhair t 
My hairt be mirry late and air, 
This is the fynall eiid and claufe; 
And let hir fallow ane filly fair, 
For feind a crum of the fcho fattis. 



XVII. RON&EL 
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XVIL 



RONDEL OF LUVE. 



LO quhat it is to kfe , 1< 

Lcrn ye that lift to prufe; 
Be/ne, I fay, that no ways majf 
The grand of gncffreamve : r 

Bot ftiil decay both nicht and day. 
Lo quhat it is to lufe ! 

II. 

Lufe is ane fervent fyre 

Kendillit with ddyre, 

Schort plefour, lang difplefouf, 

Repentance is the hyre ; 

Ane puir trefour without meflbur. 

Lufe is ane fervent fyre, 

3 in. 



\ 
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in. 

To lufe and to be wyifs ; 

To rege with gude adwyifi ; 

Now thus, now than, fo gois the game ; 

facer^iac is the dyifs. 

*jThaiV is no man, I fay, that can 

Both lufe and to be wyifs 

IV. 

Fie alwayis frome the fiiair : 

Lerne at me to beware 

It is ane pane, and double trane, 

Of endlefs wo and cair. 

For to refrane that danger plane, 

Fie aiwyis frome the (hair* 



XVIU. The 
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XVUfc 

The Wife of Auchtermuchtt* 



IN AnChtermucity thair dwelt ant man* 
An hufband, as I hard it tauld, 
Quha weil could tippill out a can ; 
And naithir luvit hungir nor cauld. • 
Quhill anis it fall upon a day. 
He yokkit his pleuch upon the plain* 
Gif it be treW:, as I heard fey^ 
Theday was fowll for wind and raio* 

il ^ ' . > 

Be lowfit the pleuch at the landis en> 
And draife his oxen hame at ene, 
Quhen he came in he lukit ben, 
And law the wife, baith dry and clene, 
Sittand at ane.fyre beik and bauld, 
With ane fat foup, as I heard fay; , 
The man being very weit and cauldj 
Jetwcin thay twa it was na play, 

H HI. 



s c? or tin 

in. 

Quoth he, Qtrtiair h my borfis corn ? 

My ox hes naithir hay nor ftray : 

£)ame ye maun to the pleueh the mora; 

£ fell tetatygiFI may* 

Hufband, quoth fcho, content am I 

To tak the pleuch my day about ; 

&a ye will rewll baith ksrvia and ky 9 

Andtf lliehdufebakhinamiotit. ; 

.::"•"■ iv- " ' ... 

But fen that ye WlH htrtP^ktfp kefl, 

Firft ye (all fift, and f>ne M tWfl } ' 

And ay as ye gart£ fitet drfd ben 

Luk that the balttlhrjte not the tfeci ' 

Yeis lay Xttt fori: Wy$ to thtf titty 

(We haif ane deir ferme on our heid). 

And, ay as ye gang forth and till, 

Keip weitt the #ra*gi» fra the £fe& 

"'■■'V. 
The wyfe #as tip tfcht fate df ehe " 
1 pray God gife hef Weil to fair ! 
Scho kirn f d tM kirn, and ikumM it clcae> . 
Left the grtdemari bdt Wedoch balr. J 

5 *Tl 
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•than in the morning up fcno-gat* 

And on hir hairt hid h©r disjune ; •• • 

And pat ab meikte ia her lap 

At micht hpjl feed tim& bakh at, nuotit 

VK i ' 

Says, jfolc, be thou maifter df warfej 
And thou fall had, and. I fall ka ; 
Ife promife thi ane gude new farlc, 
Outhir of round claith or of fina. 
Scho loufit the oxin ^u^ht or nine, 
Andhync ane gad-ftaff in terhaad.^ 
Up the gudeman raife after fyne, 
And law the wjffe had done command* 

m 

Hecawdthegaifliagisfttrthtoftidy 
Thair wag. hut fewnfhm of timft a, : 
And by thair cumis the gredy gled, 
And likkit up fyve, left him but twa i 
Than out he va% in all hi* mane, 
How fune he hard the g^ufiiBgisi qij $ 
But than or he cacps- in #gaoe 
Thecalvisbr^Jp^ai^AHWl^hfrkyv 




VIII. 
The calvis aftd ky met in the lone, • • 
The man ran with ane rung to red ; 
Than 4hair cnmts ane illwilly cow, 
And brodit his buttock quhill that it bled. 
Than hame ran to a rok of tow, 
And he jatf doun to fay the fpinning ;s 
I trow heiowti^ our neir the low- 
Quoth he, {hi* work has ill beginning. 

IX, 
Hynd to the kirn than did he ftoure, 
And jumlit at.it quhill he fwat ; 
Quhen he bfld fumlit a full lang hour t 
The forrow a fcrape of butter he gat ; 
Albeit na butter be ceroid get, 
Yit he was cummerit with the kirn*. v 
And fyne tub het the milk our het, . 
And forrow, a {park of it wald yirae* 

:. . x. L ~'; ■ 

Than ben thdir cam ane greidy fow, 
I trow he cund'hir little thank, 
(or in fcho (hot her meklen&ow, '- ' 
And ay fcho Wmkit aad fobt it+tk Y 



«9 
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He ckikit up an cruked club, 
And thocht tp hit the fow a rout ; t 
•The twa gainings the gled had lef£ 
That ftraik dang baith thair harnii OuK 



XL 



15; ^ 
lit') 

1 * 



Ttaa he baro kindling t<* the kjl! f - • -"* -'oriT 
Butfbhoftertup all in ane ijttr*" "~ f r ( ' • 
Qyhatesrir he hard quhafcvir hfeftwi i! I 

That day he had na will to wow. 
Than he gied to tak up the bairnis, 
Thocht to haif fond thame fair and cltritfr ~>lJ) 
The firft that he gat in hi$ armk- r I 

Was a bedir^ to the daei f.u u »./. : .7 



XII. 






The firft it fin^lt fae fappeiie* 

To touche the Uv.e he did nochit.grtinj&fi, , * 

The devill cut off thair hands, quoth hfc, 

That fill'd ye a fa fbw yeftrene ! 

He trailit the fowl! iheitcs down the .gait. 

Thocht to haif wafchct thame on a,uan£ j ' 

The burne was rifen grit of fpait, 

Away fra hira the fheitis hes Un<p* c 

H 3 ^ ^ 



4 
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Thenuphe^ton w-knowheid, 

On hir to £ty, on, hir {: o fchout ^ 1 

Scho hard him, and fcho hard "him not 9 } 

Bot ftoutly fteirid the Qottis about. 

Scho draif al day unto* the nicht ; 

Schp loufit tl£ jpteutfv and fyne <&mt tow $ 

Scho fend all wjnag that fculd bene rioht * 

I ttow the mtn J&aeta richt grit iobemu 

Qpothrtw, ^myjofice 1 tf brfelk 

For all theVayhofjnyiljfe$ - ' ' 

For I wald put ane houfe to wr*ik r 

Had I bene twenty day is gudwifc. 

Quoth fcho weil met ye.btuke your place. 

For trewlie I will nevir accep it : 

Quoth he feind fall the Jyaris Face, 

Bot yit ft may t>e blyth to git it. 

' XV. 
Then dp Mo gate ane mekle ruqg, 
And t&e gudman maid to the doir : 
Quoth he, Deme I fall hald my rung, 
J$r an we fecbt Til get the woir. 



» 



Quoth he, cjuhen I forfuik my pleach, 

I trow I but forfaik4»y fettle » 

And I will to my pleuch agane, 

For I and this hou* willncir do writ 



- * 
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XIX. 

GOD fend every prieft ane wife. 
And every nunne a man ; 
That they may live that haly life 
Asiirft the kirk began, 

IL 
Hand Peter, quhom nane can reprufti 
His life in marriage led : 
All gude preifts, quhom God <fid lufe, 
Their maryit wyfes had. 

m. 

Greit caufu then J grant had they 
Fra wyfes to refraine ; 
But greiter caufes have they mvr 
Now wyfis to wed againe. 

For than fuld nocht fa many hurt 
Be up and doune this land : 
Nor yit fa many beggars pur * 
, Iakirk and rntrcat ftancL 



V, 
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V. 

And not fa meikill bafiarf feid 
Throw out this cuntrie fawin ; ■ 

Nor gude men uncouth fry fuld feed 
/^alIJ^eJ^itKwerekfeiw5i. T £ \j v i. 

VL 
8en Chryft's law, and common law, 
Andd66tour8 will admit 
That prjefts *nthat j^fHtydtoW* :: J ^ x 
C^ha.4ariaycpntrairttf > ^,U^-, v cA,J 

C;'-> • ■-*:.*:,:;' .-..t.-vcI -/';*-£ 

: -..;> ..^ t v;-'..:i" :•.-■- ^ 



1. 1 



i 



X^LUSTIl 




k* « e t i» g 

XX. 

h U S T I E ' MAY E. 

OLufiittfaye, with Flora queen, 
The balmy drop* from Pheima &«m, ' 
Prelufant beams before the day, 
Before the day, the day* 
By thee, Diana, ^roweth green 
. Through glaidnefs of this luftie Maye, 
Through glaidnefs of this luftie Maye# 

II, 

- Then Aurora that is fo bright 
To woful hearts fhe cafts great light, 
Right pleafantly before the day, 
before the day, the day, 
And fhows and (hades furth of that light, 
Through gladnefs of this luftie Maye, 
Through gladnefs of this luftie Maye, 



IK 
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in. 

JJirds on their boughs ,, of every fort, 
jBendfurth their notes'ahd'make great mirth, 
On banks that bloom ; on every brae, 

Pn every hrae, on every Jwe _ , „,, 

And "feres an'd fifes oei field arid firfh J , - * ' ; " 
Through gladnefs of this luftie Maye, 
Through gladnefs of this luftie Maye. 

£11 lovers hearts that are in care 
To their lad its they 4o repair," 
In frefh mornings before the day, 
Jkfore the day, the day^ 
And are in mirth ay mair and mair, 
Through gladnefs of this luftie'Maye, * 
Through gladnefs of this luftie Maye* 

V. 

Of eyery monith in the year, .' ! ' ' _ 

To mirthful Maye there is no peer, ' 

Her glittering garments are fo jjay, 

Garments fo gay, To f gay ; 

You lovers all make merry cheer 

Through gladnefs x>f this luftie May, . . 

Jhrougfc gbdnefi of this luffie Maye* 

XXI. TaT 



i»r $ c o t i s h 

xxr. 
Tak.ypur auld clok about ye. 



IN winter when the rain rain'd tauld, 
And froft and faaw on ilka hill, 
And Boreas, wihis Wafts fee baujd, 
Was thretning a our ky to kill ; 
Then Bell my wife, wha loeg na ftrife, 
Said unto me right haitilie, 
Get up goodman fave Crumy's life. 
And tak your auld clok about ye, 

HE, 
O Bell, why doft thou Byte and fcorn ? 
Thou ken'ft my dok is very thin, , 
It is fo bare, and over worne, 
A cricke he thereon cannot fin. 
Then I'M nae langer borow or (end, 
lor ante 111 new apparei'd be j 
To morrow 111 to toun and fpend, 
I'll have a new clok ahout me. 

SHE 



COMIC BALLADS. sn 

SHE., 

My Crumy is an ufefu cow, 

And (lie is come of a good kinc ; • t ' 

Aft has flie wet the bairnis mow ; 

And I am laith that flie mould tync* 

Get up, goodman, it is fou time, 

The fun mines in the lift fa hie ; 

Sloth never made a gracious end, 

Gae tak your aiild clok about ye. 



HE. 
My clok was anes a good grey clok. 
When it was fitting for my wear ; \ : . 

But now its fcantly worth a groat, 

For I have worn't this thritty year. 
Lets fpend the gear that we have won, 
We little ken the day we'll die ; 
Then I'll be p foud fcn I have fwora 
To have a new clok about me, 

SHE. 

In days when our king Robert rang, 

His trews they coft but half-a-croun, 

He laid they were a groat our dear, . 

And ca'd the tay^or thief and kwn. '. 
u Hi 
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He was the king, that wore a crouri* 
And thou'rt a man of laigfc degree* 
Tis pride put* a the eouaay deun, 
Sae tak thy aakt dole about .the* 

HE. 

fcvery land has its aia lough* 
Ilk kind o com it has its hool ; 
I think the warld is a run wrang 
When ilka wife her man wad rule* 
Do ye not fie Rob, Jock, and Hab* 
As they air girded gallantly, 
While 1 fit hurklcn in the »fe f 
111 ha a new clob about me* 



SHE. 

Goodman 1 wat 'tis thritfy year a 
Syne we did ane antther ken* . 
And we have had atween us twa 
Of lads and bonny latfes tea s 
Now they ace women groun and man, 
I wifh and pray wetl may they be i 
And why will thou thyfell miiken i 
Een tak your auld clot about ye. 



ntk 
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HE. 
Bell my wife, (he toes na ftrife, 
But fhewaldguidemeif fhecan* .. . ,. 

Am to maintain an cafy fife, - ♦ • ■ 

I aft maun yield, tho I'm goodman* 
Noght's to be won at woman's hand 
Unlefa ye gie her a the plea ; 
Then 111 leave off where I began, 
And tak my auld clok about met 



XXII, EWBUCHTS 
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XXIL 

EWBUCHTS MARION, 

WILL ye gae to the eubuchts^ Marion, 
And Wear in the fheip wi mcc I 
The fun fhinei fweit, my Marion, % 
But not half fae fweit at thee* 
O Marion's a bonnie lafs, 
And the blyth blinks in her ee ; 
And fain wad I marrie Marion* , 
Gin Marion wad marrie mee. 

h. 

Their's gowd in your garters, Marion, 
And filler on your white haufe-bane ; 
Fou faine wad I kiffe my Marion, 
At ene quhan I cum name. 
Thereis braw lads in Earnfhaw, Marion, 
Quha gap and glowr wi their ee, 
' At kirk quhan they fee ^y Marion ; 
lot nanc of tham lue« like roee. 
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JH. 

f've nine milk cws f my Marion, 
A cow, and a brawny quay $ 
Ife gie them a to my Marion 

Upon her bridal day* * 

And yee's get a green fey apron, 
And waiftcote o London broun $ 
And wow but ye will be vaperihg 
Quha&eerye gang to the town* 

IV. 
I'm young and flout, my Marion* 
Nane dance like me on the greent j 
And gin ye fbrfak me> Marion, 
Ife een gae draw up wi Jeane* 
Sae put on your pearlins, Marion* 
And kirtle o cramafie ; 
And fune as my chin has na haire on 
I fall cum weft and fee yee. 
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xxra. 
The yellow-hair'd LADDIE. 

THE yellow-hair'd laddie fat down on yon brac, 
Cried, milk the ews, lafly, let nane o them gae: 
And ay (he milked, and ay flie fang, 

• The yellow-hair'd laddie fhaU.be xny.goo.dman/ 
And ay fhe milked, and ay flie fang, 

* The yellow-hair'd laddie fhaU be my goodman.' 

The weather is cauld, and my elaithing is thin, 
The ews are new dipt, and they winna bught in ; 
They winna bught in tho I fhduld die :— 
O yellow-hair'd laddie be kind unto me ! 
They winna bught in tho I fhould die :— 
O yellow-hair'd laddie be kind unto me ! 

The goodwife cries butt the houfe, Jenny come ben, 
The cheefe is to mak, and the butter's to kirn, 
Tho butter, and cheefe, and a fhould four, 
I'll crack and kifs wi my love ae haf hour : 
It's ae ha/ hour, and we's eeh mak it three, 
For the yellow-haix'd laddie my huiband (hall be* 

XXIV. BESSY 
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xxrv. 

feESSY BELL and MARY GRAY* 

I. 

BfeSSY Bell and Mary Cray ' 

They arc twa bonnie laflcs $ 
They big*d a bower on yon burn brae t 
And theek'd it our wi rallies. 
BeUy Bell I lo*d yeflreen. 
And thocht I neer could alter j 
But Mary Gray's twa pa«ky rest > 

They gar my fancy falter^ 

BdTfs hair's lit* a Uflt tap, 
8heimile«likeaMay»orfctog; 
When Phebus flam fra Thetis lap 
The hills with rays adorning : 
White is her neck; iaft is her hand, 
Her wafte, and feet, fow genty. 
With ilka grace (he can command ; 
tier lips O wow ! they're dainty. 

I* Mai/f 
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m. 

Mary's locks are like' the craw, 1 
Her eye like diamond glances, 
She's ay fae clean, red-up, andbraw, 
She kills whene'er (he dances. 
Blyth as a kid, with wit at will, 
She blooming, tight, and tall is ; 
And guides her airs fa gracefu ftill ; 
O Jove, ihe's like thy Pallas ! 

IV. 
Befly Bell and Mary Gray 
Ye unco lair opprefs us : 
Our fancies jee between you tway, 
Ye are fiq bonny lafles. 
Wae's me for baith I canna get, 
To ane by law we're ftented ; 
Then I'll draw cuts and take my fate, 
And bo with ane contented* 
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XXIV. 

O W R THE BOGIE, 

I. 

J Will awa <wi my Utve % 

I will aiva *wi ber f 
TI?$ a my kin badfvoom audfaxd y 
M wir the Bogie wi ber. 
If I can get but her confent, 
I dinna care a ftrae ; 
Tho ilka ane be difcontcnt 
Awa wi her I'll gae. 
. Inmllaw*) &C« 

n. 

For now (he's miftrefs of my heart, 
And wordy of my hand, 
And weilj wat we fhanna part 
For filler or for land. 
Let rakes delyte to fwear and drink, 
And beaus admire fine lace ; 
, But my chief pleafure is to blink 
Oo Betty's bonny face* 
/ wi I awa 9 &c. 

I 3 W. 
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. Vh 

. There a the beauties do combine 
Of colour, traits, and air ; 
» * ' fchd ibuf that fparkle* in h*r ecu 
Makes her a jewel rare. 
Her flowing wit gives Jhining life 
To a her other charms j 
How bleft I'll be when fhe's my wifc^ 
And lockt up in my arms ! 
I will avia y &c> 

IV. 

There blythly wouJ4 J.lfant and fing. 
While o'er her fweets I ranges 
$'11 cry Your humble fervant, .king ! 
Shame fa them that wad change 
A kife of Betty, and a fcile, 
Abeet ye w*d lay down 
The right ye hae to Britain's.. ifle, 
And offer me your crowcu 
Iwill*wa t &c. 
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XXVL 

To the tune of M 111 never leave thee." 

I. 

OH fpare that dreadful though*, 
If Illiquid leave thee J 
May I all pleafure leave, 
Lafs, when I leave thee! 
Leave thee, leave thee I 
How can I leave thee f 
May I all pleafure leave, 
Juafi, when I leave thee! ' 

II, 

By all the joys of love 

Til never leave thee. 

May I all pleafure leave, 

J-afs, when I leave thee } 

Leave thee, leave thee ! *: - 

flow can I leave: thee ? 

May I all pleafure leave, 

£,a{s ? when I leave thee } 

1 4 *XVIJ, 
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£xvn. 
i. 

LET's be jovial, fill our glaiTes ; 
Madnefs his for us to think 
How the warld is rul'd by afles, 
And the wife are rul'd by chink. 

II. 

Never let vain cares oppreis us j 
Riches are to all a fhare. 
We're every one as rich as Croefus, 
While our bottle drowns our care. 

IN. * 

Wine will make us red as roles, 
Let us all Our woes forget ; 
Let us, fuddling all our nofes. 
Drink purfeives quite out of debt* 

IV. 

When grim Death is looking for us, 
We are toping at our bowls ; 
Bacchus joins us in the chorus, 
•Deatfy begone ! Here's none but fouls. 
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XXVIII. 

THE SOGER LADDIE, 

,-. \ v .. ;• - t ■ " '-' ~" '•' 

MY foger laddie is over the fait, 
And he will bring gold and money to me ; 
And when he comes home he'll make me a ladyr 
&Iy bleffing gang with my foger laddie, 

n. 

My favorite laddie is handfome and brave* . 
And can as a foger and lover behave ; 
True to his country ; to love he is fteady ; 
Few can compare wi my foger laddie* . , 

III. 
Shield him ye angels fra death in alarms, 
Return him in triumph to my langing arms* 
From every care ye ever will free me, 
When back to my wiflies my foger ye gie me. 

IV. 

foon may his honours bloom fairxm his brow, 
As quickly they muft if he get his due ; 
For in noble actions his courage is ready, 
^yhieb makes me delight in my foger laddie. 

XXIX. The 
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XXIX. 



The BANKS of CLYDE;. 



WHILE forte praife the paftoral margmof lWcc4, 
And others the beautiful banks of the Tay, 
Accept, O fair Clyde, of my dutiful lay ; 
Thy nw* meanders no ftream can exceed. ' ' * 

'"" 'iii. 

Full oft thy wild banks in my youth did I tread 
The trout and the par from thy wave to decoy ; 
Maria the^i fhar'd in my innocent joy*— 
Put Maria ia fklfc and sny plcafares are fled t 
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XXX. 



*DE1L T^K THE WARS. 



DEIL tak the wars that hurried Willie frae me, 
Wha to loe me juft had fworo ; : 
They majde him captain furc to undo mc i 
Wac is me! He'll never return. 
A thoufand fauns abroad will fight hko, 
He frae thousands ne'er will run. 
Day and night I did invite him 
To flay fafe frae fword and gun. 
J us'd alluring graces, 
Wi mony kind embraces, 
Now iighing, then crying, tears letting fall : 
And had he my (aft arm's 
PreferrM to war's alarms, 
By love grown mad, without the man of God, 
I fear in my fit 1 had granted all. 

S I wafiYd 
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I walh'd and patchM to male me look provoking, 
Snares that they tald me would catch the men ; 
And on my head a huge commode fat cocking 
Which made me (hew at tall again. 
For a new gown too I paid muckle money, 
Which with gowden flowers did fhine : 
Well might my love think me gay and bonny, ' 
Nae Scots lafs was eer (he fine* 
My petticoat I (potted, , 
Fringe too with thread I knotted ; 
Wit}* lae'd (hoes, and (ilk hofe gartered over knee* 
But O the fatal thought ! 
To Willie they were nought ; 
Who rid to touns, and riffled with dragoons. 
When he, filly, loon, might have rifled me» 
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XXXI. 



I. 

TIERE dwalled a man in Aberdeen, 
And nowthir young nor auld was he, 
He never wanted wit at will, 
But wi't was ugly a? can be. . , 

II. 

Mony a lafs that had the tocher, 
Wham the carl fought to join 
Wi him to draw the pleuch of wedlock, 
Did the hatefu talk decline. 

III. 
Tired at laft wi (harp denyals, ' 

Straight he pafs'd to fillie Meg ; 
She had nowthir wit nor filler. 

Here, thocht he, I fall nae beg, 

i 

IV. 

Save the gowd o her fair trefles, 
Bit o gowd neer had the quene ; 
Nor ither jewels in pofleffion, 
Than the jewels o her een. 

Bat 
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V. 

Bot alike to her was miffing 
All the gowd that crouns the mynde f 
* Senfe, that jewel o the bofora, 
She could nowthir buy nor fynde. 

VL 
He came, he faw, he overcame ; 
The fillie mayden blufh'd confetti* 
Hamewart as he bent his travel, 
Thus he thocht on his intent. . 

VIL 
u Tho this laffie want a noddle* 
" I hae wit to make amends ; 
€< Tho I'm ugly, yet her bewtie 
u In our bairns will ferve like ends* 

VIIL 
'* Our childerj I can never dout it, 
• 4 Will comely as their mither be ; 
*' And in wit and pi jdence furelie 
•' Thay will coppie after me, 

IX. 
€< Sae our race will bear perfection 
41 Baith in bodie and in faul; 
€< Surelie a mair happie marriage 
44 To man's lot docht never fall**' 



Sat 
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X. 

Sae the wicht fou fondlie jdremit— 
Alack the iflue was far ither ! 
The bairns war ugly as thair daddie, 
And thay were foolifh as thair xnither* 
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[XXXIL 

I- 

aN thou inert mint ain things 
* I wad tut thee, Jtwad lite thee. 
An thou nhert mine one things 
Mow dearly wadl lue thee ! 

n. 

Of race divine thou neds muft be 
Since naithing earthly equals thee; 
For heaven's fake O favour me, 
Wha only live to lue thee." 
An thou wert 9 &c 

in. 

Sae lang's I had the ufe of light 
I'd on thy beauties feafl my fight, 
Syne in faft whifpers thro the night 
I'd tell how much I lue thee. 
Anthounvert, &c. 

IV. 

Tho I war number'd wi the dead 
My faul fhould hover round thy head ; 
I may be turned a filent fhade, ** 
But never ceafe to lue thee. 
.4* thou wtrt t &c» 
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. M ', , . - ■ .,, . A,-. ;: . •>■> v ' ■ ; . i. J.i 

To tte tune of V 1 Alloa Houfeu" ..: ■: 

. . , ., ,- .••• : . ::••• '•:■•.'■;. ; <.-:.i, :■,-«.• i 
|l: : ,,-. hi .,'.../: .v...r.- •,--iirr 

OH how could J yenf $?$ to luve ane. like thcfc, ti r.: 
And you not defpife a poor conqueft like me ? 
On lords, thy admirers, coujd look wi difdain, 
And knew \ was naethjng yet; .pitied my pajn ? ' j ; ; 
You faid, while, they teas'd you with nonfenfeand drqfsj 
When real the paffion the vanity's lefs. • , •. : . j; ' • 

You faw thro' that filence whicfy others defpifey ' ' , 
And while beaus were a-taujting, read luve in my eyes.* 

'.' ■, ,7. /•'.'., II. .. . :.-. ".;:.-/■'. i. 

O how I fhall fauld thee and kifs a thy charms, .[. > ". ^ 

Till fainting wi pleafure I die in your arms, 

Thro* all the wild tranfports of extaey toft, 

Till finking together together we're loft ! 

O where is the maid that like thee ne'er can cloy* 

Whofe wit does enliven each dull paufe of joy, 

And when the fliort raptures are all at an end, 

From beautiful miftrefs turns fenfible friend ? 

K' III. 



i 3 o S C O T I S H 

III. 
In vain do I praife thee, orflrive to reveal, 
(Too nice for expreflion) what only we feel : 
In a that ye do, in each look and each mien, 
The graces in waiting adorn yoxi Wifeetav 
When I fee you I luve you, when hearing adore ; 
I wonder and think you a woman no more : 
Till mad wi admiring I canha contain, 
And fcftfing yotif lips yon turn woman again. 

IV. 
With thee m my bofom how can 1 defpaif ? 
1*11 gaze on thy beauties and look awa care ; 
1*11 alk thy advice when with troubles opprefl, 
Which never dhplcafes but always is belt* 
In all that I write I'll thy judgment require, 
Thy wit ihail correct what thy charms did infpire. 
I'll kifi thee and prefs thee till youth is all o'er; 
And then live in friendship when paffldn's no more. 



XXXIV. BOTHWEU 
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XXXIV. 



BOTH WELL BANK. 



1. 

ON the blyth beltane, as I went 
Be myfel attour the green bet, 
Wharby the cryftal waves of Clyde 
Throch faughs and hanging hazels glyde, 
There fadly fitting on a brae 
I heard a damfel fpeak her wae« 

D - 

4 O Bothwell bank thou blumeft fair, 

* But ah thou makft my heart fou fair I 
' For a beneath thy holts fae grene 

• My luve and I wad fit at ene ; < 

* While primrofes and daifies mixt, 

• Wi bluebells in my loks he fixr. 

K z III. 
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m. 

' But he left me ae drearte day 
4 And haplie now fleips in the clay ; 
' Without ae fich his dethe to roun, 

* Without ae flouir his £rave. to crown, T 

* 6 Bothwefl bank thou blumeft fair, 

* But ah thou makft my heart fou fair V 
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XXXV. 



L 

MY dear and only love, I pray 
That little world of thee * 

Be govern'd by no other fway 
But purefl monarchy. 
For if confufion have a part, 
Which virtuous fouls abhor ; 
I'll call a fynod in my heart, 
And never love the,e more, 

II. ■'■ 

As Alexander I will reign, 

And I will reign alone ; 

My thoughts did evermore difdain . 

A rival on my throne. 

He either fears his f^te too much, 

Or his deferts are fmall ; 

Who dares not puux to the touch 

To gain or lofe it all. 

K 3 in, 
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III. 

And in the empire of thy heart, 
Where I fhould folely be, 
If others do pretend a part, 
Or dare to (hare with me ; 
- Or committees if thou erect, 
Or go on fuch a icorc, 
I'll failing mock at thy neglect, 
And never love thee more, 

IV. 

But if no faithlefs action ftaia 

Thy love and conftant, word, 

I'll make thee famous by my pen, 

And glorious by my fword. 

.Ml ferve thee in fuch noble ways 

As ne'er were known before ; 

I'll deck and croun thy head with bays, 

And love thee more and more. 



XXXVI. 
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XXXVI. 



I. 

COMRADES pufh about the glafs, 
And mak the chearfu ingle glow ; 
Time, a rogue , that neer knew grace, 
Will urge alike his fteady pace, 
Whether we are bleft or no. 

II. 

Fill thritty bouts for ane o his, 

Toom ninety glafles for his three ; 

For a their faws and prattles, this 

The bed and beaten road to blifs 

Wifer men have fend than we» , 

III. 

If you can be bleft the day, 
Neer defer it till the morn : 
Peril ftill attends delay, 
As all fools will find, whan they 
Have their happie hour forborne. 

K 4 IV. 
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IV. 

Comradts fill your giafs wi me ; 
Let us drink, and laugh, and,fing: 
Whan ye merry are and ree, 
Fear not to drink out your glee ; 
New delights the morn will bring. 



XXXVII. ETTRIPK 



I 



V 
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- XXXVII, 

E T-T & I G IC BANKS, 



1. 

ON Ettrick banks in a fummers night, 
At glowming when the fheep drave hamfy 
J met my laflie braw and tight, 
Come wading barefoot a her lane: 
My heart grew light, I ran, I flang 
My arms about her lily neck, 
And kifs'd and clap'd her there fou lang ; 
My words they were na mony, feck. 

II. % * 
I laid, My laffie will ye gp 
To the highland hills, the Erfe to learn ? 
Ill gie ye baith a ew and cow, 
When ye come to the J>rig of Earn. 
At Leith auld meal comes in, neer falh, 
And herrings at the Broomy Law ; 
(Chear up your heart my bonny lafs, 
There's gear to win we never faw. 
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III. 
When we all day have wrought eneuch, 
When w inter- frofts and fnaw begin, 
Soon as the fun gaes weft the loch,. 
At night when ye fit down to fpin, 
I'll fcrew my pipes and play a ipring ; 
And there the weary night well en, 
Till tender kid-and-lamb time bring 
Our pleafant fimmer back again* 



lol 



IV. 

Syne when the trees are in their bloom, 
And gowans gleim oer ilka held, 
111 meet ray lafs aniang the broom, 
And lead you to my fimmer bield ; 
Then, for frae a their fcornfu din, 
Wha malt the kindly hearts their {port, 
Well laugh, and kifs, and dance, and fing, 
And gar the langeft day feem fliort. 
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LOCHABER. 



1. 

"J* AREWEIL to Lochaber, farewell to my Jean, 

Where heartfome with her I have mony day been : 
o Lochaber no more, to Lochaber no more, 
r e*ll maybe return to Lochaber no more. 
Iiefe tears that I fhed they are a for my dear, 
nd not for the dangers attending on weir ; 
tio bore on rough feas to a far bloody more, 
[ay be to return to Lochaber no more ! 

II. 

Tio hurricanes rife, tho rifes each wind, 
Jo tempeft can equal the ftorm in my mind ; 
Tho loudefl of thunders on louder waves roar, 
There's naething like leaving my love on the fhore. 
To leave thee behind me my heart is fair pain'd, 
lut by eafe that's inglorious no fame can be gain'd : 
knd beauty and love's the- reward of the brave ; 
Lnd I maun deferve it before I can crave. 

IIL 
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HI. 

Then glory, my Jeany, maun plead my excufe, 
Since honour commands me how can I refufe ? 
Without it I ne'er can have merit for thee ; 
And lofing thy favour I'd better not be. . 
I gae then, my lafs/ to win honour and fame, 
And, if I fhould chance to come glorious hame, 
I'll bring a heart to thee with love running o'er, 
/Vnd then I'll leave thee and Lochaber no more. 



xxxix, 
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XXXIX. 



I. 

FOR the fake of gold fhe has left me, 
And of all that's dear has bereft me, 
She me forfook for a great duke, 
And to ehdlefs woe fhe has left me. 
A ftar and garter have more art t 

Than youth, a true and faithful heart ; 
For empty titles we mull part ; ' 
For glittering fhow (he has left me. 

n. 

No cruel fair (hall ever move 

My injured .heart again to love ; 

Thro diflant climates I muft rove 

Since Jeany fhe has left me. 

Ye Powers above I to your care ,, 

Refign my faithlefs lovely fair, 

Your choiceft bleffings be her fhare, 

Tho fhe has ever left me f 

XL. BLACKFORD 
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XL. 

BLACKFORD HILL. 



I. 

THE man wha lues fair nature's charms , 
Let him gae to Blackford hill ; 
And wander there amang the craigs, 
Or down afide the rill ; 
v That murmuring thro the peblis plays, 
And banks whar dailies fpring ; 
While, fra ilk bum and tree, the birds 
In fweeteft concert ling. 

II. 

The lintie the fharp treble founds | 
The laverock tenor plays ; 
The blackbird and the mavis join 
To form a folemn bale : 
Sweet Echo the loud air repeats, 
Till a the valley rings ; 
While odorous fcents the weftlin wind 
Frae thoufand wild flowers brings, 
i 
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III. 

The Hermitage afide the burn 

In fhady covert lyes, 

Frae Pride and Folly'* norfy rounds 

Fit refuge for the wife ; 

Wha there may ftudy as they lift, 

And pleafures tafte at will, 

Yet never leave the varied bounds 

Of bonny Blackford hilL , 



XLL TWE£DSID£> 



1 



i 4 4 S C D T I S tt 

XLI. 

T W E E D S I D E, 



i. 

WHAN Maggy and I war acquaint 
I carried my noddle fu hie ; 
Nae lintwhite on a the gay plain, 
Nae gowdfpink fae bonny as (he, 
I whittled, I pip'd, and I fang ; 
I woo'd but 1 cam nae great fpeed j 1 

Therefore I maun wander abroad, 
And lay my banes far frae the Tweed, 

II. " 
To Mkggy my luve I did tell ; 
My tears did my paffion exprefs i 
Alas ! for I loo'd her ovvr weil, 
And the women loo fie a man lefa. 
Her heart k was frozen and cauld, 
Her pride had my ruin decreed ; 
Therefore I maun wander abroad, 
And lay my banes far frae the Tweed « 

1 XLII. BIRKS 
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XU1. 

BIRKS of ABERGELDIE. 



BONNIE laffie will ye go, 
Will ye go, will ye go, 
Bonnie laffic will ye go 
To the birks of Abetgeldie ? 
Ye fall get a gown of filk, 
A gown of filk, a gown of filk, 
Ye fall get a gown of filk, 
And coat of callimankie. 

II. 

Na, kind fir, I dar nae gang, 
I dare nae gang, I dar nae gang, 
Na, kind fir, I dar nae gang; 
My minny will be angry. 
Sair, fair, wad flie flyte, 
Wad (he flyte, wad foe flyte ; 
Sair, lair, wad flie flyte; 
And fair wad flie ban me. 

L XLUI. BRAX- 
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xuir. 

BRA X- FIELD B RAES. 

I. 

ON Braxfield braes, amang the broom, 
How happie hael been ! 
When June gard a the meadows blunrc, 
And clad the woqds in green. 

II. 

Owr Gallitudlum to the burn * 
How mirrie did I rove ! 
My fteps by pleafant Clyde to turn, 
Or fit in Willie's cove. 

m. 

To catch the menon or the eel 

Wi artlefs hook I tried; 

Then owr the heuchs and craigs to fpeel 

Wi eager hafte I hied, 

IV. 

Syne ran the Unties neft to fee, 
Or plaie at penny ilane. 
Ah days of youth how fweet are ye ! 
But ye ne'er cum again ! 

XLIV. LOW 
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LOW fiOWN IN THE BROOM, 

L 

MY daddy is a Cankef'd carle, 
He'll na twin wi his gcir ; 
My minny is a fcaldirig wife 
Hads a the tioufe a fteer. 

But let them fay ^ or let them do, ' 

It* s a ane to me, 
For his low doun in ihe Iroom 
Waiting for me ; 
flatting for me , my love + 
Waiting for me. 
For his low doun in the broom 
Waiting for me. 

II. 

My aunty Kate fits at heT wheel. 
And lair fhe lightlies me ; 
But weil I ken it's a for fpite, 
For neer a jo has fhe. 
But let them Jay, &c. 

l 2 in. 
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III. 

My coufin Madge was fair beguil'd 
, >YTJbhny o the glen j, 

And ay finfyne fhe cries, Beware 

Of falfe deluding men. 

But let tbemfay^ $cc. T 

IV. 

Gleed Sandy he came weft ae night 
And fpier'd when I law, Pate ; 
And ay finfyne the neighbours round 
They jeer me air and late. 
But let them/a?) &c. 
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XLV. 

L 

COME Annie, let us kifs our fill, 
And never dream of future ill * 
Youthheid is Love's haliday, 
Let us ufe it Whan we may. 

See the fields are fiU'd wi fnaw, 
The winter-blafts fou bitter blaw ; 
In icy chains the ftreams are tyed : 
Tint is a the fimroer's pride, 

HL 
We, my luvely lafs, owrfune, 
Whan our laughing fimmer's done, 
Maun the blafts o Age fuflain;' 
And yield us to Death's icy chain. 

IV. 

Let us bruik the prefent hour, 
Let us ppu the fleeting nouir ; 
Youthheid is Love's haliday, 
Let us ufe it wjian we may. 

L 3 — XLVI. 



XLYL 

I. 

IT fell about the Martinmas timc^ 
And a gay time it was than, 
That our gudewife had puddings to rnakj 
And (lie boil'd them ia the 7 pan f 

II. 

The wind blew cauld frae eaftfchd north, 
And blew into the floor ; 
Quoth our gudenian to our gudewife, 
'Get up and bar the door. 

III. 
" My hand is in my huflyfkep, 
" Goodman, as ye may fee ; 
" An it Ihould na be barr'd this hunder year, 
ic Its neer be barr -d by me." 

IV. 

They made a pa&fcra 'tween them twa. 
They made it firm and fure, 
That the iirft word whaevcr fpak, 
Should rife and bar the door. 
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V. 

Than by there come twa gentlemen 

At twelve o'clock at night, 

Whan they can fee na ither houfc ; 

And at the door they light. - . 

VI. 

" Now whether is this a rich man's houfe, 
" Or whether is it a poor ?" 
But heer a word wad ane o them fpeak 
For barring of the door. 

VII. 
And firft they ate the white puddings, 
And fyne they ate the black : 
Muckle. thought the gudewife to herfeil, 
Yet neer a word fhe fpak. 

VIII. 
Then ane unto the ither faid, 
'V Here, man, tak ye my knife, 
'* Do ye tak aff the auld man's beard ; 
" And I'll kjfs the gudewife. 

IX. 

' But there's na water in the houfe, 
* And what fliajl we do than ? 
*"* What alls ye at the pudding-brce 
<< Thar boils into the pan r* 

L 4 X. 
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X. 

O up then ftarted our gudeman. 
An angry man was he ; 
" Will yc kifs my wife before my een, 
44 And fcaid me wi pudding bree ?* 

XL 
O up then ftarted our gudewife, 
Gied three flaps on the floor ; 
" Gudeman you have fjpak the 6rfk word, 
14 Get up and bar the door/' 
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I. 

Cv Saw ye my father, or faw ye my mither, 
;/ Or faw ye my true love John ? 
I faw nae your father, I faw nae your mither, 
But I few your true love John. ^ 

II. 
It's now ten at night, and the ftars,gie na light. 
And the bells they ring ding dang, 
He's met wi fome delay that caufes him to ftay, 
But he Will be here ere lang. 

III. 
The furly auld carl did naithing but fnarl. 
And Johny's face it grew red, 
Yet tho he often figh'd he ne'er a word replied, 
fill a were afleep in bed. 

IV. 

Then up Johny rofe, and to the door he goes, 
And gently tilled the pin, 
The laflie taking tent unto the door flie went, 
And fhe opea'd and lat him in. 

7 V. 
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V. 

And arc come at laft, and do I hold ye faft, 
And is my Johny true ? 

I have nae time to tell, but fae lang's I like myfej, 
Sae iang fall I like you. 

VI, 
Flee up, flee up, my bonny gray cock, 
And craw whan it is day ; 

And your neck fhall be like the bonny beaten gold, 
And your wings of the Giver-gray. 

VII. 
The cock prov'd falfe, and untrue he was, 
For he crew an hour owr foon : 
The laffie thought it day when fhe fent her lore away f 
Anc) it was but a blink of the moon. 



xlviii, 
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XLVIH. 



I. 

TO arms! To arms! To anas* my lads! 
To arms ! To arms ! To arms ! 
Care* that cankerM loon, 
Is lurking in the town 
To charge us wi ferfe, alarms. * 

II. 
Tp arms ! To arms ! To arms, my lads \ 
To quell his hatefou power, 
£y way of a ihield, 
This bowl we will wield, 
The liquor will foQn gar him fkour. * 

III. 
Charge, Charge, Charge, Charge, Charge htm 

home,' my lads \ 
Charge him home, Charge him home, fee he flees ! 
A glafs in your hand, 
Care never will ftand, 
Tou may kill him whenever you pleafe. 

2 XLIX, 
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KfEP the country, boqnie laflje, 
Keep the country, keep the potwtfry ; 
Keep the country, bonnie lafiie, 
Lads will a gie gowd for ye ; 
Gowd for ye, bonnie laffie, 
Gowd for ye, gowd for ye ; 
Keep the country, bonnie laffie, 
Lads will a gie gowd for ye* 
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I& fimmer I roawM my meadow. 
In harveft I fhure my corn ; ' 
In wintif I married a widow* . \ 
I wifk I was free the morni 

; . ir. 

Blink over the burn fweet Beety, 
Blink over the burn to me: ' 
O my luvery lafs it's a pity 
But I was a widow for thee ! 



LI. 
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L 

THERE gaed a lair maiden put to walk 
In a fwect morning of Jfily ; 
She was gay, bonnie, coy, and youilg, 
But met wi a lad unruly* 

n. . 

He took her by the lilly- white band, 
And fwore he loo'd her truly ; 
The man forgot but the maid thought pn } 
O it was in the rfionth of July ! 



L«. 
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LII. 

MY wife's a wanton wee thing, 
My wife's a wanton wee thing, 
My wife's a wanton wee thing, 
She'll never be guided by me. 
She play'd the loon e'er fhe was married, 
She play'd the loon e'er fhe was married, 
She play'd the loon e'er fhe was married, 
She'll do't again e'er (he die. 
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PEBLIS TO THE PLAY. 



FOR this very curious fpcclmcn of ancient Scotifli 
poetry, the reader has already been informed 
that the editor was indebted to Dr. Percy ; who to the 
copy in his hand-writing, from which this is printed., 
annexed the following account of the original MS. 
4 This old fong is preferred in the Pepyfian Library^ 

* at Magdalen College in Cambridge, in p. 155, of 
' an ancient MS. collection of old Scotifh fongs and 

* poems in folio; which MS. had, I believe, been a 

* prefent to the founder of that library, (old Mr. Pepys) 

* from the duke of Lauderdale, minifter to king 
4 Charles II. It had originally belonged to that duke's 

M ' anceftor, 
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* janceftor, Sir Richard Maitland v knt. who lived in 
4 the reign of queen Mary, and her fon king James 

* VI j and contains a great number of fongs and poems 

* by the faid Sir Richard Maitland, which are of high 
* * poetical merit, and throw moreover great light on the 

* incidents and manners of that age. It is remarkable 
4 that; this old bard, Sir Richard Maitland, was blind 

* (like Homer and Hilton), at leaft at the time when 

* fome of his poems were written; as he exprefsly 

* mentions it, and confoles himfelf very poetically under 
4 the lofs of his fight,' and very advanced age, in 

* one of his pieces intitled, The blind Baron's Conif v rt. 
1 Betides his own pieces, the ,MS. contains a feleclion 

* of the pieces of other bards collected by him : fome 

* of "them (as* this of James I.) no where elfe pre- 

* ferved. 

4 The foregoing poem is exprefsly quoted for king 
^ James, I's compofition, and pofttively afcribedto 
4 that monarch, in John Major's ScotiGi Hiftory, 4to. 
<-"See his account of king James J. towards the 
4 end, where Major feems to hint that a parody 
4 had been made of this fong of the' king's, to ridi- 
4 cule him for feme low intrigue in which the king' 
4 had been detected, &c. I have not the book by me, 

* but with this clue the meaning of that very obfcure 
4 paflage, I think, may be decyphered r 

4 This 



U O T E & x 163 

-* This fong written by king James I. is a proof that 
* Cbrj/Ps Kirk on the Green, was writtea by his de- 

* fcendarit James V. being evidently a niore modern 

* compofition.' 

The paflage of Major,- mentioned above, is 4s fol- 
lows* * Artificiofum libellum de Regina dum captivus 
-* erat compofuit, antequom earn in conjugem duceret : 
-' et aliam artificiofam cantilenam ejufdem, Tasfen, &c. 

• et jucundum artificiofumque ilium cantunv AtBeU 
4 tayn, &c. quam alij de Dalkeith et Gargeil mutare 

* ftuduerunt, quia in arce aut camera claufus ferva- 
-' batur, in qua mulier cum matre habitabat." 

Dr. P. after writing his own remarks, having 
communicated this poerm to feveral of his learned 
friends, they interfperfed theirs ; and I (hall here give 
their obfefvations, and a few of my own, upon this 
lingular produ&ion, after a few preliminary notices 
that may be neceflary to the Englifh reader* 

James I, king of Scotland, and the undoubted au- 
thor of the produ&ion how under view, was born in 
the year 13*3, being the fon of Robert III. His fa- 
ther to fcreen him from the ambitious defigns of his 
uncle, the duke of Albany, fent him to France, but 
he was unfortunately taken at fea ; and ungeneroufly 
detained in captivity by the kings of England, though 
during a truce between the two realms, for nineteen 
M z years: 



i 



i$4 N O T E $. 

years: nor was he releafed without payment of an 
inunenfe raqfom. Upon his affuming the government 
on the death of his father, in 14*4, he enacted 
many wife laws, and acquired the efteem and af- 
fection of his people ; but attempting to reform the 
feudal fyftem of hi* kingdom, and in confequeuce to 
csurb the power pf his noble*, he was t>y feme of the 
chief of them murdered in his bed in 1437, b^otg tte 
44th year of his ^ge, and 13 th of hia reign, 

BaUenden, in |}is -tranfotion tf ;He&oj Boece's Hif- 
tory, gives this character of him; ' Hewwweillearnk 

* to fecht witf* the fword, to juft, Iq turaay, to wer- 

* fyl, to fyng a&d dance ; was an expert raediclner, richt 

* crafty in playing baith of lute and harp, and findry 

* othir inflrurqentis of rnufik. He was expert in 

* gramajr, oratry, and poetry ; and maid fo flowand 
< and fententious verfi* apperit wcil he was ape natural 
4 and borne poete." 

Mr. Walpole, in his Catalogue of Royal and Noble 
Authors, gives us this lift of the works of James I. 

A panegyric on his queen. 

Scotch Sonnets ; one book. One of them, a lamen- 
tation while in England, is in MS* in the Bodleian Li- 
brary, and praifes Gower and Chaucer exceedingly, 

Rythmos Latinos, lib. I. 

On Mufe. 

He 
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He is faid to have written fome poetical pieces when 
in England, which is very likely ; but it appears to mc, 
that Peblis to the Play could not be one of thefe. He 
being, not more than twelve years of age when he left 
^Scotland, it is not to be fuppofed that he was {0 fa- 
miliar with the manners of his countrymen, as to paint 
them fo minutely as is done in this poem. 

Peblis to the Play.] Peblis or Peebles is the 
county-town of Twedale. Ettrick forefl is not far dif- 
tant from it. That foreft was a royal chace : hence 
the kings of Scotland frequently refided there. Darn- 
ley was there in the winter before his death. H. 

Play appears to me here to mean an annual fefti*val ': 
ibme of which are ft ill celebrated in different villages 
in England. The day is flill obferved, though the 
©ecaflon is loft in remote antiquity, Ed. 

Stanza 1. Beltane.] A great Celtic feftival on the 
firft or fecond of May. See more of it in Macpherfon'a 
Differtations. H. 

lb. found,] Perhaps from the A. S. pwman tendere. 
(to go) punbienb aliquo tendens. Vide Lye, Lexicon 
Anglo-Saxon. P. 

The conftruclion of this paflage, which is miferably 

confined, owing folely as would appear to the luft of 

alliteration, feems to me this ; They found the folate 

(of the finging and mufic) fiotb to fay^ by firth and by 

forefl furth, (or around.) Er, 

M 1 St. 2. 
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f Oof ftanzt of this fong is preferved by Abcrcromby f 
|md is, , if my memory ferves me, 
I What wccncd the king of England 

r So foon to wb all Scotland ? 

i With a bey and a bow robianbelow. 

Ed. 

St. 6. hirhn bat.] A hat made of birch interwoven. 
like ftraw hats, worn by rufticks. P. 

lb. Therefore am man to tbe bolt.] This feems to be a 
piece of an old fong. P. 

St. 7. Hovo at thai wald difpone tbamc.~\ How at y that 
is, How that ; a commpn Northern defect. So in the 
Northumberland Houihold Book, pajprn. Asyt waldef* 
chew that at may enfue 7 for * that which may follow.' 

P. 

St. 8. Malkin.'] The Scots cant word for a hare, and 
fomething of Eiau's beauty. Anonym. 

St. io. Oly-prance.] is a word flill ufed by the vulgar/ 
in Northamptonfliire, for rude ruftic jollity. 
prancing doings are ftrange, diforderly, inordinate fpord 
ings formerly ufed in Pilgrimages. P. j 

Ib.Adone with ane mifcha9tce /] Have done witli 
plague or mifchief to you ! 

lb. (He bydis tjt.] Probably, Htfpreais the table ott 
oxpeditioujlj. 

I do not approve of this explanation of die vex* 
genious annoutor, as the, fpeaker, in the nextr 
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Ikve one, defires the landlady to fee that the napre> or 
table cloth be white, which implies he had not got it to 
Spread. I have no doubt but we fhould read be bydis 
tyt without a parent hcfis. He bids dn/$ nt tbt taUe 

quickly. Ed. 

St. 11. Atye auebt.] That is, tb&tye awe* P. 

St. 12. broggit JiaufJ\ is a flump of a fraall tree, 
itript of the bark, and fluck into the ground, with the 
ends of the branches left projecting put a little way 5. 
in order to hang cups, &c. on for ready ufe, P. 

It is, I think, a flaff with a fpike in it, of the nature 
pf a^goad, but fhorter. H f 

St. 15.] Two lines of this ftanza appear to be loft, 
which feems to throw a little embarraflment over this 
part of the narration. Ed. 

St. 18. I wait nveil qubat it ivas.] The word nocbt has 
been omitted by the tranferiber. H. 

I am rather led to think the ufual phrafe of this bal- 
lad, quod be 9 is here omitted, I wait wed qubatit was, 
quod be. The fenfe of this confufed ftanza appears to be 
* you have bedaubed me \ jyforjbame!' fays the wife, fie bow 
you have drcfi mc. Howfellyou, Sir? (Sir is often ufed in 
Scotland for Sirrah. If you fay Sir to a peafant, he 
will fometimes retort Sir rogue ? or Sir gentleman?) 
He anfwers, As my girden brak — —She interrupts him 
ivith Wbat mejkle devil mtiylejiy^ for I think it ought to 
peyfj hpt me. Left fcems to be equivalent with le%$ 

to 
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to, hurt, as* leze majefty, high treafon. What the dwiT 
hurt you ? He anfwers, / know well it was my own gray 
mare that threw me. As (Or feems an error of the old 
tranfcriber, indeed in old writ the words will be quite _ 
fimilar,) iflwaffaint, and lay doun to reft me. If this 
is not the fenfe, I leave the paflage to future com- 
mentators ; for when Chrifts Kirk on the Green boafls of 
fuch learned and ref|>ec"table interpreters as Bifliop Gib- 
fon, and Mr. Calendar, it is not to be fuppofed that 
3 poem of fuch fuperior antiquity and curioiity as this 
is, will want iHuftration. Ed. 

St. 19. nokks] The riich in the ends of the bows in 
which the bowftring is inferted. Pi 

St. 20. Scbanton's dance.) That is the Showman's ' 
dance. P. 

I take this to be an Irifli word. H. 

Schamon I interpret, with Dr. P. $h«w-man-; 
but think Show man here means player, or aHor : fuch 
dance as was danced on theftage. 

In a fragment of a ballad, publifhed in a collection, 
Edinburgh, 1776, 2 vols. 8vo. in the defcription of a 
fairy is this line, 

His legs werefcant zjhathmonts length. 

The words fecm the fame ; perhaps Jhathmont, or 
fcbamon^ is, after all, trie old Scotifh word for a cricket, 

or 
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-orfome other nimble infed ; Scbamons dance will in that 
cafe denote a quick reel, Ed. 

St. 21. Than all the nvenfcbis Te be thai play it J] This 
bears a great yefemblance to this line of a fpirited 
modern poem, 

And all the maids of honour cry Te He. 

Heroic Epjfile to Sir M r . Chambers^ 14th edit, 

Ed. 
St. Ttjbe. 22.] Ifabel: pronounced 7/'%. H. 

lb. SeckelW] Perhaps fickle ; but I doubt if any hay 
was ever made in Scotland in the beginning of May. 

Ed, 
Perhaps from Sacellum a chapel. ANONYMr 

I fuppofe we mould read beckel; fee Gloffary. 

Ed. 
lb. As her taill brynt.] This may innocently mean f 
She ran as if the tail of her gown was in flames. 

Ed. 
St. 25. Hefippillit lyke an fader !es file.] He chirped like 
a feajherlefs fowl ; like a young unfledged callow bircj. 

P. 

He cried like a child that has loft its father. Anon", 

lb. Jayis tbefang.] This proves that love fongs were 

current, and committed to memory in Scotland before 

the year 1430,* about which time this poem mufl have 

been wjitten j and, if we may judge from this line, of 

no 
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no mean merit, it being as fmooth as could be expected 
at this day. Ed. 

St. 26. Settandfcbaftis.] I fufpe& the word fthqfih has 
be^n brought, from the end of the third line to this. 
The {unfettandfchajiisy if it means throwing darts, and 
no other interpretation can be thought of, may indeed 
be that kind of baftard fenfe that is not uncommon in 
old verfifiers of the middling clafs, but I believe James I. 
would not have written it. The fun was/ett > and— Or, 
'The fin was fctttng, (a word wanting,) would appear 
the proper way of reading this line. Ed. 

Settand is the old termination of the participle of thQ 
prefent tenfe, now altered to fettiqg. P. 

lb. Had thair bein mair, &c] This dry joke of the 
king's calls to remembrance a fimilar ftroke in the 
Morgante Maggiort of Pulci, where a hermit, in the 
middle of an interefting (lory, breaks off by telling the 
knight, his gueft an,d auditor, that his candle is 
done, that he has no more, and mufl of confequence 
go to bed. Ed. 
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V. CHRISTS KIRK ON THE GREEN. 

THIS edition is given from the laft, intitled, Tw* 
ancient. Scottijb poems ; The Gaherlumt.it Man, and 
Cbrjfts Kirk on the Green ; withNotes and OhfervaUons by John 
Calendar , Efq. of Craig forth y Edinburgh, 178a, 8vcu Bifhop 
Gibfon's edition of this ballad, printed at Oxford 1691, 
from Bannatyne's MS. is. the earlieft edition. I am 
forry, however, to fee Mr. Calendar quoting Ramfay's 
edition for fome parts of his text, as there certainly 
never was a more ignorant or rafh tranferiber of an- 
cient Scotifh poetry than Allan Ramfay. fie feems to 
have confidered it as very much his property ; and to 
have exercifed his own profeflion upon it by (having, 
curling, and powdering it at his will and pleafurc. 
Mr. Calendar might have given us a tranfeript of thi* 
piece from Bannatyne's MS. in the Advocate's library 
at Edinburgh; in which Dr. Percy has obferved in a 
MS* note, Chrijts Kirk on the Green is very different from 
what it was when filled with the innovations of Allap 
Ramfay. This moft ingenious and faithful of all 
editors of ancient Englifh poetry has likewife the fol- 
lowing notice prefixed to his MS# copy of Petlis to fa 

Play. 
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Play. c In Maitland's MS. the old fong of Cbrifts kirk 

• differs from all the copies I have feen in the con- 

* clufion of all the ftanzas ; each of which ends with 

* this line, by way of burden or chorus, 

* At Chriftis Kirk on the greene. 
« always preceded by fome fhort line, as in this firft 

• ftanza; 

* Was never in Scotland hard nor fene 

* Sic danfing nor deray, 

* Nother in Falkland on the gfene, 

* Nor Peblis to the Play, 

* As was of Wowairis, as I wene, 

* At Chryftis kirk on ane day, 

* Thair come our Kittie, wefching clene, 

* In hir new kirtil of gray, 

* full gay 

* At Chryftis kirk on the grene. 

4 which I cannot help thinking is more genuine than 

* that in the Evergreen, and the other editions, as it fo 

* exactly refembles the conclufions of the ftanzas in 

* Peblis to the Play. 9 In confequence of thefe well 
founded remarks, I have preferved the burthen ia 
this edition throughout. ' 

As the foregoing piece was undoubtedly written by 
Tames I. of Scotland, fo we have good authority, 
though not fo infallible, to afcribe this to James V. a 

piince 
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frincc who delighted in low manners and adventures 
ib much, as often to difguife himfelf in order to enjoy 
-*hem. He reigned from 151410 1542. A moft cu- 
xious account of his death may be found in Knox's Hif- 
*ory of the Reformation of Religion in Scotland. He was 
the Zerbino of Ariofto ; and is celebrated by Ronfard 
In as good verfes as ever came from his pen. 

The notes of Mr. Calendar are fraught with that 
Icnowledge of Northern literature for which he is fo 
juftly celebrated ; and, though my opinion can add 
^nothing to the general fuffrage, I cannot help faying 
that, for universal fcience of Northern Antiquities and 
languages, Mr. Calendar may juftiy be regarded as the 
xnoft learned map in Europe, I am forry to fee he 
takes no notice of a work he publiflied a fpecimen of 
ibme time agd in his prefent publication ; which leads 
me to fear he has dropt that grand defign. This was 
his Bibliotheca Septentrionalis in the manner of D'Her- 
belot's Bibliotheque Orientale, containing a complete 
fyflem of Northern fcience of every kind to be com- 
prized in two folio volumes. An amazing Work! and 
which ought to be made a national concern. In his 
prefent volume he promifcs a Gloflary of the ancient 
Scotifli language ; but would he return *to the large 
defign above praifed, the fame would be infinitely 
greater, without much greater labour. Words are for 

pedants, 
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pedanti, but fe£b are for all. There is, perhaps, no 
branch of learning more painful, and lefs glorious, than 
etymology. To Mr. Calendar the gloffary to this vo- 
lume is much obliged. They who would iee'what vail 
intelligence may be beftowed in elucidating Cbrifts Kirk 
on the grew, and the following piece called The GaSs t 
lunyie matt, are referred to his work. 

I muft remind the reader of a curious circumftance, 
which is, that Sappho, the celebrated poetefs, wrote 
a ballad (if I may fo call it) on a Country Wtdding t 
which is mentioned by Demetrius Phalereus; and 
which, I doubt not, refembled this. He obferves, (he 
made the Ruftic Bridegroom, and the Porter fpeak in 
mean and vulgar language, though (he was herfelf 
happy in the moil exquiUte expreflion, where it was 
to be ufed with propriety. See Dent. Pbal. §. 166 
&feq. 

Cbrifts Kirk on tb$ grten.] The kirk-town of Leflic, 
near Falkland in Fife. 

St. i. Falkland on thi gran.] Dr. Percy obferves, there 
poffibly once exifted a Seotifh long of this title. Could 
this be recovered, he adds, the fubject would be com* 
plete. 

St. 3. Asonyroft, &c] The alliteration in the firft 
of thefe two lines is happy, in the fecond unfortunate 
and harm ; tin fignirying flefla, nor Jkin. 

2 St. 5. 



f 
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St. 5: morrtis dance.] is fo called from the Moors its 
Inventors ; as they were of the fiddle or yiolin. Pulci 
mentions it as ufed in the days of Charles the Great, 
iut, I fuppofe on no authority : 

Avea Cerbante fatti torneamenti, 

£ gioftre, e fefte, e balli alia morefca. 

Morgante Mag. Canto IV* ft. gn 
CTurious notices with regard to it may be feen in the 
Xalt edition of Shakfpere. 

St. 13. Fy! be badjtain a prieft. \ That is, committed 
^%he moft atrocious of murders. To kill a prieft was 
thought to unite fecriledgc and murder. Cardinal 
Seaton was fenfible of this when he cried, upon receiv- 
ing his mortal wound, I am a prieft, \ I am a prieft % 
*£v» $9 *fi * 5 £<***. See Kndx* 



nL THE GABERLUNYIE MAN 

Is likewife afcribed to James V, but I am afraid upofl 
ho authority* If it is his, the ftanza flows amazingly 
fmooth indeed 1 From ftanza IL it would appear the 
writer wifhed to have it afcribed to James I ; the firfl 
lines of that Aanza bearing an analogy to his Imprifod- 
ineitt in England* The nature and naivete of thii 
piece afe&quifite* 



\ 
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St. I. fir pur tourftft.') Thai is, ty your courufieH\ 
kti adjurations 

< Vb.ctyorit tBb inglt."\ That 5s, beyond the /re; the 
warmeft place in the room. In farm houfei of Scot* 
land, to this day the fire-jitecb bfteli ftahds hi the midfl 
of the kitchen, f& that the family can all fit around. 
lngk id a word aj>propriated tb familiar fire in Scot- 
land; to efcll fach Jlr% is thought ominous arhong the 
country people. 



■ iir ■ > • 



^ IV. ftit JOLL IE BEGGAR 

is likewife afcribed to James V. I believe upon no au- 
thority, but a blunder of Mr. Walpole's, who con* 
founds, this with the former. The adventure may be 
the king's, but I fufpeft the defcription is another's. 
TfuY piece rs rib ldfs Spirited than tne forrner. The 
traftfftions to oppofife patftclns in both are defcrfbed in 
fueh a ra^id arid eafy manner* as would havfc 'done 
cr&$ to the ftrft comic writer. 



V. THE 



i 
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V. THE VI S I ON. 

In a letter which the Editor received fame time ago 
ftom the author of the Minfirei, the following remarks 
are made upon this poem ; which, being of fa good a 
judge, will, he doubts not, have great weight with the 
reader. 

* The beft Scotifti peem of modern times that I have 
' feen (for, though the title pretends that it was 

* written four hundred years ago, 1 have reafon to think 

* that it was produced in this century) is called The 

* Vifien. I am inclined to think that the Author of it, 
' whoever he was, muft haye read Arbuthnot's Htf- 
' tory of John Bull. But there are noble images in hv 

* and a harmony of verification fuperior to every thing 
1 I have feen in the kind. I fufpecl that is the work 

* of fame friend of the family of Stuart, and that it 

* mvLSk have been compofed about the year 171 5 . * 

St. 6. Sapd Fen.] Fere, for mate, is a common war£ 
in ancient Scotifli. The Scotifli writers even carried it 
mto England with them, as we may obferve in the Tra* 
gediesof William Alexander if Me*ftrie f Louden, 1607. 

St, 13.3 It is with regret I obferve, that the latter 

part of this fianza i% itill applicable. Many ScotiOt 

N 2 peers 
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peers have not fufficient fpirit to flight Engliih gold, 
but ignobly to thia hour, barter the liberties of their 
country, and their own independence for it. May ex- 
ecration purfue their memories 1 Scotland is, perhaps, 
at this , day, the only country in Europe to which the 
philofophical light of liberty has not penetrated. To 
oppofe a foolifh or corrupt minifter is, with my couti- 
trymen, to oppofe legal power. One of their moft cele- 
brated writers is juft now engaged, at a rated falary, to 
defend the eaufe of corruption.— Not all his talents will 
fave him from the contempt of more enlightened pof- 
terity. 

St. 19.] This ludicrous defcription of the drunken 
gods is perfectly f ifible. Nothing in Midas or The 
Golden Pippin can exceed it. The feveral attributes are 
finely prcferved. 

St . 25 .] Bruce is here ufed for him the Jacobites eftecm 
legal heir of the crown. The principles of this poem 
arc utterly detefted by the Editor, as they are by every 
friend of mankind 1 he only gives it as a piece of fine 
writing in its way. The unhappy attachment to the 
family of Stuart, has wafted the fineft eftates, and 
flied fome of the beft blood in Scotland. It now exifts 
only in the breads of old women. 

The real Bruce (Robert I.) was a hero; if ever any 
fuch exiftcd. The fineft epic poem in the world might 

be 
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be founded on his ftory. The famous Hiftory §f tht va- 
limit Briui in heroic <vtrfr, by Patrick Gordon, gentkm*n. 
Dort, i6i|; rtprinnd at Edinburgh, 1718, is the bed 
attempt in this way. Some of the ftanzas are worthy 
of Spenfer. 



VI. AN£ HIS AWN ENEMY. 

This and the eleven following are given from Lord 
Hales's very accurate publication of Ancient Scotifh 
poems from Bannatyne's MS. dated 1 568. Edin* 1 770. 



IX. ROBENE AND MAKYNE 

was written by Robert Henryfon, Schoolmafter at 
Dunfermline about 1560. It ought to have been ob- 
ferved before that VI, VII, VIII, are written by the 
celebrated William Dunbar, the author of the Goldin 
Terge, and chief of the ancient Scotifh poets. 

St. 3. anA % By C] That is a fhort inftruftion, a 
catcchifm, not a whimfical alphabet of vcrtues, as I 
believe we meet with in Don Quixotte ; A. Amorous, 
B. Benevolent, &c. 

N 3 St. t„ 
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St. 4. TkayS) That is people, folks would blame us, 
St. 5. Taktent.] Take heed. This Seotifh phrafe, as 
I am told, being ufed to an Englifli lady, his patient, 
by a Scotifli phyiician, occafioned a miftake almoft 
*atal. The Phyfician always repeated to her, Above 
a things, Ma'am, take tent* She underftood he meant 
fhe fhould take tent-wine after every meal ; and fufferecj 
much by following the fnppofed prefcription. 



X. THE WOWING OF JOK AND JENNY. 

This piece, as Lord Hales obferves, exhibits a lu- 
dicrous picture of the curta fupellex of the Scotifli com- 
mons in the 1 6th century. Every country muft be poor 
till agriculture or commerce enrich it. That the firfl: 
of thefe was little cultivated in Scotland till within thefe 
late years is well known. The following epiftle of 
James VI. to Queen Elizabeth of England, is a curious 
proof of the poverty of the grain in Scotland in former 
times. It is copied from a MS. in the Editor's poffef- 
Jion. 

* Richt excellent, Richt heich, and michtie prin- 

* cefle, our deareft fuftcr, and couiing, in our hartiefc 

* maner we recommend us unto you. The great, and 

* almaift 
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* almaift univerfall, failyie of the peis and beanis within * 

* our realme, thir tua yeiris begane, occafioned be the * 

* continuation of maift tempeftuous, and unfeafonable 

* wether, fallin out with us baith in the fawing and 

* reaping tymes, greatlie to the intereft * of the haile 

* pure anis of our land, comfortit cheefly be that 
\ fort of graine, has moved us to requeift your favor 

* to the relief and help of this neceffitie, be fpairing 
4 fum part of the great #ore of the faid graine within 

* your realme ; and granting therefore licence to fum 

* truftie marchand, as we ar to employ that erand, to 

* by, carie, and tranfport fyftie thoufand quarteris 

* thereof quhair maift comodiouflie thay may be had to 

* the faid ufe. Quhairin ye fall baith greatlie benefite 

* the puir anis of our realme, and fall alwyis find us 

* lyke affected to help your fubjeclis diftrefled with ony 

* fie neceffitie, and having the like requeift from you. 

* And thus excellent, richt heich, and michtie princes, 

* our deareft fufter, &c. From halryrudhous, the xx 

* day of December, 1595. Your maift loving and af- 

* fedioned brother, and coufing, James R.' 

Indeed at this day peafe bannocks or cakes made of 
peafe, are the principal bread of the Scotifh peafantry. 

Among the above letters of James VJ. in MS. is one to 
the Dutch about their detention of the Earl of Errol,and 

* Sic, 

N 4 another 
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another relating to a (hip belonging to Adrian Wauch* 
ton the kingrfainttr. 

St. 3. Ane fute-hravl-fa<win.'] That is a piece of cul- 
tivated ground of a foot fqirare. A joke like that of 
the ancient writer whp compared a fmall eftate to a 
Spartan, epiftle. 



XI. ANE LITTIL INTERLUD, &e. 

Lord Hales obferves on this fmgular. piece, that 

* fome traces of theatrical compofition may be dif- 
r covered in Scotland during the t6th century, Sir 

* David Lindfay wrote* feveral interludes/ 

By the way, Sir David Lindfay was once a moft po- 
* pular author in Scotland, witnefs the proverb, Its no in 
Davie hind/ay ; meaning any thing out of the common ' 
road, He was in great celebrity in his own life time, 
about the period of the reformation. A ftory is told 
of an honeft farmer, who being on his death -bed, a 
pious neighbour brought an Englifh bible to read to 
birr. The dying man had to that day never known, 
of fuch a book, and, upon hearing fome of its mi- 
jaculous contents, cried out, Hoot awa! Bring mt 
pavit Lindfay ». That's all a madeftory* ( 

St. 4, 
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' St. 4, Fyn MackenvW] * Better known in England, 
fays Lord Hales, * under the modernifed name of 

* Fingal. — Concerning this per fonage, whether real or 

* imaginary, there are innumerable legends in the 

* highlands of Scotland. He is more celebrated as a 

* giant, then as the hero of Offian.' 

On the next line, * That dang the devill, &c* hit 
lordfliip obfersres, * This may allude to the conteft with 

* the fpirit of Loda. Here let me abferve, that to doubt 

* Fingal and Temora being ancient compofitions, is 

* indeed, a refinement in fcepticiim. They contaitt 

* various allufions to the manners of other times, 

* which have efcaped the obfervation of Mr. Macphef- 

* fon himfelf.' 

The Editor has been called a zealous defender of the 
antiquity of Oflian by thole who had not underftanding 
enough to perceive the fcope of his diflertation on the 
Oral Tradition of Poetry; which only attempts to 
prove that poetry may be a long time preferred by 
tradition ; without the flighteft reference to Offian's 
antiquity, but from probability only of prefervation ; 
which the candid reader will confefs to be no argu- 
ment. Thefe people will flare when he afTures them 
that, fo far from being an advocate of Offian's an- 
tiquity, he does not regard twenty pages in the whole 
work as ancient, and has always exprefled that notion. 

Nay 
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Nay he muft add that, if not two lines in the po^ms of 
Oflian are ancient, that circum fiance would, if in- 
fallibly proved, give an infinite addition in his opinion, 
to their iiiperlative merit. So little has he of the 
Ipirit of an antiquary. 

St. 6.] Three flanzas are here omitted, as full of 
filth, without humour to palliate it. 



XII. ANE BALL AT OF EVTLL VVYFFIS 

is a fingular mixture of religion and fatire ; as is XIII, 
of religion and good feliowfhip. Such abfurd mingling 
of heterogeneous ideas is common in the poets of that 
period. Witnefs the Morgante Maggiore of Pulci, where 
every canto is begun with an addrefs to fome perfon of 
the Trinity, or to the Virgin Mary, and a tranfition 
immediately made to the wild adventures of the 
Paladins. 



XVJI. RONDEL OF LUVE. 

St. z. Ane puir tnfiur *i»hhoy,t meJfour^\ That is, a 
poor treafure of no meafure, or account : not a pure 
treafure without meanare, or bounds, 

i St. 3. 



1 
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St. 3. To rtge with gudt ad'jyifs.'] feems a tranflation 
of Infanire docet certa ratione modoqut. 



XVIII. THE WIFE OF AUCHTERMUCHTY. 

This ballad has always been very popular in Scot- 
land ; and deferves it, as it is fraught with genuina 
nature and humour. In Bannatyne's MS. it is infertcd 
in a modern hand. 



XIX. 

This is given from Afpecimtn of a look intituled, /he 
compendious book of godly and Jpiritual fangs> &c. Edin. 



XX. LUSTIE MAYE 

js given from a Collection, Edin. 1776, in which is this 
note : • The firft verfe of this fong is cited in a book 

* intixied, 
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* jmitled, The Complaint of Scotland, &c. printed at 
4 Saint Andrews, 1548; whereby it appears to have 

* been a current old Scots fong in the reign of James 
c V/ See the prefatory Diflmation. 

This copy is evidently modernized. 



XXTV. 

it one of Rarmay's fongs, and one of his beft ; but the 
woeful mixture of heathen mythology quite disfigures 
it* P alias y Jovt, &c. never come from mortal mouth 
in common life, except within the walls of Bedlam ; 
but they are a great refource to a writer who wants 
ideas. It '.may be called the Phoebus of poetry. The 
French, I think, ufe lepbebus lefs properly for bombafi. 



XXVI. 

This and XXIX, XXXI, XXXIV, XXXVI, XL, 
XLHI, XLV, XLVIII, have not appeared in print. 

£XX. DEIL 
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XXX. DEIL TAK THE WARS, &c. , 

This favourite air is in DTJrfey's Pills to purge Me- 
lancholy, London, 17 19* fix vols- nmo. It is com- 
ttonly thought much more modern. 



XXXIH. 

In the third ftanza of this pretty fong, the reader 
will obferve imitations of Tibullus and Parncll. 



XXXIV. BOTH WELL BANK. 

* So fell it out of late years, that an Englifh gentle- 
1 man travelling in Paleftine, not far from Jerufalem, 

* as he patted through a country town, he heard by 

* chance a woman fitting at her door, dandling her 1 

* child, to fing Botbwtl bank thou blumeft fair* The 

* gentleman hereat exceedingly wondered, aud forth- 

* with 



1 
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1 with in Englifh faluted the woman, who joyfully 

* anfwered him ; and faid (he was right glad there 

* to fee a gentleman of our ifle : and told him that die 1 

* was a Scotifh woman, and came firfl from Scotland* 
« to Venice, and from Venice thither, where her for- 
1 tunc was to be the wife of an officer under the Turk ; 
€ who being at that infant abfent, and very foon to 
' return, fhe in treated the. gentleman to (lay tfeece 

« untill his return. The which he did ; and (lie, for 
' country-fake, to (hew herfelf the more kind* and boun- 

* tiful unto him, told her hu(band at his home-coming, 
*' that the gentleman was her kinfman ; whereupon 
4 her hu(band entertained him very kindly ; and at his- 
' departure gave him divers things of good value.' 
Verfegan x in his RejUtutkn of decayed Intelligence. Ant" ' 
woer/>, 1605. Chap. Of the fir names of our ancient fa+ y 
milks. 



XXXV. 

This was Written by the celebrated Marquis of Mori* 
trofe 5 and (hows that he thought there was a neceffity for* 
displaying his iuperftitious loyalty, even in a forig. A 
drawKng&coJid part, and oae ftanza of thia are omitted* 

This 4 



I 
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This nobleman, who was certainly a great warrior, 
and is efteemed a hero by the defenders of Charles I. 
c was diverfe yeires very zealous for the covenant, and 

* at the firft time that the Englifh came down to the 

* kirks, when the Scots army lay at Dunflaw, the lot 
c of his regiment was firft to crofs Tweed, whilkhfcdiit 

* himfelf, in the midft of the winter, boots and all. 

* Yet thereafter, at the fobferyving of the league and 

* covenant, finding that General Lefiy was preferred 
r to him, he changed his mind, and betook himfelf to 

* the king's party.' Scot ofScotstarvet's Staggering State 
of the ScottiJB State/men, MS. 1662. Heroes are mighty 
cheap baubles in the. eyes Of people of refle&ion and 
knowledge of mankind. 

There is a curious account of his condemnation, &C. 4 
in a MS. in the Editor's poiTeflion, intitled, A Letter of 
the proceedings of the parliament (of Scotland^ Anno 1650, 
•written from Rdr. May 20, an. 1650, by Mr. Thomar 
Win%at % to his brother George PFhtzat, 4to. 



XXXIX. 

This fweet air was written by the late Dr. AufHn of 
.Edinburgh, upon a lady's marriage with one of the 
dukes of Scotland, after fhe had given him much en- 
couragement in his addreiTes to her, 

XL. 
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XL. 



Blackford bill is one of the romantic e n w u eus of 
Edinburgh* that moil romantic of all cities in finuoon. 



XLVIL 

This excellent fong is already popular in England. 
The author of the words, and of the air, are, I be- 
lieve, both unknown, though they are both of fuper- 
btive beauty* 



XUX. 

This fine little air is in the ftyle of what the Frenefi 
call a rwdekt : and in none of their randeleis is the re- 
turn of the words better managed. 



GLOSSARY, 
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LOSS A R Y 

TO THE 

SECOND VOLUME. 

Any words not in this will be found in the Ghffary to 
the Firft Volume, 



A Bartane, Brefagnt. 

.ft, attafindk Baity bummil, tffminate 
aill, aU and whole k fiUow. 

it, behind. Barla fummil, a parley. 

rbraid, breadth of mt Bedoun, imw. 

r*. . Befomy* bel-anri % Fr. &w» 
j£ companion. 

ry, cupboard. Befit, £#*/. 

, Atr^# cheftfor hoping Beit, increafe. 

'alt, Beirt, jft«g£* w/i «*$£. 

<*/&«. Biel, bield, Jhelter. 

ht, pojfeffion. Birk, &rc£. 

Birneift, burni/bed* 

B* Blafnit ledder, tanned lea* 
)8 9 woes. ther. 

, «*r^. Bledocb, buttermilk. 

tslqc, fquabbk. B\eifit f kindled. 
iit, ftww/. Bokkit, £j$/W. 

O Bo\rdin f 
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Bowdin, fwtlled. 

Boddin, drefi. 

Bobit up wi bends, came 

up with many bows* 
Bok, arrow* 
Bougars,* afters. 
Branewod, mad. 
Brais, emhrace. 
Brankit, pranced. 
Brangled, Jhook. 
Bree, broth. 
Brechame, the collar of a 

work horfe. 
Browdin, embroidered, Gib- 

fon : rather ftecped. 
Buchts, Jheepfolds. > 
Buff, blow. 
Buft, {bunded dully. 
Burde, table. 
Burneift, burnljhed. 
Bufchment, ambujb. 
But the houfe, the outer 

apartment, ben, the inner* 

C ' . 
Cadgear, a retailer of fjh % 

eggh &c. 
Cadgily, jovially. 
Cankered, fcevijb. 
Cant, merry. 
Carle, fellow. 
Chafts, chops. 
Chat him, look to himfelf. 
Chier, cutfheer. 
Cleiked, catcbed. 



Clok, beetle. 

Clokkis, cluks of a hen, a 
proverbial faying. See 
Ch.Kirk. 

Coig, a pail. 

Corby, a crow. 

Cramafie, crimfon. 

Craig, neck. 

Creils, panniers., 

Crous, a contraction ^cou- 
rageous. 

Cry nit, dwindled. 

Curches, cowvrccheft. Fr. 
Coverings for the bead. 

Culroun, bafe. 

Counterfittet Franfs, danced 
like a Frenchman* 

Curphour, cur/en. 

D 

Daddy, papa. 
Dails, deals, parties. 
Dame, mother. 
Deid, death. 
Deir, difmay. 
• Deray, jollity. 
Dern, fecret. 
Dewyifs, device. 
Dill, deal, jhare. 
Ding, beat. 

Disjune, Fr. breakfajl. 
Dow, dc*ve. 
Dring, covetous perfin. 
Droichis, dwarfs. 

Drugged, 
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Drugged, fulled. 

Dudds, rags. 

Dunt, blow, 

Duftit, fell Suddenly. 

Dulce amene, a quaint 
phrafe from fome Italian 
poet, fweet fweetnefs. 



EfFeired, belonged* 
Ellwand, an ell meafure. 
Eriche, Erfe, Galic 



Fafh, to take cape, be anxious* 
Fary, tumult : fairies. 
Farlyis, wonders. 
Fccklefs, fteble. 
¥eck, faith! 
Feir, feature. 
Fetteritlok, fetterlock. 
Fidder, 1 28 oust. 
Fie, cattle. % 

Fire flauchts, thunderbolts. 
Flane, arrow. 
Flauchter fails, thin fids. 
Flies of Spenyie, Spanifl? 

flies, cantharides. 
Flocht, fiiohi. 
Flaik, hurdle. 
FiUok, filly. 
Flyte, fcold. 

Fowth, abundance, at large. 
Forfaira, enfeebled, wafted* 



Fone, fondlt. 

Forfochtin, exhar*ft$d,nvqft- 

ed. 
Foreleet, out do, Gibfon: 

leave off. Cal. 
Frawful, froward. * 

Freikes, foolifh fellows. 
Fryggs, freakifh fellows. 
Fudder, a load of wood. 
Furlet, one fourth of a boU. 
Full, roaficd. 

G 

Gaiflings, Go/lings. 

Gams, Gums. 

G array, prattle. 

Gaberlunyie, hnapfack, 
wallet. f 

Gaits, brats, children, not 
goats as Mr. Calendar 
has it. They fay d-ty 
gait, or gett, of a child, 
in a bad fenfe, to this 
day in Scotland. 

Genty, genteel, Jlender. 

Girnit, grinned. 

GleW, mirth. 

Gib Glaiks, idl$ rogue, 
fpoken in*kindnefs. 

Gled, kite. 

Glowming, dufk. 

Gobs, mouths. 

Granes, groans. 

Graythit, clothed. 

2 Gruffling, 
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Gnafflmg, f •*** 

tfeynd' *«■*• 
Hetiyt, 4ff 



to**-*. 

Ingle, >^ 



\ 






** Jrk ^ veil, ** ""i 

Ken, *»' w \ 

Kim, **•• 

Know, hillock. 
Ky, wU ' 5, 
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feet. 

Jkipy dance* 

rt, country* 

learning* 

lead. 

to. 

loins f hack. 
leur, rather. 

Hess 
Oejb. 
, linnet* 

rogue* 

lies, undervalue*. 
y> beloved. 

jit, bulged* fweUed out. 
love. 

jif d, gave kardjlrokes. 
, healthy. 

M 
burdens. 

ne-fat, veffel to boil 
' in for brewing. 
, thrujb. 
» offspring* A. S. 

ta- 

mead. 
-> ^£'« 

meddle* 
e, company. 
, the blackbird, meile, 
merlo, //. merula, 



Middin, dungbiU % heap* - 
Minny, mother. 
Mither, neither. 
Mows .mockery y from making 

mows, or mouths. 
Muddilt, threw. 
. Murgeoned, made mouths. 
Mynt, try* 

N 
Nevel, « blow with tbefijl. 
Nok, i*t/*« ofa/pindkl 
Noudir, neither. 
Noytit, knocked. 



Occraine, ocean. 
Clyprance, jollity. 
Ourhy, overtake. 
Owrryd, override, or per- 
haps worry. 



Paddock, frog. 

Pauky, cunning, 

Paiks, cuffs* 

Pais, Eafter. 

Pawis, tricks. 

Pearl ins, laces. 

Pennyftane, quoits. 

Plack, the third part of a, 

penny. 
Pleid, conteft. 
Powy head. 

Preifs, 
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Prcife, toftrive. 

Preift, oppreft. 

Prievit, came off. 

Preiving, proofs firft tafte. 

Preft, p. realty, preft, Fr. 
or plaited, done in folds % 
as fhirt fleeves, &c. See 
Cbrtft's Ki'k, ft. 2. 

Privie, fecret. 

Qu. in old Scots is equal 

to W, which lee. 
Quay, a young conn erejbe 

gives milk* 



Reiling, confufion, running 

about • 
Reiked, reached. j! 
Reirde, noife. 

Richt nocht, nothing at all. 
Riggs, hacks. 
Rok, diflaff. 
Routs, roars, blows. 
Rouit, wrapt. 
Rude, bloom. 
Rungs, longjtaves. 
RumrnU, rumble. 
Runging, rummaging. 
Rynlc, man. 
Ryfs, bough or Jlake. 



Raffel, a kind of leather. 

Raik on raw, is a common 
fhrafe in Douglas, and 
feems to Jtgnify going in 
diforder as well ai rang- 
ing in a. row. 

Raik, range. 

Rait, rank, 

Raw, rozv. 

Raip, rope. 

Rair, rage. 

Rafhes, rujhesi 

Rax, reach. 

Reir, have pity. 

Red- up, neat. 

Red din, parting. 

Reid, advice. 



Sark,A>'« 

Schawis* groves by thejides 

of waters. 
Schogjjhake. 
Shog\ed,Jbook. 
Schule, Jhovel f 
Scherene,j^r*» t 
Seill, happinefs. 
Servit, deferved. 
Sey, Jilk. 

Sevenfum, fomefeven. 
Skap, heady pate. 
Skych,^. 
Skrapit, gave marks of ah* 

horrence y 
Smolt, ferene. 
Sklyfyjlice. 

Skour, 



GLOSSARY- 



x 99 



Skour,^. 

$maik 9 fllly fellow. 

Spate, a flood. 

Spaul, Jboulder. 

Sped, climb. 

Spurtil, a flat iron fir turn' 

ing cakes j fpatula. 
Soutar, Jboemaker. 
SppVLngBpurfe. 
Spunkyjpark. 
Stappin, flipping. 
Stoure,^ir. 
Stekill, latch. 
Steid, place, 
Stends, greatfleps. 
Stound, time. 
SAm, fleers. 
Styme, not fee a fyme, not 

fee at all. 
lit,' wrath. 
Strynd, race. 
Sware, the neck* 






T 

Taikel, arrow. 
Teynd, vexed. 
Thikfauld,n/^A/. 
Thrunlan, rolling. 
Thraw-cruk, a crooked flick 

for twiflingflraw ropes. 
Throppils, throats. 
Tranis, the name of a dance. 
Trene, fpout. 
Trow, trufl. 



Tulye, quarrel. 
Tyte, fpecdily. 
Tyt, drew. 
Tynfel, Ufs. 

V U 
Vifly, examine. 
Unbirs'd, unbruifed. 
Ungeir'd, unprepared. 

W 
Wad, wager. 
Wait, wet. 
Wauld, would, wold, a 

common. 
Warefone, remedy, 
Wauch, wall. 
Wawaris, wooers. 
Wame, belly f 
Wain, child. 
Wanrufe, uneajy. 
Warfel, worfel, wreftle. \ 
Whang, luncheon. 
Whyle, till. 
Wlyttil, knife. 
Wimplers, trej/es. 
Wincheant, wincing. 
Winklot, little wench. 
Wirry, choke. 
Woode, mad. 
Woir, worfe. 
Wick, cargo. 
.Wyfs, woes. 
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* # * Mm? rt//#r/ eBitfotrnd 
this letter as writu* in:' 



MSS. thus, $> with. tie- 
letter z, and fpell their 
nuordiacctrdingtyl oiZGur 
for your, &V. /iPW f?ittt/" 
judgment th&mgbt box* Yxxlt^Chn 



futtbt Greek P, . art as R f 
^ */ *4t fymatfiYj be* 
cmuje the form h the fame* 

Yape, ready, 

Yearn, c*r<//*. 

Yx*kit,> 

Yo\v fen, J&trjl& 




Lately puMi/hed, 

(written by "the Editor of thefe Volume) 

I. Rimes, 2d edit* 8vo. $s. 6d. In boards. Dill/. 
Ili Two Dithyrambic Odes, 4*0. 6d. 
III. Tales in Verfe, 4to< 3/. Dodfley. 
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